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To THE 


BEST of MEN, 


AND 


AAOST EXCELLENT | 


OF 


Princes, 
CHARLES 


BY THE 


GRACE of GOD, KING 
of Great-Britain , F rance, (- 


and Ireland ; 


LORD of the Four Seas; of Y IRGINIA 
the Vaſt Territories adjoining, and Diſper- 
ſed Iſlands of the Weſtern Ocean; 


The Zealous DEFENDOR of the Chriſtian Faith 


GEORGE SANDYS, 


The Humbleſt of His Servants, Preſents and Conſecrate 

, theſe his PARAPRHASES upon the DIVINE 
, ® POEMS, to receive their Life and Eſtima- 
tion from his Fayour, 


WEFEFTCEF me 


. 
| T: HE Muſe, who from your Influence t Birth, 


B Next ſung the Change of Things; diſclos 


Firſt wandred through the man eopte Earth; 
th" Unknown. 


Y Then to 4 nobler Shape transform'd her Own ; 
B Fetch'd from Engaddi, Spice from Jury, Balm; 


And bound her brows with Idumzan Patn : 


Now Old, bath her laſt Voyage made 1, and brought 


, 


, 


To Royal Harbor this her Sacred Franght : | 
Who to ber King bequeaths the Wealth of Kings 1 
And dying, her own Epicedium ſings. 


TO THE 


QUEEN. 


A Night-piece moſt affefts the Eye ; 


Sad Words and Notes charm powerfully : 


The pleaſing. Sorrow they impart, 

Shad pets to the'm = 
Since no ſincere.'Delight we taſt, . 
Our beſt of Daies with Clouds ore-caſt ; 
Wiſe Nature giddy Mirth diſdains, 


And tunes our Souls to Mournful Strains : 


As Fthiops , who fair colours lack, 
Place Beauty in the deepeſt Black. 

And we are counſel'd to be Gueſts, 

Rather at Death's, than Hymen's Feaſts. 
This was that well-limnd Face of Woe, 
Whereof we but a Copy ſhow : | 
To you addreſt, whoſe chearful Ray 

Can turn the ſaddeſt Night to Day : 

Not to wfett, or make it leſs; 

But to ſet-off your Happineſs. 

Nor are we all of Black, compos'd, 

Our ſetting Sun ſerenely clos d. 

rd, as in Job, all Storms diſpel'd, 

His Evening far his Morn excel; 

So Juda, #2 her wandring Race, 

At length ſhall riſe to greater Grace. 

Our Vows aſcend, that you may taſt, 

Of theſe, the only Firſt, and Laſt. 


LYDSCDCLCMDDLLOOIOO.i OT], TTOFRFL,YY 


TO THE 


PRINCE. 


Qt none but Princes durſt aſpire 

To ſg unto the Hebrew Lyre ; 
Sweet Prince, who than your Self If more fit 
To read, what ſacred Princes Writ ? 
Though yet your Roſe breath in the Bud : 
They who partake of your high Blood, 
Grow ſoon in Underſtanding old; 

Nor fhould their Age by Years be told : 
Whoſe Souls, more Ref than Motion, clime ;, 
And check the tar i a light of Time. 

Far off, I ſee that dawning Gray , 

The Enſygn —_ D 

Tet ere be ld the World, } I muſt 
Reſolve into = _— Duſt. 


If then reſtore by ur Breath, 
Not all of me ſhall leeps in Death. 


— 


To my noble Friend Mr $edys, upon hig 
Job, Eccleſiaſtes, and the Lamentations, 
clearly, learnedly, and eloquently Pa- 
raphraſed. | 


WH O would inform his Soul, or Feaſt his Senſe, 
And ſeeks or Picty, or Eloquence ;, | 
What might with Knowledge, Vertue join'd, mſpire 
And imitate the Heat and Light of Fire : 
He, Thoſe in Theſe by Thee, may find embrac't, 
Or as a Poet, or a " Aancvr, 
Such Rates of the Drvinity are ſhed | 
Throughout theſe Works, and every Line o're-ſpread, 
That by the Streams the Spring is clearly ſhown, 
And the Tranſlation makes the Author known, 
Nor He being known, remains his Senſe conceal'd, 
But ſo by thy Illuſtrious Pen reveaP'd, 
We ſee not plainer, That which gives us Sight, 
Than we ſee that, aſſiſted by Thy Light. 
All ſeems tranſparent now, which. ſeem'd perplext, 
; The inmoſt meaning of the darkeſt Text : 

, So that the Simpleſ? may their Souls aſſure 
What places mean, whoſe Cimments are obſcure. 
Thy Pen ncxt, having clear*d thy Makers will, 
Supples our He.:-ts to Love, ard to fulfill : 
- And mones ſuch Piery, that her Power layes 
That Evy, which thy Eloquence doth raiſe. 
Even I (no yielding matter ) who till then 
Am chief of Sinners, and the worſt of Men, 
(Thouoh it be hard a Souls Health to procure * 
Unleſs the Patient do aſſiſt the Cure : ) 
Suffer 2 Rape by Vertue, whilſt thy Lines 
Deſtroy my Old, and build me new Deſuons : 
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She 


 Doth without my conſent poſſeſs my Soul. 
Thoſe Miſts are ſcatter'd which my Paſſion bred, 


She b a Power, which conquers all controul, 


And for that ſhort Time all my Vice is dead. 
Thoſe looſer Poets whoſe Laſervious Pen 
Alſeribing Crimes to gods, taught them to Men, 
Who bent their moſt ingenious Induſtry 

To honour Vice, and oild Impiety ;, 

Whoſe Labours have not only not imploy'd 


Their Talents, but with them their Souls deſtroy'd 


Though of the much removd and diſtant Time 
Whoſe leſs enliohtned Age takes from their Crime, 
Will no defence, with all their Arts, deviſe, 


When Thou againſt them ſhalt in Fudgment riſe : 


When thou a Servant, ſuch whoſe like are rare, 
FilPd with a uſeful and a watchful Care 

How to provide againſt thy Lord ds come, 

With great advantage the intruſted Sum : 
And thy large Stock_even to his wiſh imploy, 
Shalt be invited to thy Maſters Toy. 
The Wiſe, the Good, applaud, exult to ſee 

Th' Apollinari ſurpaſs'd by thee : | 

No doubt, their Works had found in every Time 
An equal Glory, had they equaPd thine ;, 

How they expett thy Art ſhould Health aſſure 
To the ſick, World by a delicious Cure, 

Granting like thee 10 leech their Hope deſerves, 
Who purgeſt not with Rhubarb but Preſerves. 
What numerous Legions of Infernal S right 
Thy Splendor dazles and thy Muſech frig ts! 
For what to us is Balm, to them is Wounds ;, 


Whom Grief ſtrikes, Fear diſtratts,& Shame confounds, 


To find at once their Magick, Counter-charm'd, 


Their Arts diſcovered, and their Strength diſarm'd : 
Than 


To ſee thy Writings tempt to Vertue more, 
A 


Socrates. 
Scholaſti- 
CUS. 
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Than they, by theirs aſſiſted, could before 
To Vice or Panty , tojee Delight 

Become their Foe, which was their Satellite. 
And that the chief Confounder of their State 
Which had been long their moſt prevailing bait ; 
To ſee their Empire ſuch a loſs indure, 
As the revolt even of the Epicure. 


The Cauſe Thoſe Polite-PaTan-Chriſtians who do fear 
of Caftali's T,uth in her Vouce, Godin his Word to hear ; 
kong (For ſuch alas there are) doubting the while 


To harm their Phraſe, and to corrupt their Stile ;, 
Conſiderins th* Elaquence which flows from hence, 
Had no Excuſe, but now have no Pretence : 
Theſe, both to Pens and Minds Direction, gtve, 
And teach toWrite, as well as teach to Live. 
Thoſe famous Herbs which did pretend to Man 
To give new Touth;, Caymicks, who brag they can 
A Flower to Aſhes turn, by their Arts power 
Return thoſe Aſhes backinto a Flower ; 

May gain Belief, when now thy Job we ſee, 

So Sold by Some, ſo Purifpdl by Thee. 

Such was his change, when from his Sordid Fate 
He re-aſcended to his wonted State. | 
So ſee we yearly a freſh Spring reſtore 

Thoſe Beauties, Winter had deflour'd before : 

So are we tauzht, the Reſurrection muſt 

Render us Fleſh, and Blood,from Dirt and Duſt. 
To Jobs dejeited Firſt, and then rais'd Mind, 

Is Solomon #n all his Glory join'd. 

Leſs ſpecions ſeem'd his Perſon when he ſhone 

in Purple Garments, on his Golden Throne. 

This Eloquence calld from the fartheſt South 
To learn deep Knowledge, from his Sacred Mouth 
One weak, and Great;, aWoman and a Queen : 
Which (bis Conceptions in thy Language ſeen ) 
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Y So likely ſeems, that this no wonder draws, 
"When with the great Effett, we match the Cauſe : 

Nor had we wonared, had the Story told 

His Fame drew more, than ail his Realms could hold. 

For nolels Multitudes do I expect 

To hear (whilſt on theſe Lines their Thoughts reflett;) 


To have in this clear Glaſs their Follies known: : Eccleſia« 

Nor will thoſe fewer prove, who in their oven ſtes. 

From theſe thy-T ears ſhall learn to waſh their Grimes ; The La- 

And owe Salvation to thy heavenly Rimes. mentati- 
Another. 


g<- #5 the Verſe thou Writ ſt, that who reads Thine 
Can never be content to ſuffer Mine : 
Such is the Verſe I Write, that reading Mine, 
Thardly can believe I have read Thine : 
And wonder, that their Excellence once known, 5 
Inor corrett, nor yet conceal mine own. 
Tet though I Danger fear, than Cenſure leſs; 
Nor apprehend a Breach, like to a Preſs ; 
Thy Merits, now the ſecond time, inflame 
To ſacrifice the Remnant of my Shame. 
Nor yet (as firſt) Alone, but join'd with Thoſe 
Who make the loftieſt Verſe, ſeem humbleſt Proſe. 
Thus did our Maſter, to his Praiſe, deſire 
That Babes ſhould with Philoſophers conſpire : 
And Infants their Hoſanna's ſhould unite 
With the ſo Famous Areopagite. 
Perhaps my Stile too, 1s for Praiſe moſt fit 
Thoſe ſhew their Fndgment leaſt, who ſhew their wit : 
And are ſuſpetted, leſt their ſubtiller Aim 
Be rather to attain, than to give Fame, 
0 | Perhaps 


Perhaps whilſt I my Earth do interpoſe + 
wine Tt Sew, I ” aid thoſs 3 
Who have but feebler Eyes arid weaker Sight, . 
To bear thy Beams, and to ſupport thy Light. . 
So thy Eclipſe, by nethbourin Barkveſs made, © 


1 


Were no injurious, but a uſeful Shade : 
How ere I fimſh here, my Muſe her Dates 
Ends in expreſſing th eſorved Praiſe : 
Whoſe fate in this ſeems fortunately caſt, 
To have jo juſt an Aftion for ber Laſt. 
And ſince there are,who have been taught, that Dea 
Inſpireth Prophecie, expelling Breath , | 
T hope, when theſe foretel, what happy Gains 


Poſterity frm reap from theſe thy Pains : 


Nor yet from theſe alone, but how thy Pen, 
Earth-like, fhall yearly gwve new Gifts to Men : ſ 
And Thou freſh Praiſe, and we freſh Good receive 

( For he who Thus can write can never Leave ) 

How Time in them ſhall never force a Breach 

But they ſhall always Live and always Teach : 

That the ſole likelihood which theſe preſent, 

Will from the more rais d Souls command Aſſent ; 
And the ſo taught, will not Belief refuſe, 

To the laſt Accents of a Dying Muſe. 


Falkland, 


—_— 
_— 


—_ 


To my much honoured Friend 
Mr George Sandys. 


T 4s, Sir, a Confeſt Intruſion here, 

That I before your Labours do appear : 
Which no loud Herald need, that may proclaim, 
Or ſeck accept ance, but the Authors fame. 
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Much 


nd, 


ih 


Much leſs that ſhould This Happy Work, commen 
Whoſe rt $5 #ts Licence, eek, ſend * 
It to the World to be Recer'd and Read, 

Far as the glorious Beams of Truth are ſpread. 
Nor let it be imagid, that T look, 

Only with Cuſtoms Eye upon your Book. 

Or in this ſervice that "twas my intent 

Texclude your Perſon from your Argument. 

T ſhall profeſs, much of the Love I owe 

Doth from the Root of our Extrattion grow. 

To which though I can little contribute , 

Tet with a Natural joy, I muſt impute 

To our Tribes honqur,, what by Tow is done, 
Worthy the Title of a Prelates Son. 

And ſcarcely have Two Brothers farther born 

A Fathers Name, or with more Value worn 

Their Own, than Two of you : whoje Pens, and Feet 
Have made the diſtant Points of Heavn to meet ; 


He by exatt diſcoveries of the Weſt, © Sir Edwin 
Tour Self by painful Travels m the Eaſt. Sandys 
Some more hike you would powerfully Conſute Rel of 


Th'Oppoſers of Prieſts Marriage by the Fruit, in 

And (ſince "tis known, for all their Strait-vow'd life, Weſtern 
They like the Sex mn any ſtile but Wife ) Parts. 
Cauſe them to chanse their (loiſter for that State, 

Which keeps men Coaſt by Vows legitimate. 

Nor ſhame to Father their Relations, 

Or under Nephews Names diſouiſe their Sons. 


"This Child of yours, born without ſpurious blot, 


And fairly Midwiv'd as it was begot, 

Doth ſo much of the Parents goodneſs wear, 
Tou may be prov? d to own it for your Heir. 
Whoſe Choice acquits you from the Common Sin 


Of ſuch, who finiſh worſe, than they begin. 


Tou mend upon your ſelf, and your Laſt Strain 


Does 


Does of your Firſt the ſtart in judgment gain, 
Since, what in Curious Travel was begun, 
You here conclude in a Devotion. 

Where i delight ful Raptures we deſcry, 

As in a Map, Sions Chorograpby : 
Lay d out in ſo direft, and Smooth a Line, 
Men need not go about through Paleſtine. 
Who ſeek, Chriſt here, will the Straight Rode prefer, 


As nearer much than by the Sepulchre. Th 
For not 'a Limb grows here, but is a Path | 
Which in Gods City the bleſt Centre hath, Me 
And aoth ſo ſweetly on each Paſſion ſtrike, Th 
The moſt phantaſtuck taſte will ſomewhat like. Ho 
To the Unquiet Soul Job ſtill from hence | 
Speaks in th* Example of his Patience. | 
The Mortifi d may hear the Wiſe King Preach, Con 
When his —_ made Him fit to Teach : Wi 
Here are choice Hymns and Carolls for the Glad, Þ v 
And melancholy Dirges for the ſad. | Bu 
Laſt, David (as he could his Art transfer ) Th 
Speaks like Himſelf by an Interpreter. Wi 
Your Muſe, rekindled hath the Prophets Fire, ” 
And Tur'd the Strings of his negletted Lyre ;, Ti 
Making the Note and Ditty ſo agree, Tl 
They now become a perfelt Harmony. & 
I muſt confeſs, I have long wiſht to ſee A 
The Pſalms reduc” d to this Conformitie : A 
Grieving the Songs of Sion ſhould be ſung h 
In Phraſe not diff ring from a Barbarous Tongue. 
As if, by Cuſtom warranted, we may F, 
Sing that to God, we would be loth to Say. T] 
Far be it from my purpoſe to upbraid W 
Their honeſt meaning, who fir(t offer made I 
That Book_in Meter to compile, which you F, 


Have mended in the Form, and Built anew. 


And it was well, conſidering the Time 
I Which ſcarcely could diſtingusſh Verſe and Rhime. 
BY But now the Language, Ihe the Church, hath won 
More Luſter ſince the Reformation, - 
None can condemn the Wiſh, or Labour ſpent 
Good Matter in Good Words to repreſent. 
Tet un this jealous Age ſome ſuch there be 
' BB So (without cauſe) afraid of Novelrie;, 
They would by no means (had they power to choſe) 
Bl 4 Old Il Coſtom, for a Better oe. 
Mer who a Ruſtich Plaineſs ſo affett, 
They think, God ſerved beſt by their neglett : 
Bl Hola; toy Cauſe would be Prophar'd by it, 
Pere they at Charge of Learning or of Wit. 
And therefore bluntly, what comes next, they bring 
Courſe and ML Budy d Stuff for Offering, 
= hich, bike th OI T abernacles Coverms, are 
Made up of Badgers thins and of Goats hair. 
But Thefe are Paradoxes they muſt uſe 
Their Sloth and bolder Tonorance to excuſe. 
Who' woutd not laugh at one will Naked go, 
"Cauſe in Old hangings Truth is turd ? 
Though Plainneſs be reputed Honours note, 
They Mantles add to beautifie the Coat. 
So that a Curious ( unaffetted) dreſs 
Adds much unto the Bodies comelineſs : 
And whereſoere the SubjeiÞs Beſt, the Senſe 
I better'd by the Speakers Eloquence. 
But Sir, to you I will no Trophie raiſe 
From other Mens detrattion or diſprasſe. . 
That Fewel never had inherent worth, | 
Which ask't ſuch Foils as theſe to ſet it forth. 
If aty-quarrel your Attempt or Stile, 
Forgive them : their own Folly they revile. 
Since *oainſt Themſelves their fattions Envy ſhall 
| Confeſs 


j 


Confeſs this Work, of Yours Canonical. * 

Nor may you fear the Poets common Lot, 
Read, and Commended, and then quite forgot. 
The Brazen Mines and Marble Rocks ſhall waſt, 
When your Foundation will unſhaken laſt. 

"Tis Fames beſt pay, that Ton your Labours" ſee 
their Immortal Subjeft crowned be. 

or ne're was Author inObkvion hid, 

Who Firm'd his Name on ſuch a Pyramid. 6. 

Henry Ki : 


To my very much honoured Frier 
Mr George Sandys, upon his Paraphrali 
on the Poetical Parts of the Bible. JT 


f he « pure immortal Streams, theſe holy Strains,\ 
To flow in which, th'Eternal Wiſdom daigns, Win 
Had firſt their ſacred Spring, in Juda's Plains. 4 


Born in the Eaſt, their Soul of heavenly Race, 
They ſtill 9 a more than Mortal Grace, | 
Though through the Mortal Pens of Men they paſs. | 


For pureſt Organs ever were deſign'd 
To this high Work,, the moſt Etherial Mind 
Was touch't, and did theſe holy Raptures find. 


You Sir, who all theſe ſeveral Springs have kyown, 
And have ſo large a Fount ain of your own, | 
Seem Born and Bred for what you now have done. 


Plac'd by juſt Thoughts, above all worldly Care, 
Such as for Heaven it ſelf a Room prepare, 
Such as already more than Earthly are. 

Ne 


all 


1) 


as. 


ext you have known (beſides all Arts ) their Spring 
hap Eaſt;, and from Judea bring : 
art of that Power, with which her Airs you Sing. 


Hy, what is above all Reach of Praiſe, 
Above Reward, of any fading Bayes, 
o Muſe like Tours did ever Language raiſe. 


Devotion, «Knowledge, Numbers, from your Pen 
bxtly and fweetly flow ', whilſt liſtning Men 


end their Cares, inamour'd of your Theme. 


calm their Thoughts, andin their Boſoms own 
er Deſires, to them perhaps unknown ; 


it by your Muſick to themſelves brought Home. 


ick,, (the univerſal Language ) ſways 
z every Mind, the World this Power obeys, 


Ard Natures Self is charm'd by welltun'd Layes. 


"BAL diſproportior'd, harſh, diſorder'd Cares, 
 YUnequal Thoughts, vain Hopes, and low Deſpairs , 
« WF) the ſoft Breath of theſe harmonious Airs. 


Here is that Herp, whoſe Charms uncharm'd the breſt 
nt, 


Of troubled Sanl, and that unquiet Gueſt, 
With which his Paſſions travePa, dſpoſſeſsd. 


Y Job moves Amazement, David moves our Tears; 
Hs Royal Son, a ſad Apparel wears 


Of Language, and perſwades to Pious Fears. 


The Paſſions of the Firſt riſe great and high, 


But Salomon a leſs concerned Eye 
Caſting on all the World, flows equally. 


Canticles - Not in that ardent courſe, as where He wooes 
not then” "The Sacred Spouſe, and ber chaſt Love purſues, 
Withwbrighter flames, and with a higher Muſe. 


This Work had been 3. 4" lagia to our Sight, 
ſome wy to Write, | 
trength and Light, 


Had you but known wit 
And not preſerv*d your Authors 


But you ſo cruſh thoſe Odors, ſo diſpenſe + 
Thoſe rich perfumes, you make them too intenſe 
And ſuch ( alas) as too much pleaſe our Senſe; 


We fitter are for ſorrows, than juch Love, 
Lamenta- Joſiah falls, and by his fall doth move 
nons. - Tears from the. people, Mourning from above, . 


Judah, her Joliah's Death, doth die ; 
All Springs of grief are ent to ſupply 


Streams to the torrent 0 this\'Elegy. 


Others break forth tn everlaſting Praiſe 
| Theſeve- Having their wiſh, and wiſhing they might raiſe 
ral Hymns. Some monument of Thanks to after-Days. 


Theſe.are the Piftures, which: your. happy Art þ.: 
Gives us, and which ſo well you do impart, - _ 
As if theſe paſſions ſprung in your own Heart, 


.-.7 Others 4w 49) but you the Beams collett 
Of your inſpired Authors, and reflect 
- Thoſe heavenly Ray's with new and ſtrong effett, 


Yet humane Language only can reſtore, 
What bumatie Language had impazr d. before, 
And when that once is done, can give. no more. 


We 4 F 
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fir, I forbtar to add to what 5s ſaid, 


Weſt rs your burniſht Gold I bring my Lead, 


And with what is Immortal; mx the Dead. 
vn Sidney Godolphini, 


To my worthy Friend M* George Sandys. 


Preſs not to the Quire, nor dare 1 greet 
The holy Place with my unhallow'd feet : 
unvaſht Muſe pollutes not things Divine, 

lor mingles her prophaner notes with thine 
ere, bumbly at the Porch, ſhe liſtning ſtays, 


b And with glad ears ſucks in thy Sacred Lays. 


, devout Penttents of old were wont, 


Some without door, and ſome beneath the Font, 


y: 


- To ſtand and bear the Churches Liturgies, 


& not aſſiſt the ſolemn Exerciſe, 
fficeth her, that ſhe a Lay-place gain, 
otrim thy Veſtments, or but bear thy train » 
ugh nor in T une, nor Wino,She reach thy Lark; 
Her Lyrick, feet may dance before the Ark. 
Who kyows; but that Her wandring eyes, that run 
Now hunting Glow-worms, may adore the Sun ? 
A pure Flame may, ſhot by Almighty Power 
Into my breaſt, the earthy flame devour : 
Eyes, in Penitential dew may ſte 
at brine, which they for ſenſual love did weep : 
(though *gainſt Natures courſe ) fire may be quencht 


With fire, and water be with water drenchr. 
YPerbaps, my reſtleſs Soul, tyr'd with purſuit 


f mortal beauty, ſeeking without fruit 
tentment there:, which hath not, when enjoy'd, 

gencht all her thirſt, nor ſatisfi d, though hy : 

B Weary 


Weary of her vain ſearch below, above 
In the firſt Fair may find th' immortal Love. 
Prompted by thy wipe F7 then, no more 

In moulds of Clay will I my God adore ;, 

But tear thoſe Idols from my Heart, and Write 
What hss bleſt Spirit, not fond Love, ſhall ndite, 
Then, I no more ſhall court the Verdant Bay, 

But the dry leaveleſs Trunk pn Golgotha : 


Ard rather ftrivtto gain from thence one Thors, 


Than all the flouriſhing Wreaths by Laxreats worn. 
Tho. Carey 


a 


To my worthy Kinſman Mr George Sandys 
on his Excellent Paraphraſe upon Job. 


Tt U teach us anew Pleaſure, and have ſo 
Per'd the ſad Story, we delight in Woe. | 
Tears have their Muſick.too;, this monrnful Dreſs 
Doth ſo become Job's ſorrows, and expreſs 
Afiittion in ſo ſweet 4 grace, that we 
Find ſomething to be loy'd in Miſery. 
Here Grief 1 witty, that the Reader might 
Not ſuffer, in the patience you write. | 

Let others wanton it, while I admzre 
LE, warmth, which doth proceed from holy Fire, 
"7s Guilt, not Poetry, to be like thoſe 
Whoſe wit in Verſe, ts dowr:-ri7ht Sin mn Profe : 
Whoſe Studies are Prophaneſs, as if then 
They were good Poets only, when bad Men. 
But theſe are purer Flames, nor ſhall thy Heat 
Becauſe *tis good, be therefore thought not Great. 
How vainly do they err, who think it fit 
A ſacred Subject ſhonkdbe void of Wit? 


I dare affirm, "He never meant 

1 har Arrye Dull, who bids, be Innocent. 

"Tis no extuſe, when you your charm reher ſe 

So ſweetly, not to hear, becauſe tis Verſe. 

Religion 1s a Matron, whoſe grave Face 

From Decent Veſt ures doth recevve more Grace. 

In holy duties we aff elF 

A ar {oma rut and ſuſpect 
Clean Offerings, we think God likes the Heart 
Where leaſt _ of th"Underſtanding part. 

"W, wy Gods Meſſengers did but delude, 

= Unleſs what they deliver us, be rude. 
Wl Choice Language 15 the clothing of your Mind, 

Tour matter (like thoſe Saints which are inſhrin'd 
In Gold, or like to Beauty, when the Lawn 

JOE With roſie checks bepurpled ore, is drawn 

\ WU Toboaſt the lovelineſs, it ſeems to hide, 
And ſhew more cunningly the bluſhing Bride ) 
Hath hence a greater leftre ; they not love 

' Wl The Body leſs, who do the Cloths approve. 
5 Wl So we upon this Fewel do not ſet 
Leſs price, becauſe we praiſe the Cabinet. 
Dudley Digges. 


To my honoured Kinſman Mr George 
Sandys,on his admirable Paraphraſes. 


HT com'ſt thou thus attended to the Preſs ? 
Thou wants no Suffrages, the Subjeit, leſs : 
At firſt, in confidence of thy full Worth, 
'Yy Single, unknown, Thou didf adventure forth : 
Nl Thy king Works ſince oft have paſt the Teſt, 
= 4rd every laſt (to wonder) provdthe beſt. 
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Thy Proſe and Verſe each other emulate, 
From Rwoals free, at home their Right debate : 
Divide the Tudgment , whether moſt t admire 
Robes looſely flowing, or ; oor ſhap't Artere. 

I G for 


Nor art thou to ve blam baving paſt 
Pernaſſus Fill, and come to Sion ff 

The Schools from Comments on the Stagyrite, 
To heavenly Speculations rais'd the Flight : 
The Progrefs fit, though of Philoſophy, 

*Ts juſtly fear'd, they took too deep a Dye. 


God chiefly warm'd their Breaſts with ſacred Heat, 


Who were tn other Knowledges compleat : 
Thougk-all alike to him, but that he meant 

To grove ſome honour to the Inſtrument. 

He who in other Struttures merits praiſe, 

May without diffidence a Temple raiſe. 

And ſure, Bezaleel-like, Heav”n did inſtill, 
For this intended Frame, that Matchleſs Skill : 
Till then thy reſtleſs Mind mov? d Circular, 

Like the touch't Needle, till it find the Star. 
Well did'ſt thou from the Eaſt thy entrance make, 
From whence the l:ght of Poetry firſt brake. 

The Hand unknown, that God this Piece might own, 
( Like the two T ables ) for his Work alone. 

The Mark of his immediate Work, it bears, 
Even at the Spring a boundleſs Sea appears. 

For what his Hands, without a Second, make, 
At once their Being and Perfettion take. 

Flis firſt Day Adam a full Man beheld; 

And Cana's Water choiceſt Wine excelPd. 

This firſt of Authors, firſt of Poets, flew 

So high a Putch, as almoft out of View. 

And this was not of Jobs reward the leaſt, 

That his rare Story ſuch a Pen expreft. 

What high expreſſions in ſuch depth of Woe ! 
How ſweet his fichs and grones in Numbers flow ! 


= SS 


When 


Bu 
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WW When God himſelf was pleaſed Job ro cite, 
= Who conld ſuch Language worthy Hims endite ! 
His juſt _-_ 5 ſo great a Terronr bear, 
As if each Word a clap of Thunder were. 
From hence in ſmaller Drills her courſe ſhe keeps ; 
And ſcarce diſcern'd, along the V allies creeps 
Through Moſes and the Judges, yet we may 
In theſe diſcover her continyed Way. 
But when the State into a Kingdom grew, 
When all aid with their bleſſed King renew ; 
In the ſweet Singer then again it flows, 
Her bounds extends, and to a River prows. 
His large-ſouPd Son from Heaven full Light receives, 
For every Path and Step direttion gives. 
Diſcovers to our lone-ſuduced Eyes, 
Her Fucus off, the Worlds deformaties, 
And by a Purer quenches ſenſual Fire, 
The Objett chang'd, preſerves the Heat intire. 
Theſe two, who might with Job diſpute their Right, 
Rais'd Numbers to their Apogean height. 
Thence through the Prophets We her Current trace, 
Whoſe graver Works Poetick, gems inchace : 
To ſhew how aptly both aſſume one Name, 
Both Heaven-nſper'd, compos'd of Zeal and Flame : 
Above the Reſt, that Funeral Elegy, 
Preſents ſad Jada; to th admiring He 
So lovely in her Sable V ail and Tears 
Scarce any Bride in all her Trim appears 
Of ſuch a winning ſweetneſs : O what Heart 
_ But muſt dye Pitty to her Woes impart ! 
All theſe, for Proſe had ſtill miſtaken been, 
Their Native grace our Language never ſeen : 
Had not thy ſpeaking Pifture ſhew'd to All 
The wondrous beauty of —— 
Had lien like Stones uncut, and Oar untri'd, 
Their Real Worth the ſame, though ſcarce eſpi dy 
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But by the s=glful Lingiaſt, To the moſh 

In ox Pat 14 gs bard Expreſſiant left .. 

Thy Art hath Poliſlu them ta what they were, 

Unvalued Fewels for the Breaſt, and Ear. 

Here fox thy Pillars, what remains there bigher, + 

But th unkgows Ditties of the heavenly Quire. Þ- 
Francis Wiatt:Y © 

Wi 

| 
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To his worthy Friend M* George Sandy, 
upon! bis'Excellent Paraphraſes. 


HY Lines Iweigh not by th Origmal 
Nor kan thy Words how evenly they fall : 
I moſt applaud thy Prous Choice, who mak, 
The Sacred Writ thy Subjelt, and thence tak, ſt 
T boſe Parts, wherein the moſt Perverſe may ſee 
Divinity and Poeſie agree. 
Afited Job a Veil of Sorrow ſfrouds;, 
But heavenly Beams diſpel thoſe envious Clouds. 
The Royal Pſalmiſt, born on Angels wings, 
Now weeps in Verſe, now Hallelujahs fangs. 
Converted Saloman te our eyes preſents - 
Deluding Foys, ane cureleſs Diſcout ents. 
That good Joliah's Name may never dic, 
Thy Muſe revives his Mournful Elegy. ; 
With the ſams Zeal, doth to our Numbers fit | 
All the Poetick Parts of Holy Wru, | 
And thus Salvation thou maiſt bring tothoſe 
Who never would bave ſought for it m Proſe. 
Henry Rainsfard. 


To 


mJ wo © 


yr, 
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To his Worthy Friend Mr George Sandys, 
on his Sacred Poems, 


H? W bold a Work, attempts that Pen 
Which would enrich our Vulgar tongue, 
With the hegh __ of thoſe Men 
Who here with the ſame Spirit ſung ;, 
Wherewith they now aſt the Quire 
Of Angels, who theer Songs admere ? 


Whatever thoſe inſpired Souls 

Were urged to expreſs, did ſhake 

The Aged Deep, and both the Poles : 

Their numerons Thunder could awake 
Dull Earth, which doth with Heav'n conſent . 
To all They wronght, and all They meant. 


Say (Sacred Bard) what could beſtow, 
Courage on thee to ſoar ſo high ? 
Tell me ( Brave Friend) what help'd thee ſo 
To ſhake off all Mortality ? 
To Light this Torch thou haſt clhmb'd higher 
Than he who ſtole Celeſtial Fire. 
F Edward Waller, 


To my worthy Friend Mr George Sandys. 


Nſpir'd by Thee, who art thy ſelf a Muſe, 
Not crown d with Toy, or neglefted Baies 
But with a ſacred Light, which doth infuſe 
Into our Souls her intelleftual Rates : 
Among theſe Stars of the firſt Magnitude, 
I, m affettion, my dim T aper bring : 
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For though my Voice be hoarſe, my Numbers rude, 
On ſuch a Theam who could forbear to ſing ? 
al Santts whoſe Nether dropping Per 
Delights, mſtrutts;, and with that holy Fire, 
Which fell fromHeaven,warms the cold breaſts of 
Andin their Minds creates a new Deſire. 
For Trath jn Poeſie ſo ſweetly ſtrikes 
Upon the Cords, and Fibers of the Heart ;, 
That it all other Harmony diſlikes, 
And happily is Vanquiſht by her Art. 
Theſe God-like Forms,” inſpir'd with Breath divine, 
Bleſt in themſelves, and making others Bleſt ;, 
. For us are by that curious hand of thine, © 
In Engliſh Habits elegantly areſt. 
Hay our great Maſter, to whoſe ſacred Name 
Thy Studious Hours ſuch uſual Gifts direth, 
As Czfar to his Maro, prove the Same; 
And equal Beams upon thy Muſe refle(t. 
Wintoure Grant 


A 


| Paraphzaſe 


IOB 


CH AP. I. 


N Hus, a Land which near the Suns upriſe, 
: And Northern Confines of Sabea lies, 
A great Example of Perfection reign'd : 
HisName wasFob;his Soul with gilt unſtain'd. 
one with more zeal the Deity ador'd l 
tected Vertue more, Vice more abhorr'd. 
Liree beauteous Daughters, and 7. hopeful Boys, 
Renew'd his youth, and crown'd his Nuptial Joys. 
ord of much Riches, which the uſe renowns : 
poo. broad-taild Sheep graz'd on his Downs; 
Three thouſand Camels his rank Paſtures fed ; 
rabia's wandring Ships, for traffick bred : 
a8" grateful Fields a thouſand Oxen tillPd 

* Whey with their rich increaſe the hungry filld : . 
ive hundred Aſſes yearly took the Horſe; 
Toducing Mules of greater ſpeed and force ; 
ihe Maſter of a mighty Family ; 

Yell ord'red, and lirefted by his Eye, 


_—_—_ 


None 
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None was more opulent in all the Eaſt, 

Of greater Power; yet ſuch as ſtill increaſt, 
By daily turns the Brethers entertain 

Each other : with the week begin again. 

This conſtant run held : Notto excite _ 

And pamper the voluptuous Appetite z 

But ve the Lion of their Blood » 


With ſober Banquets, and unpurchas'd Food, 

Ttinvited Siſters with their graces bleſt 

Their feſtivals; and were themſelves a Fealt. 

Their turnsgecompliſht, Jobs religious care 

His Sons aſſembles; whoſe united Prayer 

Like ſweeter fumes fram golden Cenfors riſe: 

Then with tlwine Luſtrations fanctifies. 

And when the Roſy-finger'd Morn aroſe; 

From bleating Flocks unblemiſht fatlings choſe; 

Proportion'd to their number : |theſe he flew, 

And bleeding on the flaming Altar threw. re 

Perhaps, faid he, my Children in the heat * 

Of wineand mirth, their Maker may forget ;- 

And give acceſs to Sin. Thus they the Round þ 

Of Concord Keep; by his Devotions crown'da 
Fehova from the ſummit of the skie, | 

Environ'd with his winged Hierarchie, If 

The world furveigh'd. When la,the Prince of He 

Who whilome from that envy'd Glory fell, 

Like an infectious Exhalation | 

Shot through theSphears;& ſtood before hisThre 

Falſe Spirit faid, th* Almighty, that all ſhapes 

Do'lt counterfeit to perpetrate thy Rapesz 

Whence-com'ſt thou ? He reply'd; I with the $ 

Have circÞd the round World : much People w 

From thy ftri&t Rule, to my indulgent Raign; 

Taught that no pleaſure can refult from pain. 

Haſt thou, faith God, obſerv'd my ſervant Fob 

Is their a Mortal treading on the Globe 
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A Paraphooſe upon JOB. 

Df Earth ſo perfect ? can thy wicked Arts 
orrupt his goodneſs? all thy fiery Darts 
he Armour of his fortitude repels 
1 Juſtice he, as thou in fraud, excels : 

Dur power adores, with facrifices feaſts; 
aves what thou hat*ſt5 and all thy works deteſts. 

th Fob ferv*d Gad for nothing ? Satan ſaid : 

Ar unrewarded at thy Altar paid 
is frequent vows? Halt thou not him, and all 

ich he calls his, incloſed with a wall 

df ſtrength impregnable ? his labours bleſt ? 

\nd almoſt with proſperity oppreſt ? 

{t nothing to deſire? yet ſhould'ſt thou lay 
iy hand upon him; or but take away 
at thy Indulgence gave; in foul diſgrace 
e would blaſpheme, and curſe thee to thy face, 
echova ſaid; his Children, all he hath, 

\re ſubject ta the venom of thy wrath : 

Alone his Perſon ſpare. "The tempter then 
nk from his preſence to thiaboads of Men. 

| W As at their elder Brother's all the reſt 

*© Df that fair off-ſpring celebrate his feaſt 

ith liberal joy ; and cool tinflaming blood 
Wf generous grapes, with cryſtal of the flood : 
xu_ Meſſenger arriv*d, half out of breath, 
&t pale with horror of eſcaped Death, 
id cry'd ; Oh Fob, as thy ſtrong Oxen till'd 
ie ubborn fallows ; while thy Aſſes fild 
iemſelves with Herbage ; all became a prey 
oarny'd Sabeans, who in ambuſh lay : 
iy Servants by their curſed fury ſlain ; 
"And I the only Meſſenger remain. 
1; Winother entred, cre his tale was told, 
ith ſinged hair; and faid; I muſt unfold 
b IA dreadful Accident : At Noon, a Night 
WD! clouds aroſe, that Day depriv'd of Light : 
, Whoſe 
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Whoſeroaring conflicts from their breaches 
Darts of inevitable flames, which ſlew - 

Thy Sheep and Shepheards: I, of all alone 
Eſcap'd, to make the fad Diſaſter known. - 

This hardly ſaid; a third, with blood imbrew'd, 
Brake through the Preſs,and thus his grief purſirg 
The fierce Chaldeans inthree Troops allaiPd- (hal 
OurGuards:ill they theirSoulsthrough wounds e 
Then drave away thy C#hels, only [ ; 
Thus wounded, live to tell thy loſs, and Die. 
As thronging Billows one another drive 

To murmuring ſhores; ſo thick and faſt arrive 
Theſe Meſlengers of Death-: The fourth and 1: 
With ſtaring hair, wild looks,and breathleſs haſt 
Ruſht in n , faid : Oh Job! prepare to hear 
The ſaddeſt news that ever pierc'd an ear. 

Loe, as thy Children on fot Couches lay, 

And with diſcourſes entertain*d the Day, 

A ſudden Tempeſt from the Deſert flew 

With horrid wings, and thundered as it blew. ' 


Then whirling round, the Quoins together ſtrook 


And to the ground that lofty fabrick ſhook : 

Thy Sons and Daughters buried in the fall ; 

Who, ah! deſerv'd a nobler Funeral. 

And I alone am living to relate 

Their Tragedies, that was deni'd their Fate. 
He, who tlWaſlaults of Fortune, like a rock W 

Solong withſtood ; could not fuſtain this ſhock 

But rifing, forthwith from his ſhoulders tare 

His purple robe,and ſhav*d his dangling hair. 

Then on the Earth his Body proſtrate laid; 

And thus with humble adoration, faid : 

Naked I was, at my firſt hour of .Birth; 

And naked muſt return unto the Earth, 

God gives; God takes away: Oh be his Name 

For ever bleſt! thus free from touch of blame 

Fo 
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'Whrough all his woes, inflicted by thy trains. 
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A-Paraphzaſe upon J OB. 


rmly ſtood : and with a patient mind 
is Crofſes bare; nor at his God repin'd, 


/ CE A. 


CH AP. II. 


A Gain when all the radiant Sons of Light 
Before his Throne appear*d,whoſe only ſight 
tcatifude infus'd : Thinveterate foe, 
2 fogs aſcending from the depth below, 


Wrofan'd their bleſt Aſſembly : what pretence, 


udGod,hath brought thee hither?& from whence? 
come, faid he, from compaſling the Earth : 
heir Travels ſeen who ſpring from humane birth. 
hen God : haſt thou my Servant Fob beheld ? 

1 his rare piety be parallePd ; 
Is Juſtice equaPd ? canalluring vice, 

ith all her Sorceries, his Soul intice ? 
is daily Oriſons attract our Ears ; 

o puniſhment, leſs than the treſpaſs, fears : 
\nd ſtill his old Integrity retains 


n he,whoſe labouring thoughts admit no reſt, 
is anſwer threw out of his Stygian breſt : 


Fob to himſelf is next ; who will not give 


MI] that he hath, ſo his own Soul may live ? 


dtretch out thy hand ; with aches pierce his bones, 


fleſh with laſhes ; multiply his grones : 
N if he curſe thee not, let thy dire Curſe 
ncreaſe my torments, if they can be worſe. 
0 whom the Lord : Thou Inſtrament of {trife, 
hoy thy cruel wiſh : but ſpare his Life. 
I6 of Envy, from his preſence went ; 
id through the burning Air, made his deſcent. 
0 execution falls : The blood within | 
ls veins inflames, and poyſons his flnooth wn 
ov 
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A Paraphzale upon JOB. 

Now all was but one ſore : from foot to head : 
With burning Carbuncles, and Ulcers ſpread - 
He on the Alkes ſits, his fate deplores : 

And with a pot-ſheard, ſcrapes the ſwelling Sore 
His frantick Wife, whoſe patience could not be 
Such weight of Miſeries, thus wounds his Ear : 
Is this the purchaſe of thy Innocence ? X 
O Fool, thy Piety is thy offence. 

He whom thou ſery'ſt, hath us of all bereft : 
Our Children ſlain, and thee to tormeats left. | 
Go on; his Juſtice praiſe : O rather flie 

To thy aſſur'd relief; Curſe God, and die. 

Thou wretch thy Sexes folly; he reply'd: - 
Shall we who have ſo long his Bounty try'd, 
And flouriſh'd in his favour, now not bear 

Our harms with patience; but renounce his Fear 
Thus his great Mind his Miſcries tranſcends: 
Nor the leaſt accent of his lips offends. 

Now was his ruine by the breath of Fame 
Divulg'd through all the Ealt : when Zophar ca 
From pleaſant Naamath : wile Eliphas 
From Theman, rich in Palms, but poor in grals 
And Bildad from Switah's fruitful Saul ; 

Prais'd for the plenty of her Corn and Oyl. 
Theſc meet from ſeveral Quarters to condole 
With their old Friend, and comfort his ſad Soul, 
Yet at the firſt, unknown : his Miſeries (crie 
Had fo transform'd him, known, they join'd the 
Wept bitterly, their ſable Mantles tare, 

Rais'd Clouds of Duſt, that fell upon their hair, 
Seven Days they fate beſides him on the ground 
As many Nights, in ſilent Sorrow drown'd. 
For yet they knew the Torrent of his wog 
\Vould by reſiſtance more outragious grow. 
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A-Parapdyaſe upon JOB. 
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'FE, when exceſs of Sorrow, had given way 
: Tothe relief of words, thus curs'd his Day : 


"WD periſh may the Day, which firſt gave light 


o me, moſt wretched ! and the fatal Night 


Wf my Conception! let that Day be bound 


1 Clouds of Pitch, nor walk the Etherial Round. 
God not write it in his Roll of Days: 
or let the Sun reſtore it with his Rays. 
Deaths dark Shades involve, no light appear 
But dreadful —_— : its own horrors fear. 
Miſeries to all, 


Dr laſt of Life; defam*d with Funeral. 
D be that diſmal Night, for ever blind ! 


oſt in it ſelf; nor to the Day rejoin'd ! 
or numbered in the ſwift Circumference - 
of Months and Years; but vaniſh in offence. 
O let it ſad and ſolitary prove : 
oſprightly Muſick hear, nor Songs of Love. 
wandring Apparitions then affright 
The trembling Bride,and quench the Nuptial light. 


KWOLet thoſe hate it, whotheDay-light hate: (weight. 
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ho mourn and grone beneath their ſorrows 
the Eclipſed Moon, her Throne reſign, 
ſtead of Stars, let Blazing Meteors ſhine. 
it not ſee the Dawning fleck the skies ; 
or the gray Morning from the Ocean riſe : 
decauſe the Door of Life it left unclos'd ; 
ind me, a wretch, to cruel fates expos'd. 
Oh why was I not ſtrangled in the Womb! 
Nor in that ſecret Priſon found a Tomb ! 
Or ſince untimely born z why did not I 
ienext of bleſſings) in that inſtant die ? 
: Why 


A Parapbzaſe upon JOB./? 
Why kneePd the Midwife way Mothers throes 
With pain produc'd ! and nurſe for future woes! 
Elſe had I an eternal Requium kept ; 
And inthe arms of Peace for ever ſlept : 
With Kings and Princes ranckt; who lofty fram 
In Deſerts rais'd, timmortalize their Names : 
Who made the wealth of Provinces their prey : 
In death as mighty, and as rich, as they. 
Then I, asan Abortive, had not been; | 
Nor with the hated Light, fuch Sorrows ſeen; 1: 
Slept, where none ere by violence oppreſt; 
And where the weary from their Labors reſt : 
No Prifoners there, inforc*d by torments, cry ; 
But fearleſs by.their old Tormentors Lye : 
The Mean, and Great, on equal Baſes ſtand; MM 
No Servants there obey, nor Lords command. 
Why ſhould afflicted Souls in anguiſh live ! 
And- only have immunity to grieve ? | 8 
Oh how they wiſh for Death, to cloſe their eyeli 
But oh, in vain! ſince he the wretched flyes. 
For whom they dig, as Pioners for Gold ; 
Which the dark entrails of the Earth unfold : 
And having found him, as their Libertie, 
With Joy encounter; and contented die. 
Why ſhould he live, from whom God hath the patiip** 
Of ſafety hid, incompaſt with his wrath ? 
In Storms of ſighs I taſt my bitter food : | 
My groans break from me, like a roaring flood. 
The Ruin which fear'd, and in my thought 
So oft revolv*d, one fatal Hour hath brought. 
Nor durſt I on Proſperity preſume ; 
Or time in ſleep, and barren Eaſe conſume; 
But watcnt my wary ſteps ; and yet for all 
My Providence, theſe Plagues upon me fall 
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na Enmanian __ made this reply : 
OFriend, be it no breach of Love, that 1 
- WWith filence dare not juſtifie a wrong : 
"Wor who in ſuch a Cauſe can curb his Tongue ? 
ilt thou, that wert to piety a guide, 
Mrhat others haſt with patience fortifide : 
Confirm'd the Strong, you ſinews to the Weak : 
ow in the change of Fortune faint, and break 
to offences ? aggravate thy harms, 
prfake thy ſtrength, and caſt away thy arms ? 
this thy Piety, thy Confidence, 
Thy hope, and Life untainted with offence ? 
onſult with former Ages: Have they known 
ge periſh, or the Juſt o*rethrown ? 
ofe who plow with vice, and miſchief throw 
othe furrows; reap the Seed they ſow. 
dd ſhall deſtroy them with his Noſtrils breath : 
ind ſend them weeping to the Caves of Death. 
or he the raging Lyoneſs confounds ; 
The roaring Lyon with his Javelin wounds ; 
caters their Whelps; their grinders breaks:ſothey, 
ith the old Hunter, ſtarve for want of Prey. 
ow when the Night her ſable wings had ſpred ; 
id ſleep his Dew on penſive Mortals ſhed : 
hen Viſions in their aiery ſhapes appear ; 
Voice, not humane, whiſpered in mine ear, , 
y knces each other ſtruck ; the ſrighted blood 
ed to my heart ; my hair like briſtles ſtood. 
1Angelthen appear'd before my ſight : 
Wet could no ſhape diſcern ; ſo greata light 
ethrew about him : forthwith, ſilence brake, 
ad thus to me, _—_ with wonder, ſpake : 
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- And Envies rankling ſting th'imprudent wounds. 


Shall mortal Man, that is but borntodie ; 
Compare in Juſtice, and Integrity, I 
With him who made him? he who muſt deſcendifi B! 
Again to Earth, and in Corruption end ? A 
His Angels wete imperfect in his ſight, | 
Although indu'd with IntelleCtual Light ; | BY 
Whom he accus'd of folly : much more they, 
Who dwell in Houſes, built of brittle Clay ; 
Which have their weak foundations in the dult 
The food of Worms, and Times devouring Rull 
They to the Evening from the Suns upriſe, 
Are exercis'd with change of Miſeries : 

Then, unregarded, ſet in endleſs Night ; - y- 
Nor ever ſhall review the Morning light. 
Thus all their Glories vaniſh with their breath: 
They, and their Wiſdoms, vanquiſhed by Deat 


CHAP. V. Th 


N OW try what Patron, can thy cauſe defend He 
WhatSaint wilt thou ſolicite,or whatFriend 
The Storm of his own rage the fool confounds : 


Oft have ſcen him, like a Cedar, ſpread 
His ample Root ;, and his ambitious Head | 
With Clouds inveſt: then, toth' amaze of all, 
Plow up the Earth with his prodigious fall. 
His wandring Orphans find no fate retreat ; 
But friendleſs ſuffer at the Judgment-Seat : 
The greedy eat the harveſt of their toil, (ſpol 
Snatcht from the ſcratching thorns ; to thieve 
ThoughSorrow ſpring not fromthe womb of Earth 
Nor troubles from the Duſt derive their Birth : . 
Yet man1s born to numerous Miſeries, 
As dying Sparks from trembling flames w_ 
Shou 
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Should I the burthen of thy fate ſuſtain ? 
I would not juſtifie my ſelf in vain: 
But at his feet my humble Soul deject | 
With Prayers and tears ; who wonders can effect : 
As infinite, as great ; and far above 
That Sphear wherein our low Conceptions moye. 
He waters from celeſtial Caſements powers, 
Which fall upon the furrowed Farth in ſhowers : 
To comfort thoſe who mourn in want ; and give 
The famiſht food, that they may eat and Live. 
The Counſels of the Subtil he prevents ; 
And by his wiſdom frultrates their Intents : 
Intangles in the Snares themſelves contrive ; 
Who deſperately to their own Raine drive. 
meet with Darkneſs in the cleareſt Light ; 
.ohf And grope at Noon, as if involy'd with Night, 
Y Licentious Swords, Opprefſionarm'd with power, 
Nor Envies jaws, the Righteons ſhall devour. 
They ever hope, though exercis'd with care ; 
The wicked ſilenc'd by their own deſpair. 
nd Happy is he whom Gods own hands chaſtiſe : 
nd Since ſo, let none his Chaltifements deſpiſe. 
. WFor he both hurts and heals : binds up again 
1s. The wounds he made, and mitigartes their pain. 
In fix affliftions will thy refuge be ; 
And from the ſeventh, and la ſhall ſet thee free. 
11, From meager Famines bloodleſs Maſſacres ; 
*F And from the cruel thirſt of borrid Wars : 
'YPreſerved from the ſcourge of poyſonous tongues ; 
The [ting of Malice, and inſulting Wrongs. 
Thou ſhalt in ſafery ſmile; when all the Earth 
Shall ſuffer by the rage of War and Dearth. 
The Midian Tyger, The Arabian Bear, 
Nor [dumean Lion ſhalt thou fear. 
They all their native fierceneſs ſhall decline ; 
KY Aid ſenſlefs Stones ſhall in thy aid combine, 
C 2 Thy 
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Thy Tents ſhall flouriſh in the Joys of Peace ; wW 
The Wealth and Honour of thy Houſe increaſe : WW She 
Thy Children, and their off-ſpring, ſhall abound ; i W: 
Like blades of graſs,that cloth the pregnant ground Suc 
Thou, full of Days, like weighty ſhocks of Corn "ſl No 
In ſcaſon reapt, ſhall to thy grave be born. Th 
This truth, by long experience learnt, apply Ir 
To thy Diſcafe z and on the cure rely. Sol 
Bu 

Fo 


CHAP. VI. ' 


JF iien 7ob, Oh were my ſufferings duly weigh'dz© Or 

Were they together in one Balance laid : Bu 
The Sands-whereon the rowling Billows roar, «il Ar 
Were leſs in weight, and not in number more. Fl Di 


My words are ſwallowed in theſe Depths of woes zl W 
While Storms of ſighs my ſilent grief diſcloſe. Il Fr 
Gods Arrows on my brealt deſcend in ſhowers : 
There ſtick, and poyſon all my vital pawers. 

"Tis he, who arms againſt a Mortal bears ; 
Subducsmy ſtrength, and chilsmy heart with fear 
Do hungry Aſſes in freſh paſtures bray ? 

Or Oxen low before full cribs of hay ? 

Or can unſeag ned cates the guſt invite ? 

What taſte is inan Eggs unſavory white ? 

My lothing Soul abhors your bitter food ; 
Which ſorrow feeds, and turns my tears to blood, 
Oh that the Lord would favour my requeſt; 
"And fend my Soul to her eternal reſt! 

Deliver from this Dungeon, which reſtrains 

Her liberty, and break AfMictions Chains ! 

Then ſhould my Torments find a ſure relief : 
And I become inſenſible of grief. | 
Oh, by not ſparing, cure his wounds; who hath 
Divulg'd thy truth, and ſtill preſerv'd his _ 
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What ſtrength have I to hope ? or to,what end 
Should I on ſuch a waſted Life depend ? 
Was I by rocks ingendred ? rib'd with ſteel ? 
Such tortures to reſiſt, or not to feel ? 
No hope, no comfort, but in Death is left ; 
Thus torn with wounds, of all my Joys bereft. 
True Friends, who fear their Maker, ſhould impart 
Soft pity toa fad and broken Heart ; 
' But Oh, the great in vows, and near in Blood, 
= Forſake me like the torrent of a Flood ; 
'F Which in the winding vallies glides away ; 
0 And ſcarce maintains the Current of a Day : 
dz Or ſtands in ſolid Ice, conceal'd with Snow ; 
But when the loudly-{torming South Winds blow, 
And mounted Sun invades it with his beams, 
& Diſlolves ; and ſcatters his exhauſted Streams. 
$38 Who from the parched fields of Thema came, 
Ml From Sheba ſcorched with etherial Flame, 
In expectation to aſſwage their thirſt : 
Deluded, bluſht ; and his dry Channels curlt. 
So you now ceaſe to be what once you were : 
$8 And view my downfal with the eyes of Fear, 
Have I requir'd your bounty to repair 
My ruin'd fortunes ? was it in my prayer 
That you for me the Mighty would oppoſe ? 
And ina juſt revenge purſue m foes ? 
If I haveerr'd inſtruct me ; tell wherein ; 
dC. My tongue ſhall never juſtifie a Sin. 
Although a due reproof inform the Senſe : 
' Detrattion is the Gall of Impudence. 
Why add you ſorrow to a troubled mind ? 
Paſſion muſt ſpeak : her words are but as wind. 
Againſt an Orphan you your forces bend : 
And banquet with the afliftions of a friend. 
Accuſe not now, but judge : you from my youth 


Haye knownandtry'd me,ſpeak Imorethan truth ? 
t C2 Unveil 


| £4. 2 <Atibthineiadiac... F AA Eds * 


14 


” A 


4 


i 4 , k »Re 3 3! "xx «> , 
—— — Mohd a 1. ib iow a5 16:20 Pc. 4 = 
RE "FI bh AORI > : : « f 
<1 - _—_ As © oo. J OB 
7 . : - R 'F . 


Unveil your Eyes, and then 1 ſhall appear 
The fameI am ; from all aſperſions clear. 
Have I my heatt diſguiſed with my tongue ? | 
Could not my taſt diſtinguiſh right from wrong? 


: 


"CHAP. VIl. 


TH E life of Man 1s a perpetual War : 
In Miſery and Sorrow Circular. 

He a poor mercenary ſerves for bread : 

For all his travel, only cloth'd and fed. 

Tac Hireling longs tc ſee the Shades aſcend ; 

That with the tedious Day his toil might end, 

And he his pay receive : but, ah! in vain 

[ Months conſume ; yet never reſt obtain. 

The Night charms not my Cares;with ſleepleſs eyes 

My Torments cry : When will the Morning riſe! 

Why runs the Chatriot of the Night fo ſlow ? 

The Day-Star finds me toſling to and fro. 

Worms gnaw my fleſh; with filth my ulcers run 

My skin like clods of Earth, chapt with the Suny 

Like ſhuttles through the loom, ſo ſwiftly glide : 

My feathered Hours; and all my hopes deride! ; 

Remember, Lord, my life is but a wind 

Which paſſeth by, and leaves no print behind, 

Thea never ſhall my Eyes their lids unfold ; 

Nor mortal ſight my vaniſht face behold, 

Not thou, to wham our thoughts apparent be, 

Should*lt thou deſire, could*ſt him, that is not, ſee. 

As Clouds reſolve to air, ſo never more, 

Shall gloomy Graves their Dead to Light reſtore 1} ; 

Nor ſhall they to their ſumptuous Roofs return 5 

But lie forgotten, as if never born, 

Then, O my Soul, while thou haſt freedom, break 

Into Complaints ; give Sorrow leave to ſpeak. q 
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YAmnlaraging Sea, or furious Whale ? 

That thou ſhould'ſt thus confine me with a wall ? 

How often when the riſing Stars had ſpread 

Ty ad quay Flames, faid I! now ſhall my Bed 
M Refreſh my weary Limbs ; and peaceful Sleep, 

My care and anguiſh in his Lerhe ſteep. 

But lo! fad Dreams my tronbled Brains ſurpriſe : 

"FJ And gaſtly Viſions wound my ſtaring Eyes. 

So that my yielding Soul, ſubdu'd with grief, 

And tortur'd Body, to their laſt relief 

Would gladly flie : and by a violence, 

Leſs painful, take from greater pain the Senſe, 

For life is but my curſe : reſume the breath 

I muſt reſtore, and fold me up in Death. 

' O what is man, to whom thoy ſhould'ſt impart 

"8 So great an Honour as to ſearch his Heart | 

To watch his Steps, obſerve him with thine eye 

And daily with renew'd afflictions try ! 

Still muſt I ſuffer ? wilt thoy never leave ? 

Nor give a little time for grief to breath ? 

My Soul hath finn'd : how can I expiate 

Her guilt,great Guardian, or prevent thy hate ? 

Why ainvit thou all thy darts at me alone ? 

Who to my ſelf am now a Burthen grown. 

Wilt thou not to a broken Heart diſpenſe 

Thy Balm of mercy, and expunge ttoffence, 

Fre duſt return to duſr? Then thou no more 

Shalt ſce my Face; nor I thy Name adore. 


CH AP. VIIL 


Tus Fob. Then Bildad of Suita faid : (braid! 
Vain Man, how long wilt thou thy God up- 

And like the roaring of a furious wind 

Thus vent the wild diſtemper of thy mind ! 

C 4 
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Can he pervert his Judgments? ſhall he ſwerve 
From his ownJultice, andthy Paſſions ſerve? - 
If he thy Sons for their rebellion ſlew ; 

Death was the wages to their merit due, 

Oh would'ſt thou ſeek unto the Lord betimes, 
With fervent prayer, and abſtinence from crim 
Nor with new follies ſpot thy Innocence : | 
Then would he always watch in thy defence  ; 
The Houſe, that harbor'd ſo much vertue, bleſs; 
With fruitful Peace; and crown thee with ſuccels 
Then would he centuple thy former ſtore ; 

And make thee far more happy than before. 
Search thou the Records of Antiquity 3 

And on our Anceſtors retlect thine Eye : 

For we, alas! are but of Yeltercay ; | 
Know nothing, and like ſhadows fleet away. 
Thou in thoſe Mirrors ſhalt the trith behold ; ©: 
Whoſe tongues un-erring Oracles unfold, 

Can Bulruſhes but by the River grow ? | 
Can Flags there flouriſh where. no waters ſlow? } 
Yet they, when green, when yet untoucht, of all} 
That cloth theSpring, firſt hang their heads,and fall 
So double-hearted Hypocrites, ſo they | 
Who God forget, ſhall in their prime decay. 
Their aiery hopes as brittle as the thin 


And ſubtil webs, which toyling Spiders ſpin. 
Their Houſes full of wealth, and Ryot, all 
D-ceive their trult; and cruſh them in their fall 
Though like a Cedar, by the River fed, 

He to the Sun his ample Branches ſpread, 


His Top ſurrounds with Clouds; deep in the flood 


Baths his ſirm Roots ; even of himſelf a Wood. 3nd 


And from his height a night-like ſhaddqw throw * 
Upon the Marble Palaces below : | 
Yet ſhall the Axe of Juſtice hew him down 
And level with the Root, his loſty Crown. 


_ 


> Eye ſhall his out-raz'd impreſſion view : 

xr mortal know where ſuch a Glory grew. 

joſe ſeeming goods, whereofthe wicked vaunt 

ws fade, while others on their ruins plant. 

od never will the Innocent forſake : 

Wor ſioful Souls to his protection take. 

JWleanſe thou thy Heart : then in thy ample breaſt 
py ſhall triumph, and ſmiles thy cheeks inveſt. 

e will thy Foes with ſilent ſhame confound ; 

id their proud ſtructures level with the ground. 
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CH AP. IX. 


MT His is a truth acknowledg'd ; Job replies : 
WM” But Oh what Man is righteous in his Eyes! 

WVho can not-guilty plead before his Throne ? 

Wr of a thouſand Aftions anſwer one ? 

z0d isin wiſdom, as in power, immenſe: 

WVho ever could contend without offence, 

fad unpuniſht ? you who Glory moſt 

[I your own Strength, can you of conqueſt boaſt ? 
Wloud-touching Mountains to new ſeats are born 

rom their Foundations, by his fury torn, 

raffrighted Earth in her diſtemper quakes z 
ten his Almighty Hand her Pillars ſhakes. 

whoſe command the Suns ſwift Horſes ſtay ; 

ule Mortals wonder at ſo long a Day. 

je Moon into her darkned Orb retires : 

or ſead up Stars extend their golden hires. 

only He, Heavens blew Pavillion ſpreads: 

ad on the Oceans dancing Billows treads. 

nmane Ariturus, weeping Pleiades, 

en, who with Storms plows up the Seas, 

r ſeveral Seaſons fram'd : and all that rowl 
teir radiant Flames about th* Antartick _ 

at 
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What wonders are effected, by his might ! 

Oh how inſcrutable, how Infinite ! 

Though he obſerve me, and be ever by; 

Yet, ah! Inviſible to mortal Eye. 

Can hands of Fleſh compel him to reſtore 
What he ſhall take ? or who dare ask wherefore 
The great in Pride, and Power, like Meteors ſt 
(If he relent not) by his Vengeance fall, 
And Oh ſhall 1, a worm, my cauſe defend ; 

Or in'vain Argument with God contend ? 

I would not were I innocent diſpute ; 

But humbly to my Judge preſent my Suit. 

Yet never could my hopes be confident ; 
Though God himſelf ſhould to my wiſh conſen 
Who with inceſſant ſtorms my peace confound 
And multiplies my undeſerved wounds : 

Nor gives me time to breathe; my Stomach 
With food of bitter taſt, and loathſom pills. 
Speak I of ſtrength, his ſtrength the ſtrong obe 
If I of Judgment ſpeak, who ſhall a Day 
Appoint for tryal ? ſhould I Juſtifie 

A Vice, my heart would give my tongue the lie. 
If of perfection boaſt; I ſhould herein 

My guilt diſcloſe : thought I, I had no Sin 
My ſelf I ſhould not know. Oh bitter ſtrife! | 
Whoſe only Iſſue is the hate of life ! 

Yet judge not by events: in general, 

The good and bad without diltinCtion fall. 

For he th* Appeal of innocence derides ; 

And with his Sword the controverſe decides : 
He gives the Earth to thoſe that tyrannize : 
And ſpreads a vail before the Judges Eyes. 
Or elſe what were his power ? Oh you who ſee. 
My miſeries, this truth behold in me ! 

My days run like a Poſt, and leave behind 

No tradt of joy ; as ſhips before the wind, 
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hey through this humane Ocean fail away : 
id fly like Eagles which purſue their prey. 
[determine to remove my care 
prget my grief, and comfort my Deſpair : 
he fear that he would never purge me, mocks 
imbarqued Hopes,and drives them ontheRocks. 
xr if be hold me guilty ; if 1 foil 
r ſelf with Sin, I then but vainly toil. 


Mhovgh I ſhould waſh my ſelf in melting Snow, 


til my hands were whiter ; he would throw 
ſe down to Earth: and, ah! ſo plunge in mire, 
tat I ſhould loath to touch my own attire : 
pr he, is not as I : a man, with whom 
night contend, and to a Tryal come. 

in my cauſe ſhall find no Advocate 

vr Umpire, tocompoſle our {ad debate. 


Wh ſhould he from my ſhoulders take his Rod ; 


& from the awe and terror of a God : 
hen would I argue in my own defence ; 
ad boldly juſtite my Innocence. 


CHAP. X. 


H Iam ſick of life! nor will controul 
My Paſlion, but in bitterneſs of Soul, 
us tear the Air : what ſhould thy wrath incenſe 


Wo puniſh him who knows not his offence ? 
hl do 


'(t thou in oppreſſion take delight ? 
ut thou thy Servant fold in ſhades of Night, 
ad ſmile on wicked Counſels ? do'ſt thou ſee 
ith Eyes of Fleſh? is Truth conceal'd from thee ? 
tat are thy Days as frail as ours? or can 
y years determine like the age of Man ? 
tat thou ſhould*ſt my Delinquenciesexquire z 
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Cannot my known Integrity remove | 
Thy cruel Plagues? wilt thou remorſleſs proye 
Ah! wilt thoy thy own workmanſhip confound 
Shall the ſame hand that did create, now wow 
Remember I am built of clay ; and mult 
Reſolve to my originary Duſt. 

Thou pour'dit me out like milk into the womb 
Like curds condenſt; and in that ſecret room! 
My Limbs proportion'd;cloth'd with fleſhand sk 
With bones, and ſinews, fortifi*d within : 

Th Life thou gav'ſt, thou haſt with plenty fed; 
Long cheriſht, and through Dangers ſafely led 
All this is buried in thy breaſt : and yet 
I know thou can'lt not thy old Love forget, 
Thou, if I err,obſerv*ſt me with ſtern eyes ; 

Nor will the plea of Ignorance ſuffice, 

Wo unto me ſhould ſin my Soul infect, 

Who dare not now, though innocent, erect 
My down-caſt looks : which clouds of ſhame inf 
Great God, my growing Miferies behold ! 
Thou like a Lion hunt*ſt me : wounds on wou 


Thy hands inflict ; thy fury knows no bounds... 


Againſt me all thy Plagues embattaiÞ'd are : 
Subdu'd with changes of internal war, 

Why didſtthon draw me from my Mather wot 
Would I from thence had lipt into my Tomb, 
Before the Eye of man my face had ſeen; | | 
And mixt with duſt, as I had never been ! 

Oh ſince I have ſo ſhort a time to live, 

A little eaſe to theſe my torments give : 

Before I go where all in ſilence mourn ; 

From whoſe dark ſhores no travellers return : * 
A Land where Death, confuſion, endleſs Nightz 
And Horror reign : where Darkneſs is their Light 
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CH AP, Xl. 


us Zophar with acerbity reply'd : 
Think'ſt thou by talking to be juſtifi'd ? 
ſhall theſe wild diſtempers of thy mind, 
us tempeſt of, thy tongue, thus rave, and find 
) oppolition ? ſhall we guilty be 
y untruths, in not reproving thee ? 
pr die thy cheeks 1n Bluſhes for the ſcorn 
Lou throw?ſt on us ; till now with patience born ? 
aſt thon not ſaid to God ? my heart's upright, 
Doctrine pure, I blameleſs in thy ſight. 
that he would be pleaſed to reply : 
Wd take the veil from thy Hypocriſie ! 
jould he reveal his wiſdom to thine eyes : 
ow would*ſt thou thy integrity deſpiſe ? 
nowledging theſe puniſhments far leſs 
an thy offences ? and his grace profeſs ? 
nit thou into thy Makers Councils dive ? 
r to the knowledge of his thoughts arrive ? 
gher than higheſt Heavens; moredeepthan Hell; 
mnger than Earth; more broad than Seas that ſwell 
nWbove their ſhores, can man his foot-ſteps trace ? 
ſould he the courſe of Nature change ;, the face 
"We things invert ; and all diſſolve again 
FW their old Chaos; who could God reſtrain ? 
"We knows that man is vain : his eyes detect 
ter ſecret crimes ? and ſhall not he correct ? 
Ws Fools grom wiſe;ſubdue their ſtubborn Souls : 
Wovgh in their pride morerude than Alles foles. 
JI thou affect thy cure : reform thy ways : 
ot penitence reſolve to tears, and raiſe 
Wy hands to Heaven ; what Rapinc got, reſtore-: 
or let inſidious Vice approach thy Door. _ . 
| en 
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Thenthou thy looks ſhalt raiſe from blemiſh cle 


Walk in full ſtrength, and no diſaſter fear. 
As winter Torrents, tumbling from on high, .(4 
Waſte with their ſpeed, and leave their Chang 
So ſhall the ſenſe of former ſorrows run | 
From thy Remembrance. As the mounted Sun! 
Breaks through the Clouds, and throws his go 
About the World; ſhall thy increaſing Days (| 
Succeed in Glory. Thou thy ſelf ſhalt riſe 
Like that bright Star,which laſt forſakes the sk 
For ever by thy ſtedfaſt hopes ſecur'd ; 
Intrenched, and with walls of Braſs immur'd! 


Confirm'd againſt all Storms. Soft ſleep ſhall dz 


Thy guarded eyes with undiſturb'd repoſe. 

The Great ſhall honour; the diſtreſſed ſhall 
Thy grace implore : beloy'd, or fear'd of all. 
The fight of thee, ſhall ſtrike the envious blir 
The wicked, with anxiety of Mind | 
Shall pine away; in ſighs conſume their breath 
Prevented in their.hopes by ſudden Death. 


CH AP. XIL 


T2 whom thus Fob - You are the only wiſe 
And when you die the fame of wiſdom die 
Though Paſſion be a fool, though you profeſs 
Your ſelves ſuch Sages: yet know I no leſs, 
Nor am to you inferior. What blind Soul 
Could this not ſee ? *Tis calie to controul, 
My ſad example ſhews, how thoſe whoſe cries 
Even God regards, their ſcoffing Friends deſpi 
He that is wretched, though in life a Saint, 
Becomes a ſcorn: This is an old Complaint. 
Thoſe who grow old in fluency and eaſe, 
When they from ſhore behold him toſt on Sc 
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KM 1d near hisruine ; his condition ſlight : 
ic'd as a Lamp conſum'd with his own light. 
ze Tents of Robbers flouriſh. Earths increaſe 
z,ments their riot who diſturb her peace. 


Vho God contemn, in fin ſecurely reign : 
nd proſperous Crimes the meed of Vertue gain. 


*Msk thou the Citizens of pathleſs woods 
What cut the air with wings, what ſwim in floods ; 
Wrute beaſts, and foſtering Earth : in general 
tey will confeſs the power of God in all. 
Vho knows not that his hands both good and ill 
Diſpenſe ? that Fate depends upon his will ? 
<All that have Life are ſubject to his ſway : 
knd at his pleaſure proſper, or decay. 
snot the Ear the Judge of Eloquence ? 
ives not the Palate tothe Talt his ſenſe ? 
wre,knowledg is deriv'd from length of years : 
id Wiſdoms brows are cloth'd with Silver hairs. 
ods power 1s as his prudence ; equal great : 
0 Counſel, and Intelligence, compleat. 
d can what he ſhall ruin, build again ? 
poſe whom he binds ? or his ſtrong Arm reſtrain? 
his rebuke, the Living waters flie 
otheir old Springs, and leave their Channels dry : 
ten he commands, 1n Cataracts they roar : 
id the wild Ocean leaves it ſelf no ſhore. 
is Wiſdom and his Power our thoughts tranſcend : 
3oth the Deceiver and deceiv'd depend 
pon his beck : He thoſe who others rule 
_ Maſatuates, and makes the Judge a fool : 
- Wiſſolves the Nerves of Empire, Kjngs deprives 
"Wt Soveraignty;their Crowns exchang'd for gyves. 
mpoveriſht Nobles into exile leads: 
and on the Carcaſes of Princes treads. 
akes from the Orator his eloquence ; 


om ancient Sages their diſcerning ſenſe. 
Subjects 
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| ee the worthy NT Hon WIODg : 


The valiant terrifies, diſarms t 

Unveils the ſecrets of the filent N 

Brings, what the ſhades of death ob ures; tolig 
A Nation makes more numerous than the Stars % 
Again devours with Famine, Plagues, and W: 
Now, like a Deluge, they the Earth ſurround; 
Forthwith, reduc'd into a narrow bound. | 
He Fortitude and Counſel takes away 

From their Commanders : who.in Deſerts ſtray, 
Grope in the Dark, and to no Seat confine 
Their wandring feet: z but reel as drunk with win 
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CHAP. XI. 
I be by mine Eyes and ears have I convey'd: 


Down to my heart : and in that Cloſer lai 
Need I in depth of knowledge yield to you ? 
Is not as much to my diſcretion due ? 
Oh that th'All-ſeeing Judge, who cannot err, 
Would hear me plead; and with a wretch confe 
You Corroſives into my wounds diſt : 
And ignorant Artiſts, with your phyſick kill. 
Ah! ſhame you not to vent ſuch [- eries ? 
Seal up your lips and be in ſilence wile 
And ſince you are by far more fit to hear, 
Than to inſtru&t ; afford my tongue an ear. 
Oh will you wickedly for God diſpute ? 
And by deceitful ways ſtrive to confute ? 
Are you, in favour of his perſon, bent 
Thus to prejudicate the Innocent ? 
Needs he an Advocate to plead his Cauſe ? 
To juſtifie untruths againſt hi Laws ? 
Can you on him ſuch fallitics obtrude ? 
And as a Mortal the moſt wiſe delude ? 
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ill it avail you,” when he ſhall remove, 
our atchwd Vizors ? will not he reprove, 
ad ſharply puniſh ; if in ſecret you, 
or favour, or reward, Injuſtice do ? 
not his Excellence your Souls affright? 
js Horrors on your heads like Thunder light ? 
Your memories to aſhes mult decay : 
id your frail bodies are but built of clay. 
xrbear to ſpeak, till my Conceptions ſhall | 
Diſcharge their Birth; then let what will befal. 
hy ſhould I tear my fleſh ? caſt off the care 
Of: tuture life ? and languiſh in deſpair ? 
Though God ſhould kill me, I my confidence 
Mn him would fix; nor quit my own defence. 
Wie ſhall reſtore me by his ſaving might : 
or ſhall the Hypocrite approach his ſight. 
ve me your ears, Oh you who were my Friends; 
le injur'd Innocence it ſelf defends, 
am __ and wiſh my Cauſe were try'd : 
n full aſlurance to be juſtiſ'd. 
begin; who will accuſe ? ſhould I not ſpeak 
oſucha truth, my heart with grief would break. 
aſt Judge, two lets remove : that free from dread, 
Wway before thy high Tribunal plead. 
Oh. let theſe torments from my fleſh depart ; 
Nor with thy terrors daunt my trembling heart : 
Chen charge : ſo my life may juſtifie : | 
ad to my juſt complaint do thou reply. 
| at Sins are thoſe that ſo pollute my breſt : 
Oh ſhew how oft I have thy Laws tranſgreſt ? 
Wilt thou thy Servant of thy ſight deprive, 
id as an Enemy to Ruin drive ? 
ilt thou a withered leaf to powder . "x ? 
Moſt in the air by every breath of win 
Ur with thy Lightning into Aſhes turn 
Ich worthleſs Stubble ? only dry'd to burn. 
of D 


Thou 
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Thou haſt indited me of bitter Crimes : 
Now puniſht, for the faults of former times. 
Lo! my reſtrained feet thy fetters wound 


Watcht with a Guard, and rooted in the groun 


Like rotten fruit 1 fall ; worn like a cloth 
Gnawn into rags by the devouring Moth. 


CH A P. XIV. 
AE few, and full of Sorrow, are the Days 


OfMan fromWoman ſprung; Hislifedecay 


Like that frail lower which with the Suns upr1 


Her bud unfolds : and with the Evening Dies. 


He like an empty Shadow glides away : 

And all his Lite is but a Winters Day. 

Wilt thou thine Eye upon a vapour bend ? 

Or with ſo weak an oppoſite contend ? 

Who can a pure and Cryſtal Current bring, 
From ſuch a muddy, and pollnted Spring ? 
Oh, ſince his Days are numbred ; fince thou | 


Preſcrib'd him bounds that are not to be paſt : * 


A little with his puniſhment diſpence : 
Till he have ſerv'd his time, and part from her 
A Tree,though hewn with Axes to the ground, 


Renews his growth, and ſprings from his gre 


Although hisroot wax old, his fivers dry ; (wout 
Although the ſapleſs bole begin to die; 

Yet will at ſcent of Water freſhly ſprout : 

And like a plant thruſt his young Branches ou 


But Man, when once cut down;when his pale gig 


Fleets intoair ; ke is for ever loſt, 

As Meteors vaniſh, which the Seas exhale; 
As Torrents in the drouth of Summer fail : 
So periſht Man from Death ſhall never riſe 


But ſleep infilent Shades with feal'd-up yr” 
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WM While the Celeſtial Orbes in order roul, 

And turn their flames about the ſtedfaſt Pole. 
Otrthat thou would*ſt conceal me in the Graye 
Immure with marble in that ſecret Cave, 

Until the Tempeſt of thy wrath were palt 

MA time prefix, and think of me at laſt! 

Can man recover his departed Breath ? 

I will expect until my change in Death ; 
"WAnd anſver at thy call : Thou wilt renew 

WM What thou haſt ruin'd, and my fears ſubdue. 

ut now.thou telſt my Steps, mark'*ſt when I err : 


anFNor wilt the vengeance due to Sin defer. 


jou in a Bag halt my Tranſgreſſions ſeal 'd : 
- WAnd only by their Puniſhments reveal'd. (thrown; 
, Mountains, toſt by Earth-quakes , down are 
Rocks torn up by the roots : as hardeſt Stone 
WThe fottly-falling drops of water wear ; 
MWAs Inundations all betore them bear ; 
MWAnd leave the Earth abandoned : fo ſhall 
WIN aſpiring hopes of Man to nothing fall. 
ay wrath p_ againſt him every Day ; 
hon with a changed Face thou ſendſt away : 
ten knows not if his Sons to honour riſe ; 
Or ſtruggle with their ſtrong neceſſities, 
But here his walting Fleſh with anguiſh burns : 
ad his perturbed Soul within him mourns, 


CH AP. XV, 


0B paus'd : to whom the Themarite replies ; 
WI Can man ſuch follies utter and be wile ? 

hich bluſter from the Tempeſt of thy mind, 

if thy breaſt inclos'd the Eaſtern wind. 

YWilt thou thy idle rage by Reaſon prove ? (move ? 
For ſpeak thoſe Thoughts which have no power to 
| D 2 Thou 
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Thou from thy rebel Heart haſt God exiPd ; 7 
Kept back thy Prayers his ſacred Truth reviP'd.. 
Thy Lips declare thy own impiety ; ; 
Accuſe of fraud, condemn thee; and not I. . 
Art thou the firſt of Mortals ? wert thou made / 
Before the Hills their lofty Brows diſplay'd ? 
Hath God to thee his Oracles reſign'd ? 

Is wiſdom only to thy Breaſt confin'd ? 

What know'ſtthouthat we know not? as comple 
In Natures graces; in acquir'd, as great. « / 
There are gray heads among us: Counſellers, 
To whom thy Father, was a Boy in Years. | 
Slightſt thou the Comforts we from God impart 
What greater Secret lurks in thy proud heart, 
That hurries thee into theſe ecſtalies ? 

What fury flames in thy diſdainful Eyes ? 

Wilt thou a War againſtthy Maker wage? (rag 
And wound him with thy tongues blaſpheme 
Was ever humane fleſh from blemith clear ? 
Can they be guiltleſs whom frail women bear ? 
He truſteth not his Miniſters of Light : 

The radiant Stars ſhine dimly 1n his Sight. 

How perfect then is wan? from head to foot 
Defid with filth, and rotten at the root. 

Who poys ning {in with burning thirſt devours; 
As parched Earth ſucks in the falling ſhowers. . 
What I have heard and ſeen (would'{t thou inter 
Thy cure) I would unto thy,care commend ; 
Which oft the wiſe have- in my thoughts reviv'd 
To them from knowing Anceſtors deriv'd 3 
Who God-like over happy Nations reign'd, 
And Vertue by ſuppreſling Vice ſuſtain'd. 
Th"Unjuſt his Days in painful travel ſpends : 
The Cruel ſuddenly to Death deſcends. 

He ſtarts at every found that ſtrikes his Ear : 
And puniſhment anticipates by fear. % 
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J Who from the height of” all his Glory ſhall, 
"BLike newly-kindled Exhalations, fall : 


KM Who feels th'expetted Sword before it wounds. 

MHe begs his bread from door to door, and knows 

"WThe Night draws on that muſt his Day incloſe. 

Horror and anguiſh ſhall his Soul affright ; 

Daunt like a King that draws his Troops to fight. 

Since he again{t the Almighty ſtretcht his hand, 

WAnd like a rebel ſpurn'd at his Command ; 

"God ſhall upon his ſeven-fold target ruſh, 

WAnd his ſtiff neck beneath his ſhoulders cruſh. 

Though Luxury ſwell in his ſhining eyes, 

WAnd his fat belly load his yielding thighs : 

Though he diſmantled Ciries fortifie, 

From their deſerted ruins rais'd on high : 

MF Yet his congeſted wealth ſhall melt like ſnow ; 

O ole growth ſhall never to perfe&tion grow. 

Deſtruction ſhall ſurround him : nor ſhall he 

His Soul from that dark night of Horror free : 

God with his breath ſhall all his Branches blaſt : 

And ſcorch with lightning by his vengeance caſt. 

Will the deluded truſt to vanity ? 

And by the ſtroak of his own folly die ? 

For he ſhall be cut down before his time : 

His ſpreading Branches wither in their prime. 

MWLo, as a ſtorm which with the Surt aſcends, 

From creeping vines their unripe cluſters rends); 

And the fat Olive, ever green with Leaves, 

mr of her hopes and flowers bereaves : 


So ſhall the great Revenger ruinate 


Him and his Iſſue, by a dreadful fate. 

IB Thoſe Fools who fraud with piety diſpuiſe, 

KY And by corrupting Bribes to Greatneſs riſe ; 

Their Glories ſhall in deſolation mourn : 

While hungry flames their lofty ſtructures burn. 
D 3 With 


Deſpairscold breath his ſpringing hopes confounds: 
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With Miſchief they conceive ; their bellies gre 
With ſwelling Vanity, bring forth Deceit, 


CH AP, XVI. 
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TT Tien7o6:How long wilt thou thus vex mineez '& 


You all are miſerable Comforters. | 
Shall this vain wind of words, ah! never end? 
Why Eliphas ſhould*ſt thou atflict thy Friend ? 
Were you ſo loſt in grict, would I thus ſpeak ? 
Such bruiſed hearts with harſh inveCtives break ? 
Would I accumulate your Miſeries 1 
With Scorn? and draw new Riyers from your Eyes! 
Oh no, my language ſhould your paſlions calm : - 


My words ſhould drop intoyour wounds like balm, | 


But oh my frantic Sorrow finds no caſe ! 
Complaints nor ſilence can their pangs appeaſe !” 
Thou Lord haſt my perplexed Soul depreſt z *' 
Bereft of all the comforts ſhe poſlelt : 

My Face thus furrowed with untimely age z 

My pale and meagre looks profeſs thy rage. 
Whoſe Miniſters, like cunning foes, ſurprize z \ 
Tear with their tceth, transfix me with their eyes 
Azainft my peace combine : at once aſlail, 

With open mouths, and impudently rail, 

God hath deliver'd me into their Jaws (Lay 
Who hunt for ſpoil, and make their Swords thei 
Long faiPd I on {ſmooth Seas, by fore-winds born:s 
Now bulg'd on rocks, and by his Tempeſts torn, / 
He by the Neck hath hal'd, in um cut 3 

And ſet me as a mark on cvery Butt, 


His Archers circle me; my reins they wound, 
AnJ, ruthleſs, ſhed my gall upon the ground, 
Behold ! he ruins upon ruins heaps: | 
And on me like & furious Giant leaps, 
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or thus with ſackcloth I inveſt my Woe : 
And duſt upon my clouded forehead throw. 
ly cheeks are gutter'd with my fretting tears : 
id on my falling Eye-lids Death appears. 
Yet is my heart upright, my prayers ſincere ; 
7 guiltleſs Life from your aſperitons clear. 
Reveal, oh Earth, the Blood that I have fpilt : 
or hear me, Heaven, if I be ſoi''d with guilt. 
y Conſcience knows her own Integrity : 
ad that all-ſeeing Power inthron'd on high. 
Yet you traduce me in my Miſeries : 
But I to God erect my weeping Eyes. 
ould I before him might my cauſe defend ; 
ad argue asa mortal with his friend : 
Since I ere long that precipice mult tread, 
hence none return, that leads unto the Dead. 


—_ 
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| | Y Spirits are infeted, and my Tomb 
Yawnstodeyour me; my laſt Daysare come, 
(et you with bitter ſcorn my pangs increale ; 
vr, ah ! will ſuffer re to die 1n peace. 
at Advocate will take your cauſe in hand ; 
ad for you at the high Tribunal ſtand ? 
ince God your erring Souls deprives of ſenſe 3 
Nor will exalt you in your own defence. 
1 Wis Children ſhall their days in forrow end, 
ioſe tongue with flattery deludes his Friend, 
Itothe vulgar am become a Jeſt : 
Eiteemed as a Minſtrel at a Fealt, 
My ſleepleſs eyes their ſplendor quench in tears : 
"Jy tortur'd body to a ſhadow wears. 
his, in the Righteous wonder ſhall excite : 
ie Innocent ſhall hate the Hypocrite. 
of D 4 He 
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He inthe path prefcrib'd ſhall boldly go : lis d 
And his untainted ſtcength ſhall ſtronger grow, Wand: 
Revoke your wandring Cenſures, nor defpiſe Whe | 
The wretched: you who ſeem, but are not wiſeMnd 
My flying hours arrive at their laſt date : Wn: 
My thoughts and fortunes buryed in my fate. "Wand 
How ſoon my (hortned Day is chang'd to Night! thi 
Abortive Darkneſs veils my ſetting Light. ACC 
Oh can your counſel his deſpair deter, eſt 
Who now is houſed in his Sepulchre ? n 
I, inthe ſhades of death my Bed have made.. "i 
Corruption thou my Father art, I ſaid, . 4 

And thou, O Worm, my Mother : by thy Bi 

My Siſter ; born, and nouriſhed by Earth. 

Where now are all my hopes? oh never more 

Shall they revive ! nor Death her rapes reſtore ! 

But to the graves infernal priſon mult 

With me deſcend, and rot in ſhrouts of Duſt, 


CH A P. XVIIL 


O whom thus Bildad: when wilt thou forbe 
To clamor, and afford a patient ear ? 

Do'ſt thou as beaſts thy ancient friends deſpiſe? 
Are we ſo vile and trivial in thine Eyes ? 
Oh miſerable Man, by thy own rage 
In pieces torn: can fury grief aſlwage ? | 
Will God for thee the govern'd Earth forſake ? 
His purpoſe change, and Rocks afunder ſhake ? 
He ſhall their light extinguiſh who decline 
FromVertues paths:their ſparks ſhall ceaſe to ſhir 
The Wicked ſhall be compaſſed about 
With Darkneſs: and his'oylleſs Lamp fly out. 
His waſted ſtrength unthought-of miſchiefs 
J ntrap; and he by his own counſels fall. 
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lis deſperate feet their Lord to Ruin lead : 
7. Wand on prepared Engines raſhly tread. 
> Whe Hunter ſhall intangle in his Toll ; 
ſend rav'nous Thieves of all his Subſtance ſpoil: 
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Wares, ſpread withtempting baits,for him ſhall lay; 
Wand dig concealed Pit-falls 1n his way. 
| þ horrors ſhall his Soul aftright, 
xcounter ; and purſue his guilty flight. 
Weſtruttion ſhall upon his Steps attend ; 
nd famines rage into his guts deſcend : 
Whe ſhall the Sinews of his ſtrength devour, 
dDeath's Firſt born ſhall crop him in his flower : 
bat off his confidence; and to the Kin 
df Terrors, his accuſed Conſcience, bring. 
Driven from the Houſe, unjuſtly call'd his own ; 
dy rapine got : which flaming ſulphur, thrown 
rom Heaven,ſhall burn: his root within the ground 
all wither, and the axe his branches wound. 
eand his dying memory ſhall rot ; 
is name even by the preſent Age forgot. 
rom light into perpetual Darkneſs hurPd ; 
nd, as a Miſchief, chas'd out of the World. 
dSon, or Nephew ſhall ſupply his place : 
imſelf the laſt of his accurſed Race. 
oſterity, as thoſe then living, ſhall 
ith wonder tremble at his fearful fall. 
d tragical and merited a fate 
all iwallow thoſe, who God and Juſtice hate. 


CH AP. XIX. 


OW long, faid Fob, will you with bitter words 
Thus wound my Soul ? your tongues more 
| [ſharp than Swords, 

en times have you aſperſions on me thrown : 
our ſclyes, as Strangers, without bluſhing —_— 
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If I have ſinn'd, my Sins with me remain : 
And I alone the puniſhment ſuſtain, 

It is inhumane cruelty in you 

Thus to inſult 5 and his reproach purſue 
Whom Gods own hand hathcaſt ynto the grou 
And in a Labyrinth of Sorrow wound. | 
Unheard are my Complaints : my cries the wit 
Drives through the air : my wrongs no Judgn 
God,with beliegingTroops,prevents myflight(fi 
And folds my paths in ſhades more dark than mg 
Hath ſtript me of my Glory ; my Renown 
Eclips'd : and from my Temples torn my Cre 
On every ſide deſtroy'd ; trod under foot : 

I, asa plant, am pul'd up by the Root. 

His indignation like a Furnace glows 

Who, asa Foe at me his lightning throws, 

All his aſſembled Plagues at once devour : 
And round about my tents incamp their Power, 
My Mothers Sons deſert me : left alone 

By my Familiars by my Friends unknown, 
My Kindred fail me : theſe alone depend 

On fortunes ſmiles ; the wretched finds no friet 
Thoſe of my Family their Maſter ſlight : 
Grown deſpicable in my hand-maids fight. 

I of my churliſh ſervants am unheard : 

My ſufferings, nor Intreaties, they regard. 
My Wife neglects me ; though delir'd to take 
Some pity on me, for our Childrens ſake, 

By idle Boys, and Idiots vilif'd ; 

Who me, and my Calamities deride. 

My Intimates far from my ſight remove : 
Thoſe, whom I fayour'd moſt, ungrateful pre 
My Skin cleayes to my Bones : of this remains 
No part entire, but what my teeth contains. 
Oh my hard-hearted friends ! take ſome remor 
Of him, whom God hath made a Living Co 


ill you with God in my affliftions join ? 
ilt not ſuffice that I in-Torments pine ? 
1 that the words I ſpeak were regiltred 
rit ina Book, for ever to be read ! 
that the tenor of my. juſt complaint 
ere; ſculpt with ſteel on Rocks of Adamant ! 
my Redeemer lives : I know he ſhall 
ſcend to Earth, and man to Judgment call. 
jough worms devour me,though I turn to mold; 
tin my fleſh I ſhall his face behold. 
rom my marble Monument ſhall riſe 
pain intire, and ſee him with theſe Eyes : 
Ac gh ſtern diſeaſes now conſume my Reins z 
id drink the blood out of my ſhrivel'd veins. 
were better ſaid : why ſhould we perſecute 
ir friend 5 whoſe cauſe is ſolid at the Root ? 
h fear the Sword ; for puniſhments ſucceed 
ur Treſpaſſes ; and cruelty muſt bleed, 
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Hus anſwer'd the incenſt Nahamathite : 
I had been ſilent, but thy words excite 
7 {trugling thoughts to vindicate the wrong 
uſt on our zeal by thy reproachful tongue. 
lis 15a truth which with the world bagan ; 
ice Earth was firſt inhabited by man : 
I's triumph in ſwift miſery concludes ; 
(d flattering joy the Hypocrite deludes. 
though his excellence to Heaven aſpire 3 
ugh radiant Beams his ſhining Brows attire x 
as his dung, ſhall periſh on the ground : 
vr ſhall th* impreſſion of his Steps be found 3 
et like a troubled Dream ſhall take his flight : 
nd yanuſh as a Viſion of the Night, - 
| 0 
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No mortal Eye ſhall ſee his face again ; 
Nor ſumptuous roofs their builder entertain, 
If he have Children, they ſhall ſerve the poor 
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And goods by rapine got, enforc't, reſtore. 
The puniſhments of Luxury and Luſt ; 
Shall cat his Bones; nor leave him in the Duſ 
Though vice,like ſweet confections, pleaſe hist 
Although between his tongue and palate plac; 
Though he preſerve, arid chew it with delight; 
Nor bridle his licentious appetite : 

Yet ſhall it in his boyling Stomach turn 

To bitter poyſon ; and like wild-fire burn. 

He ſhall caſt up the wealth by him devour'd, 
Like vomit from his yawning Entrails pour'd ; 
The gall of Aſpes with thirſty lips ſuck 1n; 
The Vipers deadly teeth ſnall pierce his skin : 
Nor ever ſhall thoſe happy Rivers know, 
Which with pure Oil and fragrant Honey flow 
The Riches purchas'd by his Care and ſweat, 
He ſhall reſign; nor of his Labors eat : 

But reſtitution to the value make ; 

Nor joy in his extorted treaſure take. 

Since he the poor forſook ; the weak oppreſt; 
The Manſion, by another built, poſſeſt: 
His Belly never ſhall be ſatisf'd ; 

Nor he with his adored wealth ſupply'd. 

Of all his Suſtenance at once bereft 

No heir ſhall ſtrive to inherit what is left. 

He, in the pride of his full Glory, ſhall 


To Earth deſcend ; and by the wicked fall. * | 


About to feed ; Fehova's flaming Ire | 
Shall blaſt his hopes, and mix his food with fir 
While from the raging Sword he vainly flies, | 
A Bow of Steel ſhall fix his trembling thighs. 


Dartsthrough his flowing gall ſhall force their will. ; 


Eternal terrors ſhall his Soul diſmay. 
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Wick darkneſs ſhall infold ; a fire unblown 
' rour his Race, by their misfortunes known. 
aven ſhall reveal his cloſe impieties : 
d Earth, by him defiPd, againſt him riſe. 
is Subſtance in that Day of wrath ſhall waſte ; 
e ſudden Torrents from ſteep Mountains caſt. 
is1s the Portion of- the Hypocrite : 
1 Horrors ſhall on the Blaſphemer light. 


CH AP. XXl. 


PHE Huzzte ſigh'd,and faid:My words attend: 
 Afeord this only comfort to your friend. 
iffer my tongue to ſpeak my thoughts : and then 
new your {coffs : do 1 complain to Men ? 
ace God ſuch dreadful Arms againſt me bears : 
"Hh why ſhould I ſuppreſs my ſighs and tears ! 
' Wy ſufferings with aſtoniſhment ſurvay : 
ad on your ſilent lips your fingers lay. 
vr ſhould my Enemy indure the like ; 
- MWeStory would my Soul with horror ſtrike. 
Why live the wicked ? they by vices thrive; 
il on ſmooth Seas, and at their Port arrive : 
onfirm a long ſucceſſion ; and behold | 
ieir numerous off-ſpring : in exceſs grow old. 
tier Houſes on ſecure foundations ſtand : 
rare they humbled by the Almighties hand. 
Whew luſty Bulls ſerve not their Kine in vain: 
heir Calves the Breeders their full time retain, 
droad like flocks their little ones they ſend : 
teir Children dance, in aftive Sports contend ; 
nke the melodious Harp, ſhrill Timbrels ring : 
ad to the warbling Lute ſoft Ditties ſing, 
Wie is to them a long-continued Feaſt : 
ad Tleep is not more calm than Deaths arccſt. , 
® 
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To God they fay ; Enjoy thy Hgaven alone: | 
Be thou to us, as we to thee, unknown. 

For what is he, that we ſhould him obey ? 

Or fruitleſs vows before his Altar pay? 

Yet their Felicity from him proceeds :; 

Nor am I culpable of their miſdeeds. | 
When are their Tapers quencht ? do they exp 


Struck by the Thunderer, with Darts of, fire ?: 7 'F 


How oft are they like Chaff by whirl-winds tc 
Or early Bloſſoms bitten by the Froſt ? * 
When are their Vices puniſht in theig ſeed ? 
When for their own offences do they bleed ? 
How often tread deſtruCtions horrid Path ? 
And drink the dregs of the Revengers wrath ? 
Care they for their deſerted Families ; | 
When Deathsall-curing hand ſhall cloſe their ext 
Shall Man his Maker teach, who fits on high; 
And ſways the worlds inferior Monarchy ? 
Two Men at once behold : the one poſleſt 

Of his deſires, with peace and plenty bleſt : 
From whoſe {woln breaſt a ſtream of milk diſt 
Whoſe bones high feeding with hot marrow file 
The other, miſerable from his birth : C |.) 
A burthen to himſelf, and to the Earth, 

Who never could his Hungers rage ſuffice. 
That in perfeftion ; This in Sorrow dies. 

Yet Death, more equal, theſe extreamsconfort 
And covers their corrupting fleſh with worms. 
I know your Counſels ; can your thoughts dete 
The forged Crimes you purpoſe to object. ®» 
Where are, ſyy you, thoſe Palaces that blas'dnW 


' With burniſht Gold, .on carved Columns rais'd 


Built on the Ruins of the poor ;, the ſoil 

By extortion purchas'd ; and adorn'd with ſpe 
Be judg'd by Travellers : they will confute 
What falfly you ſuggeſt, and ſtrike you mute. 
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pf theſe, and thoſe, who high in Vice command, 
aſt the Thunders rage ſecurely ſtand : 
and flouriſh in the Day of wrath, when all 
WAbout them by the ſtroak of Slaughter fall. 
EWho dare againſt the great in Miſchief plead ? 
"WOr turn his Injuries upon his head ? 
| nf ſhall his Corps with Funeral Pomp Inter : 
And lodge him in a ſumptuous Sepulchre. 
he Flowers which in the circling Valley grow, 
Shall on his Monument their Odors throw. 
that ſurvive ſhall follow him ; and tread 
at common path, b'i anumerable led. 
by vainly then pretend you my relief ? 
And with le comforts aggravate my grief ? 


_ 


CHAP. XXII 


AN Man his Maker benefit (replide 
The Themanite ) as he by wiſdoms guide 
ores own joys advance ? can he delight 
n him receive, becauſe his heart's upright ? 
ils i him that thou from vice art clear ? 
he thee guilty ? or condemns for fear ? 
lo Fob, thy Sins theſe puniſhments beget : 
Thy Sins which are as infinite as great. 
Thou of their garments oft haſt ſtript the poor 3 
Wy Brothers pledge refuſing to reſtore : 
d water would'ſt unto the thirſty give ; 
| X vr with thy bread the Hungry Soul reheve : 
d'Wh men, and thoſe who more polleſt 
Jar d for Ryot, ſurfeit at thy feaſt. 
ad widows, by thee rifled, weep in vain : 
ind ruin'd Orphans of thy Rapes complain. _ 
vr this unthought of Snares begirt thee round ; 
Aud ſudden fears thy troubled Soul I G 
| ry 
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Dark clouds before thineEyes their Vapors ug 
And thronging Billows roul above thy head. 
Perhaps theſe fumes from thy —_— riſe: 
Sits not Fehovah on the arched Skies ? 

Behold the Stars, which underneath diſplay 
Their ſparkling fires ; how far remoy'd are t 
What can he at ſo great a diſtance know ? 
Can he from thence behold our deeds below ? of 
Thick interpoſing Miſts his eye-ſight. bound : 
Who free from-trouble treads th'Etherial Rou 
Haſt thou obſerv'd thoſe crooked paths, whert 
They blindly wander who are ſlaves to Sin? 
Snatcht from their hopes by anuntimely end: 
Caſtdown like Torrents, never to aſceng. 
Who ſaid to God ; us to our fortunes leave : 
From thee what benefit do we receive 7 

Yet he their Houſes with abundance ſtor'd. 
With Showers of Gold:the God their Souls ador! 
Oh how-my Soul,their wicked Counſel hates ! 
The Righteous ſhall behold their tragick fates; ; 
Joy at their early-Ruin : then deride 

Their flattered Glory, and now-humbled Pride. 
But we, and ours, ſhall flouriſh in his Grace z 
When ſearching Flames devour their curſed Rat 

' Conſult with God ; thy troubled mind compo 
So he ſhall give a period to thy woes. | 
Receive the Laws his ſacred Lips impart : 
And lodge them in the cloſet of thy heart. 
If thou return ; he will thy fall erect : 

No: {hal} contagious Sin thy Root infect. 
Then ſhalt thou gather ſhining heaps okGold, 
As pebles which the purling Streams infald ; 
Trod under foot like duſt. Thy.God ſhall be 
A Silver ſhield, a Tower of Gold to thee, 
For thou on him ſhalt thy affections place: 
And humbly to his Throne exalt thy face. 
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Thou at his Altar ſhalt devontly pray : 

He ſhall conſent , and thou thy vows ſhalt pay. 
He ſhall thy wiſhes to fruition raiſe : 

And ſhed Celeſtial Beams upon thy Ways, 

When Men are from their Noon 0 "a 3 
And under Sin and Sorrows burthen grone : 

Then ſhalt thou fay ; 4 Sod the grave 
Hath me redeem'd : He will umble fave. 
Thoſt guilty Souls who languiſh in Deſpair, 

Sod ſhall reſtore; and ſtrengthen at thy Prayer, 
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(bounds ; 
Ten Fob : though my complaints obſerve nv 
Yet Oh, how far leſs bitter than my wounds! 
\ Would his divine Receſs to me were known ; 
That I at length might plead before his Throne. 
I would ſuch weighty arguments inforce, 
As ſhould convert his Fury to Remorſe, 
8 Then ſhould my longing Soul his anſwer hear : 
Would he object his power ? or daunt with fear ? 
Jy Oh no, his Goodneſs rather would impart 
Bl New vigor, and 1epair my broken Heart. 
He would the Plea of Innocence admit : 
And me for eyer by his Sentence quit. 
4 But is not to be found : though I ſhould run 
Y Tothoſe diſcloſing Portals of the Sun ; 
TY And walk his way, until his Horſes ſteep 


ow fiery fetlocks in the Iberian deep : & 
E 


A Paraphoaſe upon 143. 


Or ſhould I to the oppoſed Poles repair ; 
Where equal cold congeals the fixed air : 
And yet his ſearching Eyes my paths behold 
When he hath try'd.me I ſhall ſhine like gold : 
For in his tratt my wary feet have ſtept 
His undeclined ways preciſely kept : 
Nar ever, have revolted from his Laws : | 
To me more ſweet than food to hungry Jaws. / 
But he is ſtillthe ſame:- (ob who can ſhun, 
Or-change his Fate !) what he decrees is done. 
This truth behold in me : His Myſteries 
Aﬀe Sacred, and conceal'd from mortal Eyes, 
I therefore tremble at his dreadful fight: © ____ 
Diſtracted thoughts my troubled Soul affright. 
For oh, his terror melts my heart to tears 
Diſſolves my brain, and harrows me with fears, 
Who neither would by Death prevent my woes; 
Nor cafe my Soul in theſe her bitter Throes. 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


WH Y are the puniſhments by God decreed 

Te wicked men, and their rebellious Seed 
Since times-to come are preſent in his ſight, © 
Conceal'd from thoſe who-in his Laws delight ? * 
Some ſlily marks remove from bordering Lands 
Feed ontheFlocks they purchaſe, with ſtrange hand 
The Orphans only Aſs they drive away 3 
And make the Widows morgag'& Oxe their 
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4 Who force the frighted poorito turn aſide;; 
"RE Whom milder Rocks/in their dark. Caverns:hide. 
'YLike Aſſes in the Deſert, they their Toil 


With Day renew; and riſe betimes for Spotl. 
The barren Wilderneſs preſents them food 
To feed themſelves,. and their adulterate brood, 


:WTheir Sicklers reapthe Corn another ſows: _—_ 


\Yrtey drink: the Blood which from ſtoln c 
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uſters 
The poor, by them diſrobed, naked Lie : 
VaiPdwith no.other covering but the skie. 

d to ſtiffning froſts, and drenching ſhowers, 
Which.thickned Air from her black boſom pours : 
To Torrents which from cloudy Mountains ſpring; 
And tothe hanging Cliffs for ſhelter cling; (rend 
They from them Mothers Breaſts poor Orphans 

or without gages to the needy lend. 
For want of cloths they force them ſtarve with cold: 
From hungry Reapers they their ſheaves withhold: 
Thoſe faint for thirſt who in their Vintage toil ; 

ad from the JuicieOlive preſs pure Oll. 
Oppreſled Cities groan ; the wounded cry 

0Heaven for Vengeance : yet in peace they die, 
Others, that truth oppoſe ; deſpiſe the way 
Of her preſcriptions, and.in Darkneſs ſtray : 


Wvtern Murtherers, that riſe before the light 


1 


"Ct. 
- 


To kill the Innocent ; and rob at night : 
an Adulterers, whoſe longing Eyes 
Wait for the twy-light ; enter in diſguiſe, 


JAnd fay, who ſees us? Thieves who daily mark 
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ole Houſes which they plunder in the Dark : 
tele Strangersare to light ; the Morning Rayes 
By them are hated as their laſt of Dayes : 
Agonies of Death are on them, when 


They are but known, or ſpaken of by Men: 
| E 2 And 
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And yet they periſh by Fehovat's Curſe ; , 
And Fail like roaring floods that have no Sourſe,/ 
Unlike the generous Vine, which cut, abounds 
With budding Jems ; and proſpers in her wound 
As ſcorching heat the Mountain Snow devours; 
As thirſty Earth drinks upthe falling Showrs : © 
Even ſothe Graves inſatiable Jaws 
Thoſe Rebels ſwallow, who infringe his Laws. «; 
The Wombs that bare,their Burthens ſhall forget 
And greedy Worms their fleſh with pleaſure cat. 
No tongue or Pen ſhall mention their Renown : 
But lie like Trees by ſudden Storms caſt down. 
The barren they more miſerable make : 

And from the Widow all her Comfort take. 
The Mighty fall in their ſeditious ſtrife : 
When once they riſe, who can ſecure his life ? 
Though they be reſolute and confident : 

Yet are: Fehovah's Eyes upon them bent. 

But oh, how ſhort their glory! rais'd to fall : 
Lolt in the Aſhes of their Funeral. 

For they as others die : like Ears of Corn 

By lightning blaſted 3 or with ickles ſhorn. 
Who doubts theſe contraries? who will diſpute 
Againſt me ? and my Inſtances confute ? 
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CH AP. NXXV. 


Huetian Bildad made this ſhort reply : 
© Dominion, and awful Majclty, 
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1 To him belong, 

The Hoſt of Heaven in perfect concord ſways. 

"E Who can his Armies number ? infinite, 

MM And full of Fate! on whom ſhines not his light ? 
""WCan Mortals righteous in his Eyes appear ? 


who Crown'd with facred Rayes, 


Can they be ſpotleſs whom frail women bear ? 


MTo him the radiant Sun is but obſcure; 
The Moon ſtill in Eclipſe; the Stars impure. 
" ME What then is Man? polluted in his Birth; 


Anunclean Worm that crauls upon the Earth ? 


YCeleſtial Oracles 
lo whom att thou ſo prodigal of breath ? 
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A® L Tongues, ſaid Fob,of thy perfeftions ſpeak; 
Thou he that renders vigor to the weak : 


MThy ſtrengththe feeble Arm with Nerves ſupplies; 


Thou by thy Counſel mak'ſt the fooliſh wiſe : 
No fecret from = hr wojam_A is conceal'd ; 
y thee reveal'd. 


Or by what vertue doſt thou raiſe from Death ? 
Gods Works, Oh Bildad, we admire no leſs : 


Y His prudence in their Government confeſs. 


Dead things within the Deep were forn''d by him 
And all that inthe curled Ocean ſwim. 

The ſilent vaults of Death, nnknownto Light ; 
And Hell it ſelf, lie naked to his ſight, 

He faſhion'd thoſe Harmonious Orbs, that roul! 

la reſtleſs Gyres about the Artick Pole, 
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The maſſy Earth, fu by his Care, 

On nothing:hangs in foft and fluent Air. 

He in thick Clouds the pendent water binds 
Notthaw'd with heat,nor torn withſtrugling wink 
Beforc-his radiant Throne like Curtains ſpred ; 
Yet at his. beck in ſhowrs their ſubſtance ſhed, 
With conſtant bounds the raging floods confing; 
Till Day his Throne toendleſs Night reſigns. (rak 
Heavens Co:umns, when his Storms and Thunde 
The troubled Air, with ſudden Horror ſhake, * 
Lo, at his Breath the ſwelling waves divide : 
His awful Scepter calms their vanquiſh't pride. 
Whoſe hand the adorned Firmament difplai'd ; 
Thoſe Serpentine yet conſtant Motions, made. 
Theſe but in part his power and wiſdom ſhow : 
For Oh how little. do we Mortals know ! 
Although his Fame reſound through all the world; 
Like Thunder from aerial vapors hurPd. 
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TJ Hey filenc't, Fob proceeds in his Defence : * 
” AstheLordliyes, who knows my Innocence; 

Yet wiil not judge : but hath my Soul depriv'd 

Of all her Joys; to Miſery long-liv'd : 

While theſe my vital Spirits ſhall recerve 

The food of Air, and through my Noſtrils breath: 

No'falſchood ſhall defile my Lips with Lies : 

Or with a yail the face of Truth diſguiſe. 
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Nor _ I wound. my clear RR, 
ielding to your wrongs, but rather die, 

Sal | my Jalf » ny my Strength refuſe, 

Deſert my Juſtice, and my truth accuſe ? 

Firſt may I ſink by Torments yet unknown: 

WU That thoſe which now 1 ſuffer may ſcem none. 

Ml Let ſuch as hate me in their Sins rejoice ; 

And ſurfeit with the pleaſant Baits of Vice : 

What hope hath the prevailing Hypocrite, 

When God ſhall chaſe his Soul toEndleſs Night ? 

Will God relieve him in his Agonies ? 

Or from the Depth of Sorrow hear his Cries ? 

Will he in God delight, his aid implore 

Inceſſantly, and his great Name adore ? 

Oh be inſtructed by theſe Characters 

Of his impreſſion, which my Body bears ! 

14. | his more ſecret Judgments will diſcloſe : 
Which you have ſeen, yet deſperately oppoſe. 
This is the Portion which the wicked hath; 

He ſhall inherit the Almighties wrath: 

The lawleſs Sword his Childrens blood ſhall ſhed ; 
Increaſt for ſlaughter ; born to beg their bread, 
Death ſhall the Remnant in his Dungeon keep: 
No Widow at his funeral ſhall weep, 

Although he gather Gold like heaps of Duſt, 

The fuel of his Luxury and Luſt : 

8 His Cabinets with change of Garments fraught 
By ſilk-worms ſpun,and PhrygianNcedles wrought: 
Yet for the Juſt reſerv'd ; who ſhall divide 
His Treaſure, and diveſt him of his pride. 
Though he his Houſe of poliſht Marble build ; 

th: With Jaſper floor'd, and carved Cedar feiPd : 

Y Yct ſhall it ruin like the Moth's frail cell ; 
Or ſheds of Reeds, which Summers heat repel. 
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He ſhall lie down, neglected, as unknown : 
And when he wakes, ſee nothing of his own, 
Terrors, like ſwallowing Deluges, ſhall fright : 
Swept from his Bed by Tempeſts in the Night : | * 
Like ſcatter*'d Down by howling Ewras blown, * 
By rapid Hurl-winds from his Manlion thrown. 
God [hall transhx him with his winged Dart : 
Though he avoid him like the flying Hart : 
| Men ſhall purſue with merited diſgrace ; | 
Hifſs,clap their hands, and from his Country chaſe 


CH AP. XXVIIL 


\Here are rich Veins ofGold,and ſilver Mines; 
Whoſe Ore the fire in Crucibles refines, 
So dig'd up Iron is in the Furnace blown : 
And Braſs extracted from the melting Stone. 
Men through the wounded Earth info: ce their way;Wor 
And ſhew the under Shades an unknown Day : an 
While from her bowels they her Treaſure tear 
And to thetr avarice ſubject their fear, 
There they with Subterranean Waters meet ; 
And Currents, never touch't by humane feet : , 
Theſe, by their bold endeavours, are made dry ; 
And from the Induſtry of Mortals flie. 
The Earth with yellow ears her brows attires 
Although her Jaws exhale imboſom'd fires. 
Torn Rocks the ſparkling Diamond unfold 
The bluſhing Ruby, and pure grains of yo . 
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” vaults no wandring foul deſcries : 
"Are jerced by the Vultures Eyes. 
7 Na, which in pathleſs Deſerts ſtray, 
x ſolitary Lyons tread that way. | 
weir reſtleſs Labors cleave the living Stone : 
- Woud-tonching Mountains by their Roots ore- 
x (thrown, 
witreams through wondering Rocks their tract 
"While they the Magazinesof Nature view: (purſue; 
ſe Wbo ſwelling Floods with narrow bounds 1ncloſe; 
xd what in Darkneſs lurkt, to Light expoſe, 
it where above the Farth, or under ground, 
Mn Wiſdom by the ſearch of Man be found ? 
worth his eſtimation far excels: 
pnceal'd from ſenſe, nor with the living dwells. 
Seas reply ; ſhe lies not in our Deeps : 
xr in our floods her radiant treſles ſteeps. 
xr are her rare endowments to be ſold 
:Wr ſilver Hills ; or Rivers pav'd with gold. 
ar for the glittering ſand by Ophir ſhown ; 
te blew-ey*d Saphir, or rich Onyx ſtone : 
xrRocks of Cryſtal from the Ocean brought: 
Wor Jewels by the rareſt workman wrought, 
n blazing Carbuncles with her compare ? 
groves of Coral hardned by the Air ? 
te Tophas ſent from ſcorched Aeroe ? 
We Pearls preſented by the Indian Sea ? 
hence comes ſhe? from what undiſcover*dLand? 
where doth her conccaled Palace ſtand ? 
ce O, inviſible to mortal Eye : 
winged Travellers that trace the skie. 
ath and Deſtruftion ſay ; her fame alone 
"With reach'd our Ears; but to our Eyes unknown. 
dd only underſtands her ſacred ways : 
"fe We Temple knows where ſhe her Light diſplays. 
For 
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For heat once the Orb of Earth beholds; 
And all that Heay*ns blew Canopy infolds : 
To meaſure out the-ſtrugling Winds by weight. 
That elſe the world would tear in their debate; 
And hridle the wilds Floods; leſt they their bool T 
Again ſhould paſs, and all the Earth ſurround, IM. 
When he in Clouds the dropping waters hung; 
And through their roaring jaws hisLightning ful 
Then he beheld her face, her light diſplaid, 
Prepar'd her paths, and thus to Mortals faid ; 
The fear of God is wiſdom; and to fly 
From Evil, is of vertues the moſt high. 


CH A P. XXIX. 


OB paus'd; forthwith theſe words his ſighs pur 
I Oh that thoſe happy Days would now renaliff, 
When God beneath his ſhield my ſafety plac'd 
When his clear lamp a ſacred Splendor caſt 
About my Brows! by whoſe directing light 
I trod ſecurely through the Shades of Night ! 
That now I had what I in youth poſleſt, 
When he my Manſion with his preſence bleſt! 
Whenthoſe whofrom my veins deriv'd their bl 
Like ſpringing Lawrels round about me ſtood}; 
When Butter waſht my Steps,when Streams of 
Guſht from the Rocks, and Plenty free from tO, y 
When through the gazing Strcets I paſt in 
To my Tribunal, in the Cities Gate ! 
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he bluſhing Youth their vertuous awe difcloſe, 

-  Wnd-from their Seats the reverend Elders roſe. 
Mrentive Princes ſuch a ſilence k 

Ue: if their Souls had in their Bodies ſlept. 
"M\Yaſtoniſh't Nobles ſtood like men that were 

d. gepriv'd of all their Senſes but the ear, 

Ears that heard, my equal Juſtice prais'd : 

Ml Eyes that ſaw, their Lids with wonder rais'd, 

Wfrom Oppreſlors did the Poor defend ; 

Mhe Fatherleſs, and ſuch as had no friend. 

Whoſe ſav*d, whom wickedPower ſought todeſtroy : 
nd made the widows heart to ſpring with joy. 
put on Truth : ſhe cloth'd me with renown : 

Juſtice was to me a precious Crown. 
es lent I to the blind; feet to the Lame : 
Weather to the Comfortleſs became. 
ch*t what from my knowledge was conceal'd: 
id clouded Truth by her own light reveaPd. 
with my Scepter brake the Lyons jaws 
d ſnatcht the prey out of his armed paws. 
hen faid ; my Days ſhall as the Sand increaſe : 
11m my own neſt ſhall die in peace. 
7 Root was by the living water ſpred : 
id Night her dew upon my Branches ſhed. 
j Glories Creſcent to a Curcle grew : 
* Wand my Bow with doubled vigor drew. 
1 1 0cn 1 but ſpake, they hung upon my look : 
lofſ2s as an Oracle my Counſel took. 
Tore ſpake but I; each his own Judgment fears : 
t werds like honey dropt into their Ears, 
ich readily with joy they entertain, 
8 Yawning Earth devours the latter Rain. 
though I{miPd,none would my thoughts ſaſpect: 
ox on my Mirth a frowning look reflect ; 
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But trod the path which I their Chief propos't 
I King-like fate, with armed Troops inclos'd : 
Gave timely Comforts to the Soul that mourg 
Rais'd from the Duſt,and tears toLaughter tur 


CH AP. XXX. 


O7 bitter change! now Boys my groans deri 
The wretched object of their ſcorn and pri 
Whoſe Fathers I unworthy held to keep, 
With leſs contemned Dogs, my Flocks of Shee 
How could their youth to my advantage turn? ! 
Or elder age, with weakning vices worn ? 
Who, pale with famine, to the Deſert fled; i 
On roots of - Juniper and Mallows fed : | 
Whom Men from their Society exclude ; 
Deteſted, and like Thieves with cries purſu'd; 
Conceal'd in hollow Rocks, in gloomy Caves, 
And Cliffs deep vaulted by the fretting waves ; 
Among the Buſhes they like Aſles braid : 

And in the Brakes their Conventicles made. 
The Sons of Idiots, of ignoble Birth : 
Contaminate, and viler than the Earth. 

Yet now am I obnoxiqus to their wrongs : 

A By-word, and the Subject of their Songs. 
Who exerciſe their tongues in my diſgrace 3 
Abhor my paths, and ſpit upon my face. 

They, ever ſince the inrag'd omnipotent 
Diſſolv'd my Sinews, and my Bow unbent 
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|. head-ſtrongHorſes,twixt their teeth havetane 
"Mhe maſter'd Bridle, and contemn'd the rein. 
againſt me riſe, and ſtrow my way 
With Snares; then watch the cruel traps they lay : 
10 now my paths pervert ; their hate extend 
> multiply his woes, that hath no friend. 
Seas againſt the Shores ſtrong Rampires ſtretch 
Ir battering waves,and forceadreadful breach; 
ith equal fury they upon me roul;. 
to the deſolation of my Soul. 
ſieging Terrors ſtorm-like roar aloud ; 
rſue, and chaſe me like an empty Cloud. 
how my Soul is pour'd upon the ground ! 
ll grown Affliction hath a ſubject found. 
ments by Night my waſted marrow boil : 
Pulſes labour with unequal toil, 
7 ſores pollute my garments : Plagues infeſt 
 "Wiypoyſoned skin, and like a Coat inveſt. 
tam Duſtand Aſhes ! Lord, thou haſt 
own in the dirt the broken-hearted caſt. 
4 Wy Ears the incenſe of my Prayers reject : . 
Wo tears nor vows can alter thy neglect. 
! haſt thou loſt thy mercy ! Wilt thou fight 
mainſt a worm, and in his groans delight ! 
hou ſetſt me on the winds; with _ blaſt 
Yoſt to and fro, while I to nothing walk. 
ſee my Death approach : I to the womb 
am call*d, of all the general Tomb. 
hou never wilt the Dead to Life reſtore : 
hough here in Sorrow they thy grace implore. 
w oft have I for thoſe that ſuffer'd, wept ! 
Micted for the poor, when others ſlept : 
et when I lookt for joy, for cheerful light ; 
hen grief fell on,and ſhades more black than night, 


My 
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My tortur'd Bowels found no hour of reſt : 
By Troops of ſudden miſeries oppreſt. 
Unknown to Day,. I mourn'd : my clamors ti 
The Ears foft Labyrinth, and cleft the Air. i 
The hiſſing Dragon, and: the ſcreeching Owl, "Wev: 
Became Companions to my penſive Soul, ==: 

My fleſh is-cover*d with a vail of jet: 
And alt my Bones conſume with burning heat, 
My Harp her mourntul Strains in Sorrow ſteex 
My Organ ſighs ſad airs, as one that weeps. 


CH AP. XXX. 


I With my Eyes a Covenant made, that they 
Should'not my Soul,nor ſhe their lights be 
To the deceit of tin : why then ſhould 1 
Behold a Virgin with a burning Eye ? 
WhatJudgmentsare reſery*d,what Vengeance 


To thoſe, who their intemperate Luſts purſue 


Deſtruction and eternal Ruin ſhall 


From Heaven, like lightning,on the wicked falWhi 


Do not kis ſearching Eyes my ways behold ? * 
Are not-my ſteps by him obſery?d and told ? "FF 
If tempting Sin could ever yet entice | | 
My feet to-wander inthe Queſt of Vice: 
Let that:great Arbiter of Wrong and Right 
Weigh avhis Scales; and'caſt me/if toodight; 
If I from rertues path have ftept awry ; 
Or let my heart-be govern/d by mine Eye : 
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WT, oh Juſtice, have thy Rites profan'd ; 
FM bribes or guiltleſs blood my hands have ſtain'd ; 
n let another reap what I have ſown ; 
x let my Race be to the Living known. 
1, Fever woman could to hin allure ; 
- & | haye waited at my Neighbours door : 
my laſcivious Wife with others grind ; 
| by her Luſt repay my guilt in kind, 
is were a hainous crime; ſo foul a fact, 
"W would due vengeance from the Judge exact : 
WEnaſting fire, which violently burns; 
. "Wd all to poverty and ruin turns. 
Iby Power my Servants ſhould oppreſs ; 
would their crying Grievances redreſs : 
What ſhould I do, or fay, when God ſhall come 
jjudgethe World,that might divert his Doom ? 
thmade he in the Womb, of equal worth : 
gh to unequal Deſtiny brought forth. 
from the poor I did their hopes detain; 
8 made the Widows Eyes expect in vain : 
Mlalone have at my Table fed ; 
/{&fom the Fatherleſs withheld my bread : 
x foſter*d from my youth, their wants ſupplide ; 
16)@hkim a Father, and to her a Guide : 
Ml have ſeen the naked ſtarve for cold ; 
While Avarice my Charity contrould : 
JI their cloth'd Loins have not my bounty bleſt ; 
arm with the fleeces which my flocks divelt : 
my arms have rais'd to cruſh the weak ; 
udge prepar'd, the witneſs taught to ſpeak : 
their ligaments at once unbound ; 
| their disjointed bones to powder ground, 
ine Revenge my Soul from Sin deterr'd : 


Ithe Anger of th*Almighty fear'd. 
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Inhever ldolized Gold embrac'd: 

Nor faid ; In thee my Confidence is plac 'd;' 
Nor on deceitful Riches fixtmy heart ; 
Together ſcrap'd by no omitted Art. 

If when I ſaw the early Sun aſcend, 

Or the new Moon her ſilver horns extend ; 

I bowing kilt my hand, thoſe Lights ador” d * 
As Deities, and their relief'i implor'd, 

The Sin had been flagitious; and had cry'd.. 
To him for vengearice whom my Deeds defi'dy 
Havel with joy beheld my ruin'd foe? 


Have I exulted in his overthrow ? | 
Or inthe tempeſt of my paſſion burſt 4 
Into offences, and his Iſſue curſt ? 

Though my Domeſticks ſaid ; oh let us tar; 
His hated fleſh, nor after death forbear. * + 
Who made the Stones their bed,or ſigh'd forf 
If known? my Houſe to ſtrangers open ſtood 


Suppoſe I were corrupt, and foul within : 2} 
Yetto what end ſhould I diſguiſe my Sin ? 
Need I ſo much contempt or cenſure dread ;'# 
As not to ſpeak my thoughts, or hide my he: 
Where ſhall I meet with an indifferentEar?-/ 
Oh that the Soveraign Judge my Cauſe our 
Peruſe the Adverfaries evidence ; 

Try, and determine, my ſuppos'd offence ! 


I on my ſhoulders their complaints would beatiiif 


And as a Diadem theirSlanders wear. 

More like a Prince than a Delinquent, would! 

Approach his preſence; and my lite unfold.-! 
ft he uſurped Fields againſt me cry ; 

Their raviſht Furrows weep: if ever 1 

Have forced from them their-unpaid-for G 

Their Husbandmen, and ancient Ownets flait 


— 
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YOR would his Friends proceedintheir replies; 


WW Since he appear'd ſo pure in his own Eyes. 


m Ekbu BarachelsSon, who drew 
irth from Aram, much incenſed 

it jcaly againſt Fob, that durſt deft 
$Innocency, and with God contend : 
it mich his three auſtere Companions ;, ſince 

| pn conteng before they couldeonvince. 
eiv'd thereſt no anſwer made, 
Te q umb Statues fate ; the Buzz ſaid : 

L now I durlt i cr to _ "WR 
Ibouring ts, to you that are ſo © 

C gre pa! is ith wiſdom fraught ; 
Ne facred nowledge by the aged taught. 


"Wet oh, how dark is mans preſuming ſenſe, 


lightned with Celeſtial Influence ! 


be in Honor are not always wiſe : 
Fr under ſilver Treſſes lies. 
i engeh vouchſafe to hear a _ 
OP ve weigh*'d,your ons 
| So chof you infer'd : 7 


heat of your dif] OR 
GTO 103 ck _—_ 


Lyet in all 
Know 
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It is not Van, brit God that ha 

Againſt me Fob did not his = tine 
No more will I your Arguments object. 
You attwere"ar denceamaz'd; 
And filently upon each other gaz'd : 

When I your anſwers had expected long, 
Nor could diſcern the motion of a tongue z 
I ſaid ; Behold I now will att my - 
And utter the Conceptions of my. L 

My Soul is rapt with fury ; -and'n beſt 
C Ontalns a flame, that will not, b ppreſt. 


y Bovwels boil like wine that hath no vent; 
xcady to break the fivelling Continent, ' * © 


\\o:ds therefore-muſtmy roiliny _ 

And to NN Reſec ruth inlar =" " 
No perfonal'R $ ry thowgh oh mo 
Nor will I Man with Aatterinheh finooth. 
Should Iſo proſtitate my ſervile reap 


My Maker foon would cut me of f by Death, | 


CHAP, KXXHL 


ND now, O 7b; what I ſhall utter he 
WS im rs ſoopen hen incor. 
Fer? es e clearly it el 
Drawn from the untain of a nee 
God made us hoth, with breath of Life ha 
4a ſhrouds of frail Mortality attir'd : 
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a ſince we hall with equal Arms contend ; "Rr 
bs 7 Rein _ Hh v7 wa 
DEnoid, accor 
B laſtead of, God; on 4 flime and _ 
will not with ern Menaces affright : - 
Nor ſhall my hand on thee like Thygder light. » 
pa with giel, QO Fob, baye heard thee yaunt ;- 
HW And break into this pallionate Complaint : 
| vg 15 uncorrupt, mW Innocence 
2 Without aStain, my life free from offence ; 
8 Yet he occaſion ſeeks to overthrow, 
"And trample on me as his mortal foe : 
| ho, leſt I ſhould eſcape, in fetters binds; 
ſerves wy ſteps, and makes the faults he finds. 
y raſh is thy bold charge ? God is conipleat 
is own Eflence; much than Man more great < 
And yet dar'ſtthou conteng ? his patience grieve ? 
| Will He a.reaſon for his Actions "wy FE 
the to Mortals fpeaks : yet wi 
he Counſel of his Oracles obey. 
times by Dgeams in ſilence "\the med . 
imes by Viſions he informs their Ss 
n fleep his Poppy ontheir Temples 
dr they he muſing on their reſtleſs heds. 
WThe cauſe of their afflictions then reyeals 
1 And - their Hearts his reprehenſion feals : 
may man prevent, his prige $3 
fave aber Sword, and greedy jaws of He 
or this, difealed on his:bedhe groanss  _ 
While unrelenting Torments gnay bis bones: 
te ſight of Food his empty ſtomach fills 3 
And Dainties to his taſte are loathſotne Pills: 
By waſting Hefticks of his fleſh bereft, 
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His Soul ſits mourning at the Gates of Deaths 

While anguiſh ſtrives to ſuffocate his breath, * 

But if' a Prophet, or Interpreter, 

One of a thouſand, with the ſick confer: 

Before his Eyes, bis ugly ſins detect ; | 

Andtoa better life his Steps diredt ; ; 

Then Mercy thus will cry ; Releaſe the botind" 

From Sin and Hell : I have a Ranſom found. 

Then ſhall his bones the fleſh of Babes indue : "FJ 

His youth and beauty like the Spring renew. * 

He fra his God implore ; his glorious Face * 

With) joy behold, ad flouriſh in his grace. | 

For will his Inte ntegrity 

His vertue with a Bounteous Jo 

His Eyes the ſecrets of all hearts 

When the contrite and bleeding Soul ſhall fays | 

How have 1 Juſtice forc'd ! the poor undone ! 

Sin heapt on Sin ! tomy own Ruinrun'! 4 

Then God ſhall raiſe him from the ſhades of Nig 

And he ſhall live to ſee tetherial Li | 

Thusoft tomanthat Power which wounds & he ical 

The way to Joy by Miſery Reveals: wm 

That he may longer with the living dwell ; 

Snatcht from th'extended jaws of: Death and 

O thou of men moſt wretched! hear me ſpeak?” 

Nor ini thy frantick paſſion ſilence break. | 

If thou thy ſelf canſt clear, at large reply : 

For I thy life would gladly juſtifie, - q 

If not; my words with wiſdom ſhall inform 

Thycerring Soul, and —_— this Storm. - 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 


frame 
Who in a Ring the Diſputants incloſe, 


1 pe LITY - gy 
who have ord an Ear, 
ens the taſte iſnt of Fool 

of F 


let usour Jud 
A ; RO > decide, 


yes to God a 
cis; Lille clouded truth apa; 


LI Tok lies betray my Innocence ? 

My wound is mortal: O, for what offence! 

oof himſelf but he fo vainly thinks ? 

> contumacy like cold water drinks. 

&eis in ſhackles by the wicked led ; 

And walks the way which his Aſſociates tread. 
Y What boots it man (fays he) to take delight 

In God! and live as always in his ſight ! 

Qhear me, you who high in knowledge ſit : 

1s it with God that he ould Sin commit ? 

"YI No, each according to his Merit ſhall 

"JF Receive his hire; to Juſtice ſtand, or fall. 

FF 0 can Compaſſion in Deſtruttion j joy ? 

"Ff Or will the righteous Judge the ;uſt deſtroy ? 
Shall he the world by mans direction ſway ; 

7 Whom Heaven and Powers Angelical obey ? 
*F In his diſpoſure is the Orb of Earth ; 

- Throne of Kings, TH all of humane Birth, 


Q, if he ſhould the heart of man ſurvay ; 

Reduce, and take the breath he gave, away : 

All Living in a moment would expire ; 

And ſwiftly to their former dult retire. 

Then Fob, If thou haſt reaſon; if a mind 

Not partial; let my words acceptance find. , 

Shall he who Juſtice hates, 'fule by his hiſt ? + 

Or wilt thou him'cotideimn who is molt juſt ? / 

Shall Subjets tax theirKings? their Priricesblani? 

And with detraQion's poys'nons breath defittne? 

Much leſs upbraid his juſt Dominion, | 

To whom both Lotds and Vaſfals att alf one. © 

Who Rich and'Poor alike regards; fince they 

By him were'form*d-from the fame luinp of Tay 

Pale Death ſhall in an'inſtant quench' their light 

Whole Nations raviſh, mm the dead of Night, _ ? 

wy 3 rene Earth : the migltty in Corninany 

Shal! from theirThrones be ſnatchtwithonta hall] 

He all beholds with Eyes that never cloſe : Mai 

Obſerves their Steps; and their Intentivns know 

No mufling Clouds, nor Shades infernal, can 7 

From his inquiry hide offending Man. 

Nor ſhall the Puniſhment, which guilt purſues, 

Exceed the Crime; 'Jeſt he ſhovId God accuſe. | 

He ſhall for ſins nnknown the mighty break ; 

And to their empty thrones advance the weak; 

The Myſteries of Night reveal to Day; 

And in their falls their ſecret faults diſplay. 

Nor his exemplary revengedefer;, *1q 

Preſented on the Wotldvereat Theatre ; - 1 
Tt 
ſy 


Since they reyolt from God,” with open jaws 
Blaſpheme his Juſtice, and'deſpiſe his Laws. , 


So that the cries of "their oppreſſions'tend ' 
The ſuffering'Air, and'to his EarSaftend. w_l 
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CHAP. XXXV. 


HeſeArg entsthusurg'd;the zealous youth 
Procet fa 


id; Art thou inform'd by truth, 
That dar*ſt prefer thine own integrity ; 


Aut Mare juſt than he who ſits on high ? 
9 F 4 And 
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for ay; 07 aminoe: anne "my | 
ve to no my om | 
Now give me leave to anſwer thee, and wa hk, S 
Who Gods all-guiding Providence p 
O Job from Heaven to Earth ereft eyes; © | 
Behold the vaſt extenſion of the skies : 
The failing Clouds by Exhalations fed ; A 
How far ave thels advanc 'd above oy 1 
Can thy accumulated vices reach 
Yet higher? and his Happineſs im us 
What can thy Ri To  Fequeath ve 
Can God a t from Man receive? bail 
Akheage Sin a Mortal may deſtroy ; 
cour, and confirm his joy. | 

Tho e whom too-powerful erg n | 
Weep-out their eyes, and how! in diſtref 
None cry ;, where is my God! whoall our w 
Will vindicate, and turn our ſighs to Songs : 
Ennobles with an IntelleCtual Soul ; 
More rational than beaſt,more wiſe than fow.. 
None ſhall the others ſufferings regard : Wit 
The Ears of Pity by their vices barr'd. k 
For God will not relieve ttunpenitent : kt 
Nor to the Prayers of wicked Souls conſent : | 
Much leſs to his, who ſays; I never more KI 
Shall ſee his face, nor he my Joys reſtore. dg 
Let no ſuch deſperate thoughtsthy ſoul infect; 
But calmly ſuffer; *and his grace expect. 4m 
In both to blame: Though thou his wrath incenſe =) 
rh puniſhment .is leſs than thy offence, _ 
Judge you how undiſcreetly ob complains: + WW! 

by extollng his own Juſtice ſtains. 4au* 
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\ Little longer ſuffer. me, while 1 
WA Proceed in this Divine Apology : 
\NC rom a far-remoy'd Ori inal 
| yindicate, who made ns all. 
Ws, fr þ Ee les of ws 
' #) my Hea 
jois perfett, and er fomor'y 
Vat th heavenly Influence inſpires my youth. 
x the Omnipotent is only wiſe : 
FRO in Power the weak deſpiſe. 
lands the poor from violence fend, 
ile Sin-Jefiled Souls to Hell deſcend ;' 
tholds the juſt, with Eyes that ever wake: (ſhake. 
h Princes ranck't,whoſe Thrones no Tempeſts 
Fiftheir vices caſt them to the ground, 
inthe fetters of affliftion bound : 
tp their trembling Conſciences diſplays 
r former lives, and errours of their ways. 
hen opens wide the Porches of their Ears 
d their long vailed Eyes from darkneſs clears : 
q_ themſelves way ſee, inſtructions hear, 
Fall hel happy Days i pleaure ſend 
a ir happy Da cature 1pen 
; full of years bes co the was efs end. 


if they fey Frhe Sword ſhall ſhed 


guilty blood, and mix them with the Dead. 
x the Deluder haſteng his own fall 
a ill in tronble'on the Almighty call z 


Who on the Beds of fin ſupinely he; 
They in the Summer of their age ſhall die. 
God will the penitent to Grace reſtore; 
Taught by affliction to offendindmore, 
' So from theſe fearful ſtraits would thee have þ 
_— th —_— and with marrow fed : 
But 


els, Wo rebel 
And therefore fore ty vie 
O fear his bby We gs 
Cares he for Gold on] 
NoGold,or = Wu hisl 
Let not thy deſperate Soul defire Fg 
Which Som ops Int 
Nor by the = 


And Ore 
Lo! hotg 


Who can to.him mga 
Thy Judgm hel 
Orather WAS the morkyTotandahave Wrow 
By all _ with Admiration, fraught. 

His Glory but in part ta man $ 

ket gu bo al or the number ofhi years p 
He the Bb! agk ts again.z | 
Extenuated intodrops of Rain; -* 
Which m—_— el ard vey diſtil; 
And all that 5 leſs with plenty ap 

Who canthe n of Jus.Cl6 lore 
Or tell how they, an their coſliſipys roar? = JE 
Guilt with the flaſhes of the horrid li 

Yet darken all below, with cheir own wh, 
—_ and bounty each from hence fk Oc 


With theſe his Creatures pyniſheth.and 


j 


t on 
:. 


re he Ear.z Ra 
xt ant{coltthe Clonds alunder tear, 
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F 1 they terrifiem x panting betty! 
| Ys  Reat bra Refers, and dg 
, from their ent 
For God who when he in 
b touls in'gtobes'6fepirch Ms the 
Farths exrent bis wired zhtning "4 
md by hideous fragors ; 'though: before 
efanres deſcend, 11 their breaches raar. 
Ws far-refouriding voice.reportshis ire : 
+ op: min flows'in' ſtreams of” fire, 
/ bo ehend hisexcellence ; 


cat! 


spaſsthe reach of homane' ſenſe! : 
Tbids hee Vitein Fleeces cloth the Fatth. 
my he her face renewws.with fruitful hows: 
| y CCATATAC $ ppoti her' boſdm 
ſſe falling Sp0 


uts the Hands poll Labour ties. + 

n Swing for ſhefter totheir Houſes flie ; 

t on their former toil reflect their care : 

mn Salvage Beaſts to their dark Dens re 
Wed ou 


pair. 
veſtsfrom theClondySouth break forth 
t of the Cloud-repelling North. 
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The Fields with Fol; rand 
ERC Led 


rr yokcy poem in; 
Teafflict the Earth, or comfort it with rain. 
| — Juc nt and ſweet Mercy, which « 
to men in Clouds deſcend.” 1 
hear, O Fob; with ſilence fixed, ſtand ; 1 
Review the wonders of his Hand, 
Know'ſtthou how3od collefts the miuſtredCl 
How in theirdarkneſs he his lightning ſhroud 
How b Nw the wiſdom of his works declared 
Canlt hoy the wiſdom of his works claref 
Sy bots: Aperrer end 
When dropping Southern begin to blo 
Wer't thou then preſent, when his hands dj 
The Firmament ; of liquid Cryſtal made ? * 
If fo; inſtruft what we to God ſhould fay y; 
Who in ſ© dark a night have loſt our way. 
What can we urge that is to him unknown ?. 
Or who contend and not be overthrown?, 
—_— Sun can gaze with conſtant Eye 
pou Norris nn ce nhl | 
les his ſhining face unfold ?$ 
Mach Ice the Mig ld; -.,--0 
O how inſcrutable ! equry 4 
Twins with his Power. ill he the Juſt def ; 
For this to be ador'd : yet cannot find +. 
FONG VE Tus Of OL. FORO BOP, 
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en from a Globe of curling Clouds, which 
— —_ _ 
hat Mortal thus through ignorance profanes 
darkned Counſels? of his God complains ? 
we, buckle on thy Armor : let us 

ifthou canſt ; where wert thou when I made 


ut as Centre to the world ? upon 

kat Baſis built ? who laid the Corner Stohe ? 
rewertthou when the Stars | 
he even with ſhoutseC joyful. rung ? 
who ſhut up the Seas with Doorsz when they, 
frc x the tortur'd womb, inforC©d their way ? 
me inveſted with a Veil of Clouds: 

ifwadled, as new-born, in fable ſhrouds. 

+WMrtheſe a cle I deſign'd : 

Sad with inviolable Bars confin'd. 
nfaid:thus far yourEmpire ſhall extend; (ſcend. 
ſhall your prouder waves theſe bounds tran- 
| thou appointed where the Moon ſhould riſe, 
with her purple light adorn the skies ? 
Ayr ed race? 

_ xn a mg 1 t mg 

*k d by the clear extenſion of his Light, _ 
14 ſe fromthe Earth the impious Sons of Night* 
ofe 


rr err rn nr mnmmmm—_—_ _ R 

Whoſe Beams the various forms of things 
Like multicudes of Figures wrought in Clay 
By which the Beauty of the Earth appears; 

The divers-cotonr*d Manttt which the weary; 
Conceal'd offendors by their luſtre found 3 eat 
Attached, and in Deaths dark Priſon, bound 
Say, haſt thou div'd into the Deeps below 
And trod thoſe bottomSands wherefountai 
Or boldly broken-up the Seals of Hellz::;"/ 1 
And ſeen the Shadows whicit in Darkneſs: 
Tell if. thou canft, how far the Earth extandai 
Haſt thou diſcover'd her remateſt ends? 7 
Beheld the Chambers of the ſpringing Light 
Or travel'd through the Regions of the Nig 
To their abodes canſt thou reveal the way ; Wit 
And their alternate rule to mendiſplay ? | 
Wert thou then born? haſt thou theſe pe If 
Throngh length of tune? art thau ſo prodifide v 
Haſt thou ſurvay'd the Magazines of 2-Mor 
Seen wherethe melting drops to Hail-ſtones lt 
With theſe I puniſh : theſe the weapons are, i 
By me prepar'd againſt the Day of War. i 

Why breakstheLightni the trowhleda. 
While Eaſter: Winds in horrid Terapeſts ri 
Who —— from _ in Torrents pc 

Or gives a to the roaring Showrs; : | 
That they on Deſerts un-inhabited -. - | 

By Mortals, may their fruitful moyſture ſhed bY” 
HenceVegetrives receive their fragrant birth: 
And cloth the naked Boſom of the Earth. 
What, haththe Rain a Father ? tell me who! 
n_ the ſhifting Drops of Morning Dew? 1» 
Whoſe Womb produc'd the glaflic Ice? who 

The hoary Froſts thit fall. on Winters head? 


& 


_ r ws along the bitter Eaſtern Wind? 
, ſcorching Mazaroth difplay ? 
th #ttarus, and his'Sons, their way ? 
{thou the Motions of the Heavens dire ? 
ke their vertne on rhe Eatth reflect? 
| thecondenſed Clonids, at thy command, 
tefſcend m Showrs upon the and? + 
Fi their roaring ſtrife aſunder part, | 
Wat thy Foes their fearful Lightning dart ? 
4 th nſdom who renowns the nobler parts? 
$6 underſtanding gives to humane Hearts ? 
hoſe wiſdom clears the of the skies? 
& who the ſwelling Clonds in Bladders ties? 
amollific the ſtubborn clods with rain; 
Fattered Duſt incorporate again. 


CH AP. XXXIM. 


't, | 
WA7 It thou for the old Lyon hunt ?- or fill 
=” 0 His Whel: ? and for the killer kill? 
When couch'd 
Is Knorr 
$ young- 
| for fook;arid chitongh the Dees fie? 
no 
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Know'ſt thauwhen Salvage Goats do tee a 
The T0SEy HarneeLa no owg c 
Can'ſtthoutheirRecknings keep?the time cam 
When their ſwoln Bellics ſhall mlarge their rai 
Without a Midwife theſe their Throws fuſtaiWiir 
And bowing, bring their Iſſue forth with pains 
They at full Udders ſuck, grow ſtrong with Ca 

and neyer to their Dams return.,\. _ © 
Who ſent ſorth the wild Aſs to live at large 7. 
Whom neither Halter binds nor Burthens cha 
Inhabiting the barren Wilderneſs, 4 
And rocky Caves, remov'd from mans acceſs. 
He from the many-peopl'd City flies 3 4 
Conterans their labors, and the Drivers criesz 
The Mountains are his walks; who wandring fe 
On-ſlowly-ſpringing Herbs, and ranker-weedg 
Will the fierce Unicorn thy Voice obey, -  ; 
Stand at the Crib, and feed upon the Hay ? 
Or to theſervite Yoak his freedom yield z  ... 
Plough up the Glebe, aud harrow the rough Fi 
Wilt thou upon his ready ſtrength rely ? | 
Will he ſuſtain thee with his Induſtry? 
Bring home thy Harveſt ? to thy will ſubmit? 
Putt off his fierceneſs, and receive theBit ?- - 
The Peacock, not at thy Command, aſſumes 
His glorious train : Nor Eſtrich her rare Plume 
She drops her Eggs upon the naked Land ; 
And wraps them 1n a bed of hatching Sand : : 
Expoſed to the wandering Traveller, - +; 
And Feet of Beaſts, which thoſe wild Deſerts tt 
She as a Step-mother TR her own Far 
Left without care, and prelently unknown : ... Woo 
By God depriv'd of that Intelligence 
Which Nature gives : of all aioſt void of SculeyWat c 
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” AParaphzaſe upoa JOB 8 27; 
er feet the nimble Rider leave behind ; : 
nd when ſhe ſpreads her Sails, out-ſtrip the wind. 
aſtthou withStrength indu'd the generous Horſe ? 

Seneck withThunder arm'd,his breaſt with Force? 
Jim canſt thou as a Graſhopper affright ? 
Who from his Noſtrilsthrows a dreadful light ; 
alts inhis own courage; proudly bounds; 
ith trampling Hoofs the ſoundingCentre wonds: 
freaks through the ordred Ranks with eyes that 
xr from theBattle-Axe,orSword,will turn, (burn; 
The ratling Quiver, nor the glittering Spear, 
Ir dazling Shield, can daunt his heart with fear, 
Through rage and fiet ceneſs he acvours the ground ; 
or in his hears the Trumpet ſound. 
ar off the Battail ſmells; like Thunder neighs : 
ud ſhouts and dying groans his courageraiſe. 
Do's the wild Haggard towr into the skie, 
knd to the South by thy direction flie ?, 
Ir Eagle in her gyres the Clouds imbrace, 
And on the higheſt Cliff her Airy place ? 
She dwells among the Rocks ; on every ſide 
ith broken Mountains ſtrongly fortift'd : 
rom thence what ever can be ſeen ſurvays 
ind ſtooping, on the ſlaughtred Quarry preys : 
rom wounds her Eglets fuck the reaking blood ; 
ind all-devaſting War provides her food. 
nce ſuch my power, wilt thou with me contend ? 
thy Maker ? and thy fault defend ? 


ut 


ow anſwer thou that darſt thy God up-braid. 
hen humbled Fob, transfixt with ſorrow, ſaid : 
An one ſo vile to ſuch a truth reply ? 


00 long my grief hath ray*d: no more will I 
Furſue a foll , and my Sin extend : . 
ent curb my tongue, ſo ready to offend. 
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CHAP. XL. 


Nce more Fehovah from that radiant Throt 
'0 Of Cloudsthus ſpake: O Fob, thy arts put 
If thou haſt will or Coney le 4” > 
T*encounter mein this Gigattick War, 


Wilt thou my Judgments diſanul? defatne 
My equal Rule, to clear thy ſelf of blame? 

Is thy weak Arm as ſtrong as God's ? caſt thy 
In thunder ſpeak ? the Sea with Tempeſts plow? 
Coe deck thy ſelf with Beatities Excellence , 
With Majeſty; and Sun-like Rays diſpenſe : 
The fury of thy wrath like lightning fling 


On bold offenders : Pride to tuin bring, 

Thoſe with the ſurteits of exceſs deſtroy, 

Who in their uncontrouled vices joy : _ 

Hide them together in the Caves of Night; 
There bind them, never to behold the Light ; 
Then will I ſay that thou thy ſelf caſt faye 


From waſting Age, DeſtruCtion, atid the Grave, W* 


With thee, 1 made the mi ghty Elephant ; 
Who Ox-like feeds onevery Herb and plant. 
His mighty ſtrength lies in iis able Loins : 

And where the flexute of his Navel joins. 

His ſtretcht-out tail preſents a Mountain Pine ; 
The Sinews of his Stones like Cords combine. 
His Bones the hammer'd Steel it1 ſttength ſurpaſi 
His ſides are fortifi'd with Ribs of Braſs. 

Of Gods great works the chief: 1o, he who mad 
This knowing Beaſt, hath art'd him tvith a blad 


yappaſe upon ] O B. 
I feeds on lofty Hills, nor lives by prey: 


dont their gentle Prince his Subjects play. 
_ coucheth in the cooler "2g : 
Yoft, when Heavens burning Eye the Fields invades, 
o Mariſhes reſorts; obſcur*d with Reeds, 
id hoary Willows, which the moiſture feeds. 
ie chiding Currents at his entry riſe ; 
ho quivering Zordan ſwallows with his Eyes, 
1 the bold Hunter take him in a Toil? 
Or by the Trunk produce him as his Spoil ? 


CH AP. RXLL 


An'ſtthou witha weakAngle ſtrike theWhale? 
Catch with a Hook, or with a nooſe inthral ? 
Drag by a ſlender Line unto the Shore ? 
His huge Jaw with a twig or Bulruſh bore? 
WWill he his pittiful complaints renew ? 
or freedom with afflicted Language ſue ? 
Whecome thy willing Vaſſal? canſt thou ſtill 
Subject him to the Service of thy Will ? 
- Wand like a Sparrow, fetter'd in a String, 
he plaid-with Monſter to the Virgins bring ? 
dnall thy Companions Feaſt upon his ſpoil ? 
Or wilt thou to the Merchant ſell his Oil ? 
\FCan'ſt thou with Fiſgjgs pierce him to the quick ? 
Ir in his $kull thy barbed Trident ſtick ? 
nad* ca haſten tothe charge. Yet Souldier fear : 
;»Mihink of the Battail, and in time forbear, 
| G 2 Vain 


A Paraphzaſe upon 'J OB. | 
Vain are their hopes who ſeek by force or ſlight 
To vanquiſh him, who conquers with his Coke " 
What Mortal dare with ſuch a foecontend ? *JÞ4 
Much leſs his hand againſt his Maker bend ? ©* 
Can gifts my grace ingage ? when all below W*! 
The lofty Sun is mine, what can I owe ? | 
This wonder of the Dcep, his mighty. force, 
And goodly form, ſhall turniſh onr diſcourſe, 
Who can deveſt him of his waves? beſtride | 
His monſtrous Back? and witha Bridle ride? 
His Heads huge Doors unlock ? whoſe jaws wi 
And dreadful tceth in treble ranks are ſet. (gre 
Arm'd with refulgent Shields, together join'd, 
And ſeaPd-up to reſiſt the ruffling wind , | 
The neather by the upper fortifh'd : 
No force their Combination can divide. 
His ſneezings {et on fire the foaming Brine : * 
His round Eyes like the Mornings Eye-lids ſhine, 
Infernal Lightning fallies from his Throat : 

. Ejected Sparks upon the Billows float. 

A Cloud of Smoak from his wide Noſtrils flies; 
As Vapors from a boyling Furnace riſe. 
He burning Coles exhales, and vomits flames: 
His ſtrength the Fmpire of the Ocean claims. 
Loud Tempeſts, roaring Floods, and what aflrig 
The trembling Sailer, turn to his delight.  . 
The flakes of his tough fleſh ſo firmly bound, 
As not to be divorced by a wound. 
His Heart a ſolid Rock, to fear unknown : 
And harder than the Grinders nether Stone. 
The Sword hisarmed ſides in vain afſails : 
No Dart nor Lance can penetrate hisScales. | 
Who Braſs as rotten wood ; andSteel, no mor 
Regards than Reeds, that briftle on the _ 


' AParaphzaſeupon JOB. ”7 
he Wreads he the twanging of the Archers String? 
G " Jr ſinging Stones from the Phznician ſling ? 
"Darts he eſteems as Straw, aſunder torn : 
—__ the Javelin laughs to ſcorn. 
e ragged Stones beneath his Belly ſpreads ; 
0 hisrepoſe as ſoft as downy Beds. 
"Whe Seas before him like a Caldron boil : 
Wandiin the fervour of their Motion foil. 
Light, ſtroke from the floods, detects his way 
ho covers their _—_— heads with gray. 
Df all whom ample $ round ſhoulders bear, 
dne Equal this : created without fear. 
tatever isexalted, he diſdains : 
id as a King among the Mighty raigns. 


CH AP. XLII 


8 Father, I acknowledge (Fob repli'd) 
Thy all effefting Power. O whocan hide 
sthoughts from thee ! who can reverſe, or ſhun 
y juſt Decree ! what thou would'ſt do, is done. 
heard thee ſay ; Dare brutiſh Man profane 
y darkned Counſels? and of God complain ? 
reat Judge, I in thy Mirror ſee my ſhame : 
pe Lips that juſtifi'd, my guilt proclaim. 
Jur knowledge is but ignorance, and we 
ic Sons of Folly, if compar'd with thee. 
fy ways, and ſacred Myſteries, tranſcend 
teir Apprehenſions, who in Death muſt end. 
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O to my Prayers affp 


Inſtrutt #þ roam RD gona fect kn 
I, of thy. 1 tm a .0 


But now my rayilh't gygs > thy Face AS 
Who theref| ore in this weeping Palinod | 7 
Abhor my ſelf, that haye ples my ons | 
In Duſt and Aſhes mMAprn. Nor wi 5. 
Forſake mg, tyll | glean; py Squl pho Foe Lears.", 
When contrite Fob 5 ME Ms 5 ſubmiſſion made 
The Lord fo Elighas of Ting fu: faig: 
\gainſt thep, and thy two Aﬀlgc mw 
y Anger buzns, and haſtzas tg yur fates : 


Since you, unlike my Servant = ey EIT Jy ks i 


And Vicery hetqre the Truth 


Seven ſpotleſs Rams, ſeven Bulls i Me Dat 
The Yoak, ſele&t ; with theſe to Fob repair; 
Their blecding Limbs upon my Altar lay, 

His ready Charity for you ſhall pray, 

And reconcile my wrath : Elſe merited 
Revenge ſhould forthwith ſnd ygu to the De 
Who have my Rule and providence profan'd: 
Nor, like my Servant Fob, the truth maintain'd, 
Then Bildga, Elphas, and Zophar, came 
Togheir-gld Fo "The fealted Altars flame, 
For whom that injur'd Saint devoutly pray 'd : 
Ang withihe Iacenſed their attonement znade, 
Even.za that pious Duty, = molt High 
Beheld hisFatzence with a tender bye: 
From-eav4ays $atans s roany releaſes relea(t 

Dry'd-yp hjs tegrs, an with abundan Ice bleſt, 
His Brothgrs and his Siſters, all xs © EA 
That follpw/d his Proſperity, a 

Preſent their vHits; i table Do 

Bemoan, and Comfort. Joys his grief dxcorat 


po 
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ith Gold and Silver they increaſe his Store : 


Wand gave the precious Earings which they wore. 
0 that Fehovah bleſt his latter Days 
xe than the firſt : His Loſs with Intereſt pays, 
isDroves of Aſſes, Camels, heards of Neat, 
Wand flocks of Sheep, grew ſhortly twice as great. 
eſt with ſevenSons : three Daughters; whofor fair 
ght with the Beauties of the Earth compare. 
Dne cald Femima, of the rifing Light : 
i ſecond, for her ſweetneſs, Caſſia hight : 
ie youngeſt Kerenhappa;, of the powr 
id rays of Beauty. Rich in Natures Dowr ; 
ks in their Fathers Love : who gave them ſhares 
kmong his Sons, and join'd them with his Heirs. 
v ſeven-ſcore years his Miſeries ſurviv'd: 
lis Childrens Children ſaw; thoſe who deriv'd 
om them their birth, even to the fourth deſcent : 
ind inTranquillity his old-Age ſpent. 
ten full of Days, and deathleſs Honour, gave 
lis Soul to God : his Body to the Grave. 
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WSSESSHASSMRERA 
To the KIN G. 


$ Ur graver Muſe from her long Dream 


awakes , 
Peneian Groves, and Cirrha's Caves 
orſakes : | 
 Woþir'd with Zeal, ſhe climbs th' Ethereal hills 
Hof Solyma, where bleeding Balm diftills ; 
there Trees of Life unfading Touth aſſure , 
wd Living Waters all Diſeaſes cure : 
e the Sweet Singer, in celeſtial Laies , 
Sung to his ſolemn Harp Jehovah's Praiſe, 
WF rom that faln Temple, on her wings ſhe bears 
Wheſe Heavenly Raptures to your ſacred Ears : 
Wt that her bare and humble Feet aſpire 
To mount the Threſhold of th harmonious Quire; 
Wu that at once ſhe might Oblations bring 
ToGod ; and Tribate to 4 goa-like King. 
{nd ſince no narrow Verſe ſuch Myſteries , 
deep Senſe, and high + Bo could compriſe ; 
fer labouring Wings a larger compaſs flie , 
ud Poeſie reſolves with Poeſie : 
P ſbe, who in the Orient clearly roſe , 
i in your Weſtern world obſcurely cloſe. 
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To the QUEEN. 


You, Who like a fruitful Vine, 
To this our Royal Cedar joyne: 
Since it were impious to divide, 
In ſuch a Preſent, Hearts ſoty'd ; 

_ "Ykraxis your chaſte Ears invites 
'Y To theſe her more ſublime Delights. 
Then, with your zealous Lover, daign 
'Y Toenter Davids numerous Fane, 
"Y Pure thoughts his Sacrifices are , 
$8542» Incenſe, fervent Prayer , 

'Y This holy Fire fell from the Skies, 
The holy Water from his eyes. 
TJ 0 ſhould You with your Voice infuſe 
'B Perfetion, and create a Muſe ! 


\Y Though mean our Verſe, ſuch Excellence 


-Y At once would ravith Soul and Senſe : 


Delight in Heavenly Dwellers move 
'Y And, ſince they cannot envy, Love: 


I When they from this our Earthly Sphear 


Their own Cceleſtial Muſick hear. 
A 3 
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To my Noble Friend, | 


Mr. GEORGE SANDIS, 
Upon his Excellent Paraphraſe on the PSALMS 


Ad I no Bluſhes lefe, but were of Thoſe ,... \ 
Who Praiſe in Verſe,what they Deſpiſe in Proſe: 
Bl Had I thus Vice from Y amty or Touth ; 
Tet ſuch a Subject would have taught me Truth ; 
Hence it were Baniſh'd, where of Flattery 
There 1s nor Uſe, nor Poſſibility. 
Elſe thou hadſt cauſe to fear , leſt jome might Raiſe 
An Argument again#t thee from my Praiſe. 
I therefore know, Thou canſt expeit from me 
But what I give, Hiftorick, Poetrie, 
Friendſhip for more could not a Pardon win; 
Nor think I Numbers make a Lie no Sn, 
And need I ſay more than my Thoughts indite , 
Nothing were eaſier, than not towrite, 
Woich now were hard ; for whereſoere 1 Raiſe 
My thoughts, thy ſeveral Pains extort v4 Praife. 
P 


' Furſt, that which doth the Pyramids diſplay : His Tri- 
And in a work_much laſtinger than they , vels,wher- 

And mere a wonder, ſcorns at large to ſhow , = —_— 
What were Indifferent if True or No : Hiſtory of 
Or from its lofty Flight, ſtoop to declare the Pyra- 


What All men might have known, had alt been There. mids, 


Bur by thy learned Induſtry and Art , 


To Thoſe, who never from their Studies part , 
A 4 Doth 
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Doth each Lands, Laws, Belief, Beginning ſhow;  W 
Whichof: the Nathzex'but the Curious krow 5s&— | 
Feaching the frailry off all Humane things ; 


- How ſoon great Kingdoms fall, much ſooner Kings : 


- Athens. 


Greece, 


Eaſtern 
Churches, 


Of Do- 
Grine. 


Prepares our Souls, that Chante cannot direit 
A Machin at us,more, thanwe expect. | f 
Weknow, That T owns but with Fiſhers F ag , 
Where Theſeus Goverr'd, and where Plato ! ayoht ; Wc? 
"That Spring of Knowledge, to which Italy Wu 
Ows all her Arts, and her Civility , 
InF ive and Barbariſmſupinely rowls ; x « 
Ther Fortunes not more flaviſh than their Souls,  "Wv 
T hoſe Churches, which from the firſÞ Heretichs way 
All h6 firft Fields or ted (at leaſt) the Van ;'\ 
In whom thoſe Notes, ſernuch required, be ;, © 

cement, Miracles, Antiquitie : ; 


Cent 
ich can'a Never:broke Skeceſſion ſhow 


Of Pet- From the Apoſiles down ;"( Here brag dof ſo: ) 


ſons, 
As Anti- 
och, 


So beſt confute Her moſt Immodeſt claim, | 
Who ſcarce a Part, yd tobe All dcth aim ; 4 
Lie now diſtreſt, berwaeys wrwo Enemy-Powers , bp 
Whom the Weſt darms; aad whom the Eaſt devours. 


| What State-than Theirs can more Unhappy be , 5 


Threatned with Hell, and fure of Poverty, 

The ſmall\Beginningof the Furkiſh Kings , W 
And thee large Growth, ſhew us that different Thing "Ph 
May meet in One Third ; what moſt Diſagree , "uh 
May have ſome Lykeneſs + For in thus we ſee , \ 6 
A Muſtard.ſeed may b# reſembled welt © 2m 
To the Two Kinzdoms; both of | Heaven and Hell. - "Wt 
Their Strength, and wants this work hath both unwountyf 


'Toreachbow thefe d* increaſe, and that confound : * 


Relares their T enets 1, ſcorning to diſpute 
With Errors ,which to tell, ts to confute : 
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Whew: bow even there, where Chriſt vouchſaf*d to *\ 

Teach, | 

r Dervices dare an Impoſtor Preach, * 

or whilit with private Quarrelswe Decaid, 
Ve way for them, and Their Religion made : 
ind can but Wiſhes now to Heaven prefer , 
up they gain Chriſt, or We bus bre. : 
Wilex: Ovid calls me ; which though I adware , pecencar was 
or Equalling the Authors quickning Fire , | 

fnd bis pure Phraſe : yet More, remembring It 

« by « Mind ſo much diftralted Writ : 

Preſs and War, Ill Midwives to ,roduce 
The Happy Off-ſpring of ſo ſweet a Muſe : 

If every unknown Face did Danger Threat x 

every Native there was twice a Gete. 
More; when (returr' 4) thy Wark review'd, expo#d. - Com, 
hat Pith before the hiding Bark inclo#d : | MENtars 
1d with it that Eſſay, which lets us ſee - irg, Aen, 
bet by the Foot, what Hercules would be. d. x, 
Al firly offer” d to his Princely Hands ; | 

whoſe Protettion Learning chiefly Rands : 

boſe Virtue move more Pers, than bis Power 

Swords ; | 
nd Theme to thoſe,and m_ theſe affords. 

ſho could not be difpleas'd that bus great Fame , Panegy- 

pure a Muſe, ſo loudly ſhould proclaime : rick, 

uh his Queens praiſe inthe ſame Model caft; 
ſich ſhall not leſs, than all their Annals, laſt. 
Wet, though we wonder at thy Charming Voice ; 
Werfettion ftill was wanting inthy Choice : 
Wd of a Soul, which ſo much Power poſſeſt , 
bat Choice #s hardly Good, which'is not Beſt. 
t though thy Muſe were Erhnically Chaſt , 


ven moſt Fault could be found ; yet now Thouhaſt 
| | Diverted 
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Dinerted 10.4 Purer Path thy Quill; 
And chang'd Parnaſſus Mon: to Sions-Hill : 
| So that bleſs David might almoſt Deſwe 
To hear his Harp thus Eocho'dby thy Lyre. 
Such Eloquence, that though it were abu#d, 
Could not but be (though not Allowd) excusd. 
Joyn'd to a Work ſo choice, that though Ill-done , 
So Pious gn _ Praiſe could not ſhun, 
How ſtr angely doth it darkeſt Text diſcloſe , 
InV erfesof ſuch ſweetneſs , that even Thoſe , 
From whom the unknown Tongue conceals the Senſe , 
Even in the Sound, muſt find an Eloquence. is 
For though the moſt bewuuching Muſick cod 
* Aﬀove Men, no more than Rocks ; thy Languaze wel 
Thoſe who make wit their Curſe, who ſpend therr Bra 
Their Time, and Art,in looſer Verſe, to gain 
Damnation, and a Miſtreſs ; till they ſee 
How Conſtant that is, how Inconſtant ſbee ; 
May from this great Example learn, to ſway | 
The Parts th' are Bleſb-reith, ſome more Bleſſed way.” 
Fate can againſt Thee but two Foes advance ; 
Sharp-ſighted Envy, and Blind Ignorance : 
The firſt (by Nature like a ſhadow, near 
To all great Aits) I rather Hate than Fear : 
For them, ( ſince whatſoever moſt they Raiſe 
In Private, That they moſt in Throngs Diſpraiſe ; 
And know the Ill they At Condemr'd within) 
Who envies Thee, may no. man envy Him. 
The laſt I Fear not much, but Pity more : 
For though they carmot the leaſt Fault explore ; 
Tet, if . an mizht the high Tribunal Chime , 
To Them thy Excellence mould be thy Crime : 
For Eloquence with things Prophane they joyn', 
Nor count it fit to Mix with what's Divine ; 


Nl » 


like Art and Paintings laid upon a Face , 
WOF #t ſelf ſweet , which more Deform than Grace, 
Wer, «5 the Church with Ornaments ts Franght , 
may not That be too, which There is Taught ? 
ſure that Veſſel of Elettion, Paul , 
be Judais'd with Jews, who All ro All : 
Wo, to Gain ſome, would be (at leaſt) Content , 
Wome for the Curious ſhould be Eloquent : 
For - wh the Way to Heaven 1 Rugged, who 
Send have the Way to that Way be ſo too ? 
by thinks it fit, we ſbould not Leave obtain , 
SWholkern with Pleaſure, what we Alt with Pain? 
e then Some ſtop, unleſs their Path be Even , 
will be led by Soleciſmes to Heaven ; 
(through a Habit ſcarce to be contro['d) 
Ref 4 Cordial, when not brought in Gold ; 
Mach like to them to that Diſeaſe Inur'd , 
Which can be no way, but by Muſick_cur d; 
fo i Hope, that no ſmall Piety 
intheir Colder Hearts be Warm'd by Thee. 
& 4s none could more Harmony azſpenſe ; 
mither could thy flowing Eloquence 
well in any T ach be ua, as this : 
8 His Praiſes forth, whoſe Gift it x5. 


—— Cui non certaverit ulla _h 
, 'z- 
Aut tantum fluere, aut totidem durare per annos. Georg, x, 
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© | An ODE to my worthy Kinſman , 

'Y Mir. GEORGE SANDIS; 
pon his excellent Paraphraſe on the PSALMS 


| »: Breath again ! that holy Lay 
; F- Did convay,  ; 
| Unto my:ſoul-ſoſweet a Fire ; 
I deſrre , 
iat all my Senſes charm'd to Ear', 
_  - Should fix there. 
YO might this ſacred Anthem laſt!,;-::: 
| _ *Till Time's paſt4 
Motil we-warble forth a higher ;. 
In the Quire : + . 
df Angels, till the Sphears keep'time; 
ToyourRime, | 
tmphion did a City raiſe , 
By his Layes: -./ 
; The Stones did dance 1ntoa Wall | 
At his call, 
But your divinely-tuned Air 
Doth repair 
EvV'n Man himſelf, whoſe ſtony Heart: . 
By this Art, 
Rebuildeth of ' its own accord , 
To the Lord , 


ATem l RR holy Son S, 
* > Inftrange Torgucs. +55; 
You fir both Davids yre, and Not _ 
__ « xa = ns -Throaxs. -: 
earn Wi 1 noo GO ot. w 'S 
t ? their Tears. F 1M 
pe... Trophyes; we';: ,- ii 1 
From the Tree , | 
Takedown the Hebrew Harps, and reae! 
In our {pecch, 2 
What ever we do hate, whatfear;'; © } Wo 
What love dear. * 
Now infaint Accents praiſing God, 11 
For his Rod!': 
Since that his puniſhing a Child , WL (-: 
Muſt be ftil'd! 
A Blefſing.. But our thankful Layes. 
Do his Praiſe 
Sound inthe loudeſt Key, when e're '. '. 'W 
He draws near F 
In Mercy, not affrighting Power ; 
In that Hour, | [1 
New Life approacheth : Then our Joy Wh 
Doth employ 
Each Faculty, and Tune each Air | 
Toa Prayer. 
But by and by our Sins do cauſe | 
A ſad Pauſe. Ther 
Our Hands lift-up, and caſt-down Eyes , Wual 
Our taint Cryes, | 


Do io their ſadly-pleaſing Tones *- 
| Speak our Mones. 
ſtead of Harps we ſtrike our Breaſts: 
All the Reſts 
tend his Muſick, are a Tear, 
Which Sighs bear, 
p their ſoft Language, up on high , 
oy Tothe Skiez, 
ſhence God, delighted with our Grief, 
Sends Relief, 
ws unto You we owe the Joys, 
The Sweet Noite 
'Wf our raviſh'd Souls, we borrow 
Hence our Sorrow 
Mepentant Sorrow, which doth glad ; 
Not make ſad, 
Ne weep in your Lines, we rejoyce 
In your Yoyce : 
Vhoſe pleaſing og Language fans the Fire 


Which Aamnes in Zeal, and calmly faſhions. 
A All our Paſſions. 
Vhich you ſo ſweetly have expreſt,- + * 
Some have gueſt , 
Ne Hallelu-jahs ſhall rehearſe, 
4 In your Verle. 


[hen be ſecure, your well-tun'd Breath 
ball now out-live the Date of Death, 


And 
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"And when Fate you ſhall have © 
_ Still-Mufickin = Grave: * ©) 
You from Above ſhall hear each day 
One Dirgediſpatch'd unto your Clay ; 
Theſe your own Anthems ſhall become. | 
Your _"_ Epicedium. 


Dualy Digges 


- To the Reader. 


He Þ avs apbr aſe oY Plalms , though 
rank'd So ng the Chronolog :-ull 
Writ arid. Publiſhed and therefore , he t V, 
3n time 2o_8 thoſe that ave foxt in the Front ih 
Volume. 
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Upon the FIRST BOOK 


OF THE 


| LOVE of DAVID. 


PSALM 1. 


Hat Mani is truly bleſt, who never _—_ 
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f B falſe advice, nor walks in Sinners ayes, 
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| Nor ſits infeted with their ſcornful pride, 
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Ems 


Cantus. 


Baſſes. 


But natal _ his fincere one 
On heav'nly Laws; thoſe ſtudies day and night.” 
He ſhalt be like a Tree that ſpreads his Root 
By living Streams, Us op timelyFruit : 

I, ſhall never fall : t 
All his indeavours with deſir'd ſucceſs. 
Mea loſt in Sin, unlike rewards ſhall find , 


Difſperſt like Chaff, before the furious Wind : . 


Their guilt ſhall not that horridday indure , 


Nor they approach th* Aſſemblies of the Pure :3 


For God approves thoſe ways the _ re 
But Sinful Paths to ſure Deſtruction lead. 


Lord ſhall bleſs : 


PSALM IL 
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| On are the Gentiles all on fire! 
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rage they with vain menacings; : . Earths hauy 
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—the Waims of DAVID. 
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"Potentates and Kings; *Gainſt God againſt his 
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iſt conſpire : Break we, lay they, their fervile 


Hands, And caſt thelr cords from our free hands, 
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t God from his Celeſtial Throne 
laugh, and their attempts deride; 
hig incenft , thus check their 

| Wrath in their confuſion ſhown ) 
Lmy King haye Croveti'd, and will 

throne on Siofis ſacred Hill, 


Breat Decree I ſhall declare : 
thus I heard mary lay ; 
art my Son this day : 
indt I will le th Proyes 5 
all Nations to thy Throne ; 
take the Sea-bound Eatth thine own. 
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Thou fhatt an Iron Scepter ſway , ! 
Like earthen Veſſels, break their Bones. 
Be wiſe, O you Who fit on Thrones: : 
And Judges grave advice 0 
With joyful Fear, O ſerve the eLord; ; 
- With trembling Joy embrace his Word. 


In due of Homage kiſs the Son , 
Leſt He his wrathful looks diſplay ; 
-Andſo you periſh in the way ; 

His anger newly but begun : 
Then blefled only are the Juſt , 
Who on th* Anointed fix their truſt. 
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What So againſt me riſe ! Who fay,f 
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we his Soul no "= Whom God forſake 
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"He DAVID. 
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But thou art my Support, my Tower , 
My es, my choice Ornament. 

Before t rone my Prayers I pow'r , 
Heard from thy Sions high aſcent. 


No fears affright my ſoft repoſe ; 
þ. Thou my Night-watch, my Guard by Day : 
&t Miriads of Armed Foes , 
Nor Treaſons ſecret hands diſmay. 


iſe, O vindicate my Cauſe ! 
<a Foes, whom wicked Hate provoke , 
Lord, haſt ſmit their cankred Jaws , 
"And all their Teeth aſunder broke. 


WThou, Lord, the only Hope of thoſe , 
WY Who thee with Holy Zeal adore z 
Whoſe all-protecting Arms incloſe 
Their Safety , whothy Aid implore. 


PSALM IV. 
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Hou Guardian of - my Truth and me , 
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© hear my Pray'r ! Be 


Ss 


You Sons of Men , how long will you 
Eclipſe my Glory , and purſue 
Lov'd Vanities; 
Delight in Lies, 
To Man, to God untrue ? 


Know, God my innocence hath bleſt , 
And will with ſoveraignty inveſt : 
His gentle Ear 
Prepar'd to hear 
My never vain requeſt. 
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but fear ; furceaſe, and try 


s, as 0n your Beds you lie ; 


gifts preſent 
With pure intent, 


| And place your hopes on high. 


—_— 


But Earthly Minds falſe Wealth admire, 
And toil with uncontro[Pd deſire. 
With clear aſpe& 
- Thy Beams refle&, 
| And Heavenly Thoughts inſpire. 


C Olet my Joy, exempt from Fears , 
W Their Joys tranſcend, when Autumn bears 
- His pleaſant Wines 
On cluſtred Vines, 
| And Grain-repleniſh'd Ears. 


<— Now ſhall the peaceful hand of Sleep 
In heavenly Dew my ſenſes ſteep, 
Whom thy large wings , 
O King of Kings, 
In ſhades of Safety keep. 


PSALM V. 
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O bevem me, Lord, be thou inclin'd 
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let my cryes Diu 23 find. Thou hear nj 
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- the Plalns-&,D AVID. 
alot no vicez none dwells with thee z 
Mr olorious Fools thy Beauty ſee, 
Sir defild > aa be 
sſhall ſink beneath thy hate 
ho thirſt for Blood, and weave deceit, 
w Rage ſhall ſwiftly ruinate, 


Temple will repair , 
Ke Infinite thy Mercies are 3 
| thee adore with Fear and Prayer. 
x God, condutt me by thy Grace 
Srmany have my Soul in chaſe. 
Wt thy frait Paths before my Face. 


Ilſe are their Tongues, their Hearts are hollow, 
e gaping ſepulchres they {wallow ; 
1, and betray even thoſe they follow. 
ith Vengeance girt theſe Rebels round ; 
their own counſels them confound ; 
e their Tranſgreſſions thus abound. 


w they with an exalted Voice, 
it truſt in thee, who guard'ſ thy Choice : 
thoſe who love thy Name rejoyce. 
Bleſſings ſhall in ſhow*rs deſcend ; 
by favour as a ſhield defend 
thoſe, who righteouſneſs intend. 


\ 


PSALM VI. 


Ord, thy deſerved Wrath aſſwage ; As the 34. 
, Norpuniſh in thy burning Ire, 
Let Mercy mitigate thy Rage, 

' Before my fainting Life expire. 


ou == o 
O heal! ſk ake ; "i 
My flere orrow worn. 


How long wilt thou my ſoul forſake ! 
O pity, and at jeaged return ! 


Olet thy Mercies comfort me , 
And thy afflited Servant ſave ! 
Who will in death remember thee ? 
Or praiſe thee in the ſilent Grave ? 


Vext by inſulting enemies , 
My Groans diſturb the peaceful Night; 
| _— waſh'd with my ſtreaming Eyes: + 
ough Grief grown old, and dim of ſight .- 


All you of wicked life depart ; 
he Lord my God hath heard my cry : 
He will my my wounded Heart , 
And turn my Tears to tides of Joy. 


Who hate me, let diſhonour wound , 
Let fear their guilty ſouls affright ; 
With ſhame their haughty looks confound , 
And let them vaniſh from my fight. 


PSALM VIL 


Thou that art my Confidence 


ETHEL 
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like, if none controul , —_ tear my perſe- 


SEE 


— —_—_— M_———— —_—— 
TEES —— W__— 


w& 


am guilty ; if there be : 
Deceit in me; 

l Tever to my Friend 

- Didbutintend; 

nther hayenot ſuccour'd thoſe 

bo were my undeſeryed foes ; 


ace 
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Let them _—_— Soul ue , — 


ith hate ſubdue; " 
Let their proud feet in Triumphrtread © © 
Upon my head : "þ 
My life out of her manſion thruſt , 
And lay my Honour in the duſt. 


Againſt my dreadful Enemies , 
Great God, ariſe. 
Jaſt Judge, thy ſleeping Wrath awake , 
And Vengeance take: 
Then all ſhall Thee adore alone. 
O King of Kings, aſcend thy Throne ! 


Judge thou my Foes; as I am free , 
So judge thou me : 
Declare thou my integrity 3 
For thou doſt try 
The Heart and Reins; The Juſt defend ; 
The Malice of the Wicked end. 


God is my Shield ; he help imparts 
To ſincere hearts 

The Good Protets, but menaceth 
The Bad with Death; 

Nor will, unleſs they change, relent : 

He whets his Sword, his Bow is bent. 


Dire Inſtruments prepared hath 
Of deadly Wrath : 
And will at thoſe, who perſecute , 
{wift Arrows ſhoot : 
Who wicked thoughts conceiv'd ; now great | 
With Miſchief, travel; hatch Deceit. 


"The Pralms'of DAV1D. 


-f 'd apit; firſt fell therein, 
ads? vght byhisSin; : 
his own hn his outrage ſhall 
Likeruins fall. 
t1, Othoueternal King , 
lof thy may and Junige ſing. 


ts V III. 
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Ord, how Illuftrious. is thy Name! 
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Whote Pow r both Heav'n and Earth th proume! 
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The wonders of thy Power thou haſt 

In Mouths of Babes and Cncklingeplac'd : 
That ſo thou _— thy Foes confound , 
And who in malice moſt abound. 

When I pure Heav'n, thy Fabrick, ſee , 
The Moon and Stars diſpos'd by thee ; 

O what is Man, or his frail Race , 

That thou ſhouldſt ſuch a Shadow grace ! 
Next to thy Angels moſt renown'd ; 
With Majefty and Glory crown'd : 

The King of all thy Creatures made z 
That all beneath his feet hath laid : 
All that on Dales os Mountains feed 
That Woods or Deſerts breed 
Whatin the Airy Region glide , 

Or through the rowling Ocean ſlide. 
Lord, how iltuſtrious is thy Name ! . 
Whoſe Pow'r both Heay'n and Earth proclame, 
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F Hee wil I praiſe with Heart and Vol j 
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Thy wondrous Works aloud reſound : A 
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hee, Lord, will I rejoyce ; Thy Name with 
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Foes fell by inglorious flight 

"Mbefore thy terrible Aſpect : * 

Wy powerful Hands ſupport my Right ; 
u Judgement juſtly doft dire. 


Proud are faln, the Heathen fly ; 
ivion ſhall their names Intomb : 
ion, Othon Enemy , 
now reciev'd/ a final Doom, 
Towns and Cities haſt deftroy'd;- - 
Ir memory with them-decayes : 
0d for: ever ſhalt abide, 
And high his Throne of - Juſtice raiſe. 


| us Scepter ſhall extend ; 
LY And Judgementdiftribute to all: 
Me will oppreſſed Souls defend, 
tin the time of Trouble call. 


Who 
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| Who know thy Name in thee will truſt; 
Thou never wilt forſake thine Own, 
Praiſe Sions King, O praiſe the Juſt, _ 
And make his noble A&tions knowti. 


| | þ. 
Blood ſcapes not his reyenging Hand; | 
He vindicates the Poor mans Cauſe, * 
Lord, my inſulting Foes withſtand , | 
_ And draw me from Deaths greedy Jaws; | 


That 1 may in the Royal Gate | 
Of Sions Daughter, raiſe my Voice ; 
Th le Praiſes celebrate , | 
And 1 thy ſaving health rejaice. 
| 
They (faln into the Pit they made ) | 
Are caught in Nets themſelves rd. 
The Lord his Judgements hath 'diſplay'd : 
The Wicked in their works inſnar'd : 


The Wicked down to Hell ſhall ſink , 
And all that do the Lord diſdain. 

But God will on the Needy think ; 
Nor ſhall the Poor expect in vain. 


Lord, let not Man prevail; ariſe ; 
Th Inſulting Heathen judge : O then . 

Lettrembling Fear theirheart ſurprizez +.) 

That they may know they.are but Meri, + 
| 


0 


PSAL 


. 
- 


= the Pſalms of DAVID. 


"PSALM X. 
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- Ithdrawnot, O my God, my guide: 
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: Intime of Trouble doſt thou hide thy cheerful 
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ſue with cruel pride: O be they by their . 
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Part 2, 


The wicked boaſt of 1" 
The covetous profane ls, 
By Thee, O Lord, 
So much abhorr'd. 
Their pride will not thy pow'r confeſs; 
Nor have thy favour ſought , 
Or had of a thought. 


They in oppreſſion take delight ; 
Thy Judgements far above their ſight ; 
Their enemies 
Scoff and deſpiſe: 
Who ſay in heart, No oppoſite 
| Canus remove, nor ſhall 
Our greatneſs ever fall. 


Their mouths deteſted curſes fill 
Fraud, miſchief; everprone to ill : 
In ſecret they 
Lurk to betray ; 
The Innocent in corners kill : 
His eyes with fierce intent 
Upon the poor are bent. 


Helike a Lion in his den, 
Awaits to catch oppreſſed men, 
Who unaware 
Light in his ſnare. 
His couched limbs contraQts, that then 
With all his _— he may 
Ruſh on his wretched prey. 


His heart hath ſaid, God hath forgot ; 
He hides his face; he minds it not. 


Arik 


' Nor out of ” hex |. dlor” | 
The ppor and defolate'?// -, 
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Why ſhould the wicked God deſoile, 
And ſay he-looks with careleſs eyes ? OJ 
| rue lecn fpight | 
The poor, OLo an Theerelies; 
Thou help'{the Fatherleſs , 
Whom crue{men oppreſs. 


founder break the arms of thoſe, 
Who ill afſeft, and goed oppoſe : 
Their crimes explore , 
Unritl aa more - 
Lurkin their boſoms to diſctoſe. 
Eternal King, thy Hand 
Hath chac? ik chemfrom thy Land, 


Lord, thou haſt heard thy Servants prayer ; 
Thou wilt their humble hearts prepage: ' 
Thy gracious Ear 
Inclin'd to hear. 
TheF atherleſs, and worn with care 
Judge thou; that Mortals may 
No _ FI fiay. 
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| Why lay they tomy troubled Soul, 
up to your Mountain flie ; 
Flie, quickly, like a chaced Fowl ? 


For loe, the Wicked bend their bows , 
Their arrows fit with fecret Art; 

That cloſely they may ſho6tat thoſe , 
Who are upright and pure in keart. 


If their foundation bedeſtroy'd, 

What can the teous build upon ? 
God inhis Temple doth abide; 

Heav'n is the Great Jehovah's Throne. | 


His Eyes behold, his Eye-lids tty 

The Sons of Mea ; + allows the beſt : 
But ſuch as joy in cruelty 

The Lord doth from his Soul deteſt. 


Snares, horrid Tempeſt, Brimſtone, Fire 
(Their we on their heads ſhall light: 

TY intirely Juſt affeRts th? Intire 3 

For ever precious in his ſight. 
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the Plalms of IV 


\ From Mort 1 Faith, enforced, "i And 
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fected Vanities : Their flattering Tongues a- 
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God ſhall thoſeflarteving [i 
” And Toogyes 


Whole boaſtihg$ arrogan fan 
ole arrogantly = 


—aboo ac tend ho ſhall reſtrain? 
wnoima ny 
Of th our Will | tribe a bound ? _ 


But for th' Oppreſion of the Poox, 
- And Wretches Gghs which pierch the Skies, / 6 
Who pity at his Throne implore , 

The Ard hath ſaid, I will ariſe, 

And fromtheirFoes, who them deſpiſe, 
Deliver all that jhe adore. ., 


Gods Word is pure ; as pure as Gold 
In melting Furnace ſeven times try'd: 
His Arms for ever ſhall infold 
All thoſe, who in his troth abide, 
The wicked range on ev'ry ſide , 
When vitious men the Scepter hold. 
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be forgot * How long, my "God, wilt thou 


Baſſus. 
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+"*Cotittat thy clouded brow! How long in | 


- mind perplext Shall I be daily yext, 


tz 


How long ſhall he controul , 
Who perlſecutes my ſoul ! 
Conſider, hear my cries z 
Illuminate mine eyes; 

Leſt with exhauſted breath 
_ I ever ſleep in Neath ; 


Left my inſulting Foe 
; -  Boaſtinmy overthrow; 
- Andthoſewhowould deſtroy , 
In my ſubverſion joy. 
But 1, Thou eyer Juſt , 
Will in thy Mercy truſt; 


TT SAL 


And in thy ſaving Grace 

My conſtant Comfort place : 
My Songs ſhall ſing thy Praite , 
That haft prolong'd my Dayes. 
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He fool hath 
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nable are their deeds; All MI affects from - 
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Jehovah Mans rebellious Race 
Beheld from his celeſtial Throne ; 
To ſee if there were any one 


That underſtood, or ſought his Face. 
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bil from forſaken Truth are flown 


in Body, ſuch in Soul 
"d within, —_— 


e Good indeawunt ny not One. 


ork-Iniquity , 
_— fo bland led ? 
cople deyour like Bread z 


FS o fits onhigh. 


Their Confciences with terrour e5 
” Since God doth with the Juſt abide : 
For Poor mens Counſels they deride , 

Who him for their ProteRtion take. 


Othat unto thy Iſrael 
—_—_— t from Sion Spring ! 


req us from Bondage bring 


Nojy ſhall _ s Joy excel. 
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PSALM XV. 


Holy Hill reſide He that”s Juſt and 
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Slanders none with venomb4 Tongue: 
Fears tqdo his Nei rows I "2 
Foſterchvt baſk Infew —_——— 
Vice btholds with ſcornful Eyes; 
Honouts thoſe who fear the Lord ; 
Keeps, thoughto his los, his Word ; 
Takes no Bribes for wicked ends, 
Nor to Uſe his Money tends : © 
Who by theſe direzons guide 
Their pore ſteps, ſhall never ſlide. 
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£41648 *  W Referveme, my undoubted Aid s 7 
| | To whom, thou, Q my Soul, haſt ſaid, 
| Thouart my God ,, no good in me , Willy 
Nor Merit can extend to Thee ; Ar 
But to thy bleſſed Saints that dwell 
On EartH, whoſe Graces hoſt excel] : | 
Thoſe Raviſh me with pureDelight. BWli 
Their forrows ſhall be infinite, War 
Who other Gods with Gifts adore : By 
Their bloedy OF rings I abhor ; 
Nor ſhall their Names my Lips profane. hh: 
8 [7 


But God my Lot will ſtill maintain; 
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I Thave 2 dhitnin'd,' - 

+I A fair and {arge Poſſeſſion gain'd. 

"Þ The Lord will I for everpraiſe, 

3 Whoſe Gounlels have inform'd my Wayes ; 

I Andmy inflaned-Zeal excite 

© Bl Tdferve ditia the ſilent Night. 

.Y He is my Objety by his Hand 

Confirm'd, immoveable I ſtand. 

Joy hath my Heart and Tongue pollett ; - 
Fleſh in conftant Hope ſhall reſt, 
wiltnot leave mmy- Soul alone 

ſnHell; nor let thy Holy, One » - 

Corruption ſee ; But that High-way 

To Everlaſting Life diſplay. TR 

Thy Preſence yields intire delight-: 

Arthy Right band Joys infinite. 


PSALM XVII 


Ord; grant ny juſt Requeſt; Ohear | ery , 4: the 31. 
y And Pray*ss that tips,umitoucht nk gatl>tn: 
y Cauſe before thy High Tribunal try , uw 
Andlet thine Eyesmy Righteouſneſs behold. 


yproviteny Heart eyen if the Nights reveſs, 
\ BY Like Mettaltry'ſt nie, yet no Drols haſt fund : 
;Fadreſolv'd, my Tongue (ball not trabigre#s; 
But on thy Word will all my ARtions ground. 


ſhall I from the Paths of Tyrants fly : 
-B 9{cft 1 flip, dire&tmy Steps by Thine! 
\\Flhee invokes, for Thou wilt hear my Cry : 
| ThaxEar tomy afflicted Voice incline. Q 


nnd 
Preſerreſtall thatoo thy Akldepend. "iſ 
Led wihe Applet? dual ——_— - 


. For Impious Men, and ſuch asdeadly hate + 
guiltleſsSoul, have compaſt me about; "# 

Who ſwell with Pride, inclogd with their own 8% 
And words of contumely thunder out. © 


Our traced ſteps intrap as in a Toil z " 
Low-couched on the Earth with flaming Eyy 

Like famiſh'd Lions eager of their Spoil, + 
OrLions Whelps; cloſe lurking to ſurpriſe." 


Ariſe ! prevent him, from his Glory hurPd ; 
' My penſive Saul, from the Devourer ſave : 
From men which are thy ſcourge, men of the 
Who in this Life alone their Portion have. 


Filld with thy ſecret Treaſure, to their Race 
They their accumulated Riches leave : 

But I with Righteouſneſs ſhall ſee thy Face ; 
And riſing, in thy Image, joy receiye. 
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PSALM XVIII. 
Y Heart on Thee is fix'd, my St: 
Power, ' - 
+ rn aeara ors Ny ry 


ower , | 
My God, yr Safety, and my Confidence , 
0 


The Horn of my Salvation, . 
My Songs ſhall thy deſerved Praiſe reſound : | 
For at my Prayers thou wilt my Foes confound. 


q eG Lord, 
Lord, who heard me from his Holy Throne. 


ouring Fi 
| yea org Coles kindled by his Ire, 
his Deſcent bow'd Heaven with Earth did meet , 5 
'raogtb Darknels roll'd beneath his Feet, 
Cherubin beſtrid , 
| Lon the ſwiftly flying Tempeſt rid. 


my made his ſecret Cabinet ; 
ogs, and dropping Clouds about him et : 
Bear E his bright eſence theſe expell; 
re ſhowers of burning coles and hailſtonesfell. 
\troubled Skies loud claps of Thunder brake 
Hail and darting Flames th* Almighty ſpake : 
Whoſe Arrows my amazed Foes ſubdue ; 
Lat their ſcattred Troops his Lightning threw. 
| ke Ocean could not hisdeep Bottom hide _ 
he Worlds conceaPd Foun ahecions were deſcri'd 
thy rebuke, Jehovah z at the blaſt 
mof the breath which through thy Noftrils paſt. 
with extended arms his Servants {ves R 
_s me ſinking from th* inraged waves: 
y proud foes by his aſſiſtance freed , 
Groln with hate, noleſs in ſtrength exceed. 
rb his Aid, I in that ſtormy Day 
X my affliction, had become their ney: .. 
to from thoſe ſtraits of danger by his Might 
alarg'd my Soul; for I was his delight. * 
e 


Nor like the wicked; 


thy aſfli ; | 
ny 


Gods Path is perfeft, all his Words are juſt; 

A Shield to thoſe that in his promiſe truſt. _Þ 
What God is their in Heay'n or Earth but ours! "i 
What Rock but He, againſt aſſailing Powers! 
He breath'd new ſtrength and courage in the day 
Of Batrel, and wo hes th my way. | 
He makes my feet outſtrip the nimble Hind . 
Up to the Mountains, where ſafety find. 

"Tis he that teachethmy weak hands to fight : 

A Bow of fteel is broken by their might. 

Thou didſt thy ample Shield before me ſet; 

Thy Arm upheld, thy Favour made me great. 
The paſſage of my ſteps on ev*ry ſide, 

Thou haſt inlarged, leſt my feet ſhould flide. 


the Biglng of DAY TD 
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1 ES 
EL 
d all that role . 

b = jet way Wl, ſpill 
key cry'd aloud; but ſod noſuccour near 
Lee, Jehovab ; butthou wouldfſt not hear 


mded themlike duſt, which Whirle-winds ray; Part 5. 
| under-foot asdirt in beaten wayes. | 
om Popular Fury thou haſt ſet me free; 
"ng the Heathen haſt exalted me ; 
nunknown Nations ſerve : 25 ſoon obey 
hearof me; z and yielduntomy mu 
ſheStranger-born, beſet with horrour, fled 
\Wddin their cloſeRetreats betray their areal 
g | paiſe the bring! Lord, the Rock wherean 
i I; the f "—_ No | 
he who rights iy des bends 
omy Subje&tion; from my Foe Rk 
1 raiſeſt me above their proud convent; 
| fromthe violent Man haſt freed my Soul. 
keHeathen ſhall admire my Thankfulneſ : 
Songs ſhall th pnarkaba ler Prailcexpreſs. 
\ great and old Deliverance 
| gives his King : his mercy doth adyance 
bis Anointed; and will ſhow'r his Grace 
mally on David and his Race. 


PSALM X1X. 4 3':3 
x Ode Glory the vaſt Heav'ns oclame; 
The Firmament, hismighty Frame. "; 
Dorothy and Night to Night I 
ersof his Works orks recite, 
Tothelom rents belong, » 
Yetunderftood without a Tongue. pf 
The world Moot mn 
a cir ſo 
There i the Suns Pavillion ſet ; | 
Who from his Roſie Cabinet , 
Like a freſh Bride- groom ſhews his face ; 
And as aGiant, runs his race. 
He riſeth in the dawning Eaft , 
Andplides ely tothe Weſt: 
The World wi Ra esrepleat ; , 
A Cera cherifha hisheat. 
Gods Laws are perfe&t, eh ——_ 
The Soul to life, evendead before. 
His Teſtimonies, firmly true , 
With Wiſdom fimple men indue. 


The Lords Commandments are upright , 

And Feaft the Soul with ſweet delight. 

His Precepts are all Puritic , 

Such as illuminate the Eye, 

_ of God, ſoiPd with noſtain 
everlaſtingly remain. 

Jehovah's leg) re are Divinez | 

With Judgement he doth Juſtice joine : 

Which men ſhould more than Gold deſire , 

Then heaps of Gold refin'd by Fire : 

More ſweet than Honey of the Hive, 

Or Cels where Bees their Treaſure (live. 
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Servant ho inforafti tom chimes 7” 
their Obſervers recompence. 

ko knoyswhat his Offences be ?: Yate: 7 
) ſecretſins Qcleanle thou me! 

alfrom Crimes reſtrain 3 >: of 
rlet them in thy Servant reign: | 
al I live in Innocence, 

with that great Offence.” 20T 
Fortreſs my Deliverer; '. (' 

the Prayers my Lips prefer z |. Xo 
| Thoughts which hom! my Heart aſe, 5 
jeep thigo By bro. fr 10 
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w—---———— PSALM XX. 


He Lord jn.thy Adverſity dr the 7; 

| Regard thy cry , 
Great 74cobs'God with Safery army 

hi And ſhield from harm : 

Help from his Sanftuary fend, 

And out of Sion thee defend, 


Thy Odors, which pure flames conſume , 
Be his Perfume :. 

May he accept thy Sacrifice , 
Fir'd from the Skies. - 

For ever thy indeavours bleſs ; | 

And crown thy Counſels with ſucceſs. 


Wewill of thy Deliverance ſing , 
Triumphant King: 
Our Enſigns in that pray'd- rDay 
With Joy diſplay; 
Even in the Name of God. - O till 
q | May he thy juif Deſires fulfil! ; = 
D | 
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Now know I his Anointed He. ed 
Will hear, and free; . 
With ſaving Hand and Power, ' 
From his high Tower. ; - .m_—_ 
Theſe truſt in Horſe; in Chariots thoſe ; 5 © 
Our truſt we inour God repoſe. th 


Their wounded limbs with anguiſh bend, 
To Death deſcend :. =” 
But we in fervour of the fight 
. -. . Have ſtood upright. 
Oſave us, Lord ; thy Suppliants hear: 
And in our aid , Great King, appear. 


D —————— —_ 
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be 19. Ord, in thy Salvation | 
524 wal | In the which thou haſt ſhown, Iþ: 


Great! the King rejoyce. 
| How will Joy exalt his Voice ! 
Thou haſt granted his requeſt ; 

Of his Hearts deſire ; 
Bleſt with Bleſſings manifold ; 
Crown'd with ſparkling Gemsand Gold. 
Praid-for Life thou granted haſt ; 
—_ of Days which never waſte ; 
By thy Safe-guard glorious made ; 

With high Majeſty array'd : 

Of reſiſtleſs Pow'r poſſeſt 3 

By thy favourseyer bleft. 

Lo! his Joys aye infinite ; 

Toy refleted from thy ſight : 

For the King in God did truſt, 

Through the Mercy of the Juſt , 


— 
"Hemafonn owin his Ire, 
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d take root. | 


dit ing ould per perform... = 
Arrows, like a Storm , 
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of Power and Praife. 
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Curtains were Tailplay'd: Yet : woul@ſtng 
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Yet thou art Holy ;, thron'd on. high. 

- The Iſraelites thy Praiſe reſound; 
Our Fathers did on thee relye ; 1 
Their Faith with wreaths'of Conqueſt cromit: 
- r--They ſought, and liverafict found ; 
= truſted, and thy Truth did trie. 
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Whoſhake _ 


Lt |-aniomja 
* Thou canſt on th Tn Me 


cd Bulls tme ſtare; . 
yj = wk Fonts —> ye round: 
| Who he their inflam 
* Y Like ray vs Lions, to Ser abu, 
_—_ c watet onthe graon 

I all my Bones disjoinred are. 


Heart like Wax withinme thaws 
*My vigour as a Pot-ſhe d d qT: 
irſty Tongue cleaves t6.in Ge! , 
duſt of Det thou do'ſt me hide: 
Dogs compals nie on ey ry fide 5": 
And multitudes, who hate thy Laws: 


y Hands and Feet transfixed! ares 
+ Bones, to be told, with anguiſh waſte : 
lis ſeen with joy, my tobes they ſhare ; 


Lots on Jn garment caſt. 


8 MyStre 
Yor © be deaf to my fad prayer! 
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to my redemption haſte! 
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ond 


Part 3. 


O praiſchimyou | 
You Sons of '# IF 
Let Iſracls _ rec: rhe ol 
For from cirw bl piper . 
Soares ok idesng — nar r theFoor 
In their AMiQtion hath abhoxy'd, ;. _ 


in the great _ ſball. 
Declare his Works, W 


—_ 9 
wy} , FIG 2 


Nor by the ſtroke of | 


All who behold the es vec 
Shall God ptofeſs Exve lbne : 
And all the Heathen F: | 
Shall caſt themſelves before is Throne . 


Becauſe the Kingdc is his own; 
For overall his Eſky les: aj 


Who in proſperi abound "0s 
Nor as Honours gain 3, 
Who poorly en tk - ground', 
And ſcarce theirne Q hh kltin 3 
Shall eat, and to his calie reign 
Submit, with joys eternal crown'd, 
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ſhall his Righ proclame , 
Works of  everlaſtiag fame, 
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He Lord my Shepherd, me 


e 


By ſoftly-{liding waters leads; 
My Soul refreſh*d with pleafant juice : 


And leſt they ſhould his Name traduce , 


Then when I wander ini the Maze 
Of tempting fin'z/\informs my ways. 


Noterrour can My courage quail , 


Though ſhaded = Per ron 


Proteion fortifi'd +: - - i 
taff my Stay, thy Rod my Guide. 


My Table thou haft furniſhed ; - 


BM Powr'd pretious Odors _ head : 
ala 


Mazer flows with ple nt Wine, 
tle all my Foes withenvy pine.” 


Thy Mercy and Beneficence 

Shall ever joyn in my Defence ; 
Who in = Houſe will ſacrifice , 
Till aged Time cloſe up mine cyes, 
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Will froni confuming Famine Keep. 
He foſters'the in fragrant/Meads , 
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PSHE, XXIV. | 

He round49d ms niry-pcay hc Lirth, [ 
"What frcktthe womexerat theis bin, 
And whom her foodfutbreaft foſtains , 1: 
Are his, who high in glory raigns. 

TieT.and in moving Seas hath plac'd, 

By ever- wolng loo zmbracd, - 

_ _ upon hi _ reſt ? 

.. Whoin pe eaſt? > \1 

Even he, w cn _ yanpecent: L) 

His heart unſoldath foul intents. | 

Whom ſwoln Ambitien; Avarice',. 

Nor tempting Pleaſures can a 

Who only their igfeGion fearsz,.; 

And never fraudulently ſwears ;.!;;o! 

The Lord his Saviourhimſhallblek, . 

And cloth himwith is Rghteouſngks ». 

Such are of Facobs Faithful Race , 

Who ſeek him, and ſhall find his Face, ; 

You lofty Gatds, your Leaves diplays 

You everlaſting Doors, give Ways no {970 

The King of Glary comes. + Ofing..; 

His Praiſe : Who: is this glorious King! 'p 

The Lord in Strength, in Pow'r compleat ; 

The Lord in Battail more than great.,- 

You lofty Gates, yopr Leaves diſplay.z 

You everlaſting Doors give way 3 if 

The King of Glory comes. O ling 

His praiſe ! Who is this glorious Fung 2 

The Lord of Hoſts, of ViRory ,,;; -- r 

Is King of glory; _—_ d on high, 014 
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Lord, fe 
Nor ea ge: | OY « 
— quiver fave; | ſe confound," 
Innocentewithſlander woutid. 


;diſcloſed paths dire& ; Vit 11 ff N? 
TbyTruth, that Ang Sari: 6 4207 971 4 
Ony Redeem er! everyday | 


_ thy ris in 
link of hi Meri lovin of ory 


Thy Mercies mire 6) bait be tolds! 931 « 
; of my unbri}|{@Yooth, 


10 Kel TranfFehos ied: 0: 


thoſe that ſeek, thy Mercy 
mfor the honour of- thy Truth. 28 a 
God, ever juſt and good; ;the' way: 


WOf life will ſhewto fuck: 's tray. 


Meck in righteoulneſsThall guide;” 
Fofuch his heaventy/ Wl expreſs: 

Which ſhall with Truth and mo bleſs 
lucas in his Laws abide. 

lins, ſo numerous andgreat 
tor thy honour, Lord, forget! 


What's he who fears The ever-Bleſt ? 


lo himſhall he his Paths diſcloſe : 


isSoul refreſh'd with calm repoſe ; 
land by his fairRacepoſſeſt; . - 
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 TohimhisCounſelsſhall impart, 
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Deſj 75 
| Thetro a pes = ET 
Lord,f i 
Behold then wy er 
The toil and rain hecrin be: 
My fins, ſo infinite, forgive., | ” 
Behold my Foes, how groms! 4 


How are 
Who — a adly hate ! ns 


Deliver, O! from ſhame proteR 
Since from myFaith I never fwerve : 
Let Innocenceand nubareſennes 

Who conſtantly thy aid expeR. 


Redeem thy choſen {þ;a6ly.., |. 
And ſorrow from his breſk expe EE 
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Ord, judge my cauſe: thy piercing Eye. 
pe | Beholds my Souls 1htegritte; 


How canl fall j 
When], and all 
My hopes on thee relie-? 


Examine, try my reins and heart; 
Thou, Mercies Source, my objett art : 


Malicious 
And in their cries d wr 


will, with hands immaculate 4 

| offerings, at thy Altar wait : 

| | > rhrie eng 
In ptatefal verſe ; 

Thy Notte As telate. 


y Houſe, in my 
Manſion where dey Gl ay drell 
eOcloſe 
Ne. up with thoſe , 
Whoſe ſm thy Grate expells ! 
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> bribes their right-hands fl 
Bold in offence 
But Innvcence ' 

And Truth ſhall guard me ftalf. 


; Owith thy Grace ſuſtain! 
feet now ſtand Pont the plain, 
Thy Juſtice 1 
Wil magnihe , 
Withthoſewho Lar thy Name. 
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TT xxvil. ..o 
Od is my Saviour,my w_ 
_ ants G5 then 21 o my To eaight F168 
arch fk far» 
My life i his 


Vain hatred, vain their power, 
That would my life devour. 


Theſe fell, when apink ne ht ; 


The Wicked ſu - dey our 
COD of focs 
= once incloſe , 


Of fear I would not lodge a thought. : 
Should Armies compals me 
So confident i in thee. 


One thing I hows: and ſhall requeſt ; 
That I may in thy Manſion reſt , 
'1'Tl hs ks ſurprize - 
clolingeyes: 
That they may on op ta beauty feaſt ; 
That in thy Temple ſtill 7 
I may enquize thy Will, 


When ſtorms ariſe on ev'ry ſide , 
He will in his Pavillion hide: . 
How ever great , 
In that retreat - 
I ſhall conceal'd and ſafe abide. 
He, toreſiſt their ſhock, 
_ Hathfixt me 0n a Rock. 


Cof-DAVI! 
my head od, renown'd 
Go ay foes who gird __ 3 
That in 
I may preſen 
Sfacrifice with Tomarets ſourid: 


_ There Lthypratiewillfng, 
| CIS Og * 4 


ar thou my ated cry; ok 
ity, an 
Payry When thas the Lord : 
In ſweet accord ; 
& thou my Face _ ſearching Eye. 
Directed b Grace, 
Lord, I wil bat thy Face. 
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Face 09 therefore never hide! 
rin thine anger turn aſide 
From him that hath 
Serv'd thee with faith. 
orſake me not, my ancient Guide; , - 
So oft in dangers known: 
Oleaveme not alone. 


hough my Parents ſhould forſake 3 ; 
ſet, Lord, thou wouldft to Harbour take. 
OleſtI ſtra 
Teach me the Way, 
din thy Precepts perfect make : 
Becauſe my enemies 
Watch like ſo many Spies. 


poſe me not to their deſire; 
r lying witneſſes conſpire, L ag 
Who in their breath 
Bear Wrath and Death. My 
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My Soul had ſunk beneath their'ive We 
But heel role. of | 
On thy benignity. / 


In hope to ſee 0s 
Of thoſe that - 05.72 


ſhall impart . 
th to thy heart. 
Wait on the Lord, undaunted Rand ; 
His heav? nly Will attend , 
Who timely aid will ſend. 
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4s the 5th, Y God, my Rock, regard my Criez” 
Leſt I unheard, like thoſe thatce, 
In ſhades of dark Oblivion lie. 


To _ _ ive car, 
| == rear 
Before _ Mercy-ſeat with fear. 


With wicked men mix not _ Fate; 
Nor drag me with the Repr 
Who ſpeak of Peace, but | foſter hate. 


Such as their works, their dire intent , 
And pra&ticest9 circumvent ; 
Such be their dreadful puniſhment. 


Since they will not thy Choice renown , 
But hate whom thou intend to crown ; 
O build net vp, but pull them down ! 
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' His Namebe id! 
,, ſecur'd 
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ſe Sexx of oymy Tearsdevour," 2 
thy Power , 
quryrr one. 
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= | woe ny oY ; 
e ſeed, preſerve, and fill advance, 
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Ou that are of Printely Birth , 


EE 


Pail the Lord of Heayn and Earth ; _ 
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give, his Pow'r proclame ;, ink; and 
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Worſhip; in the bleſs, 
Beauty o his emornr 
From a dark and MO nOhied,. F 

- Onthe floods that roar aloud , | 
Hark ! his Voice with terrour breaks : 
God, our God in Thunder ſpeaks. 
Powerful 4Þ his Voice on high , 


rote 


Code of Keep Libanong, 
Calf-like skipping on the ground. 
Libanon and Sirion bound , 
Like a youthful Unicorn, = © 2 
Lab'ring Clouds with Lightning torn, , | 
Athis Voice the Deſert ſhakes; 12 
Kadsſh, thy vaſt Deſert quakes. _ 
Trembling Hindes then calve for fear; - .q 

y Forreſts bare appear : 9 
His renown by ev*ry tongue 
Through his Holy Temple ſung. 
He the raging F ode reſtrains ; 
He a King for ever raigns. - - 
God his People ſhall increaſe, . . 
Armwith Strerigth, and bleſs with Peace. vb 
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Wi ng 
| iWay'daloud ; thy Armdid ſave ; 
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W140 6 
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- & Y Verſe ſhall in thy praiſes flow : drthe 14 
8 Lord, thou haſt raigd my headon high 
Nor {uffer'd the prond Enemy'/. 
To triumph inmy overthrow. | 


Tho 1 ona vapg Death 5 --. 
Repealing my exiled breath , | 
hen almoſt Frallow'd by the Grave: 


Moi Saints of his, oh ſing his praiſe - 
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reſent your Vows unto the Lord 3 
i & Holineſs record , ig 
Whole Wrath but for a Moment ffays. 


lis quick*ning Favour life beftows : 
Tears may continue for a night; 
But Joy ſprings with the Morning Light; 
ing Joys, ſoon-ending Woes: 


© Wi Profperiry 1 faid , 


My feet ſhall ever fixt abide: 


"Wbby thy favour fortifi'd , 


i@like a ſedfaſt Mountainmade. 


ut thou hid thy cheerful F ace; 
w infinite my Troubles greny ! 


. Wl Ny cries then withmy grief renew , 


hich thus implor'd thy ſaving Grace: 
E What 


£1 EE =D T 
What profit can my blood afford , , 
When I ſhall ta the Grave ſcepd ? 


Can ſenſeleſs y Pratſcextend ? 
Can Death thy living Truth record , 


Tox Complaints attentive be y; bs 
y Mercy fil tny-aid advance; :: 
Oo perfet my [eliverance » :; Ta j 1; 6 ; 
That have no other Hope but Thee ! 


Thoy,.Lord; haſt rade th Aﬀicted glad 5. 1 
My Sorrow into Dancing tutn'd:; þ 
The Sack-cloth tora-wherein-I mourn'd al 

And me in Tyrian Purple clad: 
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That ſomy Glory might LES nk 
* Thy Favours in a joyful Verle 3+; 
Unceſſantly thy Praiſe rehearie , | 
And magnifie "ey facred Name. 
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Ho rſt in Thos y let oof F* 


ſhame dejedt! Thou ene ever Juft,, my | ca - 
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'thy ſtrong. Arm immure. 
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38&Rock, my Fortreſs, for thy Honour aid , 
- ; id my ingaged feet from Danger ouide : 
from their ſubtil Snares it ſecret laid , 
O thou my only Strength lo often try'd, 


Fl ſafe Hands my Spirit I-c6mmend , 
Omy Redeemer, O thou God of Truth. 
p Lies invent, or unto Idols bend , 
ave abhorr'd, but loy'd Thee from my Yourh. 
M1 
Mllrejoice, and in thy Mercy boaſt , 
hat in his trouble would thy Servant know: 


E 2 Deli- 


” "Ine 
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Deliver, when in expeRation loſt; 
Nor yield him to the Triumph of his Foe. 


Part 2. Now help the Comfortleſs : my Sight decays, ©. 
My Spirits faint, my Fleſh conſumes with care; 

RR is ſpent with grief, in lighs my Days; 

y Strength through Sin diflolves, my Bonesi 


Toall my Foes Iambecomea ſcorn; 
Nor leaſt to thoſe, who ſeem'd in love moſt nex 
By all my late familiar Friends forlorn ; 
Who when they meet me, turn afidefor fear.” 


Forgot like thoſe, who in the Grayeabide , 
And, asa broken veſſel, paſt repair ; 

Traduc'd by many, (fear on every fide) 4 
Who counſel take, and would my life inſnare. G 


But, Lord, my Hopesare on thee fixt : I ſaid, 
Thou art my God ; my Days are in thy 
Againſt my furious Foes oppole thy Aid ; 
And thoſe, who perſecute my Soul, withſtang 


Olet _ upon thy Servant ſhine; 
Save for thy Mercies ſake; from Shame delc 

Shame cover thoſe who keep no Laws of thine; 
And undeplored to the Grave deſcend. 
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Pare 3, Thelyinglips inendleſsſilence cloſe , F 
Fhat with deſpite and pride traduce the Juſt” 

What Joy haſt thou reſery'd ! what wrought 

(Inſight of all)whofear,and in thee truſt? ( 
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_ nes inthy ſecret Preſence hide 
—O— violence and wrongs 3 
= Yinth cloſe Pavilion ſhall abide , 
fromthe ſtrife of envious Tongues. 


| he! who ina walled Citv hath 
Tome his wonderful A fﬀecttion ſhown. 


es wi trzſhly ſaid, Iam the food of Wrath; 


Cut off; for ever from his Preſence thrown. 


ne} Tet thou, Oever bleſfed, heard' my Prayer , 


When to thy Mercy 1 addreſs my Cry. 
Olove the living Lord, all you thatare 
His choſen Saints, and on his Aid rely. 


MW For he the Faithful ever will preſerve ; 


And render to the Proud their full deſerts. 
Couragious be all you, who hope, and ſerve 
The Lord of Life, who will confirm your hearts. 
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Left, O thrice bleit is be; Whole 
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| Sins remitted be And whoſe Im- -pi-- --e—-ties 
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God covers from bis Eyes. 
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To whom his Sins are not 
Imputed, as forgot : 


His Soul with guile unſtain'd, 
While filent I remain'd , 
My bones conſum'd away ; 

I roared all the day : } 
For on me da me night ' 
Thy Hand did heavy light. * 
My moiſture dry'd throughout , 
Like to a Summers drought. 

I then my Sins confelt , 

How far I had tranſgreſt : 

When alt had reveaP'd , 

Thy Hand my Pardon ſeaP'd, 

For this, who Godly are 
Shall ſeek to Thee by Prayer ; 
Seek, when thou may'ſt be found ; 
In Deluges undrown'd, 

Thou art my ſafe Retreat , 

My Shield, when dangers threat ; 
Shalt my Deliverance 

With Songs. of Joy advance. 

I will inftru&, and ſhow 

The way which thou ſhouldſt'goe 
The way to Pietic; 
And guide thee with mine eye. 
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Y on evtcq1'] 


His Mercy {ball progect. 
D Lough he $ Joo! 
In God" your Ki FIGNE:.... i... 2.oT 
You Juſt, his bleſſed Cho ce, 1-112 al8 
In Hin wichSongs rejoees, 7 1. 1 

Ocelebrate.the Ba T 


On Inſtruments ftrung with ten Strings... - 

To Harp and Lute new Ditjes/ing ; | 
Sing loud with $killful fingering... 2:40 
His Words are crown'd by thejr event 5,  !.,, - 
And all his Works are AIG go 
Juſtice and Judgement he aftefts.: E 
-«Y His Bounty upon all xefleRts.. 1 ay” 
His Word the arched Heay*ns did frame ; 
His Breath, the Stars eternal Flame. 
He the colleed Seas confines , 
.EAndfolds the Deep in Magazmes. - 
q The Lord, O all you Nations, fear; 

All whom the Earths round ſhoulders bear. 
Be fpake,?twas done as ſoon as ſaid, 


FAthis Commandment ſtedfaſt made. 
E 3 The 
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O God, you Juſt, yaur Vaices raiſe; ey 4: tle 8th, 
It you beleems t fas | Praiſe, - 7 
%% 
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| ThePeople counſel take in yain;” 7 
The Counſel of theLord are fure;-;" 
regu ge indure. 
Bleſt they, whoſe God Jehoyalisz  _. . 
The Nation ſet apart for his. s & 
The Lord looks fromthe lofty Skies; 
On careful Mortals cafts his Eyes : | 
The Lord looks from his Reſidence ; 
The Sons of mej\behqlds from thence, 
He faſhioned their hearts alone: 
To him their Thoughts and deeds are known. 
No King is ſaved by an Hoft; 
No Giant in his ſtrength ſhould boaſt : 
There reſsno Safety m a Horſe; 

| None are deliver'd by his force. 
'** Godseyes are ever onthe Juſt, 
Who fear, and in his Mercy truſt ; 
To free their Souls from figallowing Earth , 
And keep alive jn timeof Dearth. . 
Our fervent Soulson God attend , 
Our help, who only can defend : - 
In whom our Hearts exultfor joy 
Becauſe weon his Name rely. © 
Great God to us propitious be , 
As we havefixtour Hopes on thee, 
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"ar his praiſes ſhall profeſs , In him 5 
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*. I Soul ſhall boaſt: _ Meek {ball hear the | 
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Ly Extoll the Lord of Hoſts. 
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Prayersaſcending pierc'd hisear ; 


y -Y 
Who ſnatch'd mg from tho forms of fear. - 


.. = -— {+ The Meek who God expedt , - 
"> Who flow tohintlike living Brooks 
Shame never ſhall 'diſtain their looks, - 
Norwith foul guilt infeRt. | 


This Wretchin his abrectiny T CES 
(Then men ſhall ſay) to God did cry , 
+ - "Whote Mercy himfecyr'd, * 
The Angels bf Jehovah thole, | 
Who fear him, with their Tents incloſe , 
By Strength divine immur'd, 


How good aur God, O taſte and ſee! 
Who truſt in him thrice happy be 
YouSaints, O fearhynKtill : 
Such feel no want ; the Lions rore 
For hunger; butwho God implore, 
e ſhall with Plenty fill. 


Come children, with attention hear , 

I will inftru&you in his fear. 
What mandelightgin life ? 
Seeks tolive happily and long ? 
Fromevil guard thy wary Tongue , _. 

Thy lips from fraud and ftrife. 


Do good, and wicked deeds eſchew ; 

Seek ſacred Peace, her ſteps purſye, 

Gods Eyes are on the Juſt; ©. 

Their cries his open Ear attends : 

But on the Bad his wrath deſcends, 
Their Names reduc'd to duſt. 
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L. Te the Rightepus, epus, and their cry; - /- - 
Trfery'dintheiradrerftyt-. +/+ 


, A broken heart 4 F, 
ISouls contritewhich in Him truſt. 
beat are the afliion$ot the Juſt ; 
* ButHe inall protects: 


leeps every bone of theigs jntire. ©... 
ie Wicked ſwallows in has Ire , | 
And who the Righteous hate, 
Lord his Servants ſhall redeem; 
joſe ever dear in his eſteem , 
Who on his Promiſe wait, 
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q Ord, plead my cauſeagainft my foes; 
; | With tuch asfighit againſt me, fight : 
Ariſe, thy ample Shield oppoſe, 
And with thy Sword defend my right. 
refs thy Spear ; thote mn their way | , 
Encounter, who my Soul invade : 
oher Olet thy Spirit ſay , 
lamthy God, and faving Aide. 
Metthoſe, who my difgrace contrive , 
Hangdown their heads, for flight deſign'd : 
doſeek my fall, let Angels drive 
Like Chaff befote the bluſtring wind. 
cure and ſlippery be their path; 
Let winged Troops purtue their foil+ 
they for me with cauſeleſs wrath 
Have dig*d a pit, and pitch'd a Toil; 
© Wſuddain ruin them deftroy ; 
-KNeſht in the Nets themſelves had laid : 


o 7, 
p : 
y.* 


” N ho J Fr 
A _ \ mY " Py . . 
. ww, ow + bh 
w— PF; ” E - id = bu % © 
o L F. C 
C Fo a 
” 4 YI 1 ' [ 
« 


Part 3. 


Part 3. 


Then in the Landy Soul hall joy, * 7 


ory in his timely Aid. 
Bones ſhall ſay, O who like thee, ' 


tarm'ſt-the Weak againſt the Strong, + 


That do'ft the Poor and Needy free 
From outrage, and toq powerfyl wrong ? 


Falſe witnefſes againſt nie ſtood , 

Who unknown accuſations brought : 
That Evilrendered for Goad , 

And cloſely my confulion ſought. 
I in their ſickneſs did condole ; 

Unfainedly in Sack-cloth mourn'd: 
With faſting humbled my ſad Soul , 

 Andoften to my Prayers return'd : 
Him viſited both Night and Day , 

Asif an ancient Friend or Brother : 
In Black upon the Earth I lay, | 

And wept as for my dying Mother. 
Yet theſe rejoyced in my woe , 

Falſe Comforters about me croud ; 
And leaft I ſhould their cunning know , 

They rent their Cloths, and cry'd aloud. 
Like Hypocrites at Feaſts, they jeer; 

Whole gnaſhing teeth their hate profeſs : 
OLord, how long wilt thou forbear, 

Andonly look on my diſtreſs ? 
O ſave from thoſe, who ſmile, and kill ; 

My Dearling from the Lions Jaws : 
I in thegreat Aſſembly will 

Then praiſe thy Name with full applauſe. 


Let not my cauſeleſs Enemies 
Rejoyce in my afflicted ſtate : 

Nor wink at me with ſcornful eyes, 

Who ſwell with undeſerved hate, 
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©"Mof Peace they ſpeak not; rather they 

”Y The peaccable with fraud purſue : 
thowry their mouths at me, and ſay, 
Ha, Ha! our eyes thy ruin view. 
ſcen, Oftand no longer mute z 
Nor, Lord, deſert my Innocence. 
Amake, ariſe: O proſecute 


With Juſtice Judge : nor let them ſay 

- triumph, We our wiſh poſſeſs ; 
Not in their mirthfol heatts, Ha, Ha! 

W have ſwallow'd him in his diſtreſs. 
Wrath and confuſion ſeize on thofe,, 

Who in my tribulation joy : 

Let them who glory inmy woes , 

Be cloth'd with ſhame and infamy. 
letthoſe eternally rejoyce , 
 Whofavourand aſſiſt my right: 
\Mforever with exalted voice 

The goodneſs of our God recite. 
And ſay, O magnifie his Name 
Who glories in his ſeryants peace. 
My tongue his Juſtice ſhall proclame , 
Norever in his praiſes ceaſe. 


My Caule, and plead inmy Defence. 
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PSALM XXXVI. 


enever fear'd the Lord : 


Till his ſecure impieties 
Become of all abhorr'd. 


; Hen I the bold Tranſgrefſor ſee, 
My thoughts thus whiſper unto me z 


He ſinooths himſelf in his own eyes, 


Their 
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Their wordsare vain, ahd full of guile ©. 
They Wiſdom from their hearts exile z + © 
Forſaken Virtue hate : i 
Who miſchief on their Beds contrive; * 
Through by-ways to bad ends arrive, , * 
; Andvices propagate. , 


Thy Mercy, Lord, is thron'd on high ; 
And thy approv'd Fidelity 
e lofty Skie tranſcends : 
Thy Juſtice like a Mountain ſteep ; 
Thy Judgementsan unfathom'd Deep 
Who man.and bealt defends. 


O Lord, how precious is thy Grace ! 
The fons of men, their comfort place , 
Beneath thy ſhady wings : 
They with thy Houſhold dainties ſhall 
Befully ſatisf'd, and all _ 
Drink of thy pleaſant Springs. 


For O! fromthee the Fountain flows z 

Which endleſs Life bn thine beſtows 
Inlight ned with thy Light. 

Onſuchas know thee ſhow'r thy Grace 3 

O let thy Juſtice thoſe embrace , | 
Who are in heart upright: 


Let not the feet of Pride defeat z 
Nor ſuch asare in miſchief great 
My guiltleſsSoul lurprize. 
The workers of iniquity 
Are faln like Meteors from theskie : 
Caſt down, no more to riſe, 
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-PSALAC XXX vit., 


s \P Fa not thy ſelf at the iniphery db 
"MY Of wicked men, nor their frail height envy. ; 
they ſhall ſoon bemow'd, like Summers Hay z 
Ia theverdute of the Herb decay. 
i thou in God; 'do-go00d, and long'in peace 
{s the Land; 'refre 'd by her i gels, 
he thy fote delight; He Nat infpire 
/ raiſed thoughts, and grant thy hearts deſire. 
elye, and to his'cate thy ways cortitiend , 
10 will producethem to a happy end. ' 
| ſhall thy Juſtice; like the Light _ 
Imake thy Judgement as the Height of Day. 
| on the Lord, and' patiently attehd 
Is Heaven Will: nor fet it thee offend , 
betyuf the icked in their courles thrive ; 
proſperouſly at their defires arrive. 
tain from anger, heady wrath eſchew : 
efrerthot, left ill Deeds ill Thoughts purſue. 
d will cut off the Bad, the Faithful bleſs ; 
jo ſhall rhe ever-fruitful Land poſſe. 


tera while th? Unjuſt ſhall ceaſe tobe ; 

dou ſhalt his place conſider, but not ſee. 
ſhe Meek in heart ſhall reap the Lands increaſe, 
Ind ſolace in the multitude of Peace. 
Want the Godly wicked Men confpire , 
ona i their malicious Teeth, and foam with ire ; 
RtGod ſhall laugh at their impiety ; 
cauſe he knows their Day of Doo is high. 

7draw their bloody Swords, their Bows are bent 

= the Needy, Poor, and Innocept, 


But 


' | /Y Paraphzaſe 'npon - 
But their proud hearts ſhall periſh by the ſtroke 
Of their own'Steel, their Bow's afimder broke; 
That little which the Righteous hath, excells 
Th* abundant wealth, wherein the Wicked fry 
For God thearins of violent Men will break ; \j 
But ſhield the Righteous, and ſupport the Wealy 
His eyes behold the ſuffrings of the Poor : 
Their firm poſſeſſions ever ſhall endure. 2 
They in the time of danger ſhallnotdread ; - +, 
But ſhall in Famin's rage be fill'd with Bread, _ :} 
When vitious men ſhall ſpeedily decay : 
And thoſe who flight Jehovah, melt away _ 1. 
As fat of Lambs, which ſacred Fires conſume; - 
And forthwith vaniſh like theriſing fume. 


The Wicked borrow, never to reſtore: © MW 
The Juſt are gracious and relieve the Poor. -; Matt 
Whom God ſhall bleſs, they ſhall the Land enjoyWac 
WhomGod ſhallcurſe,them vengeance ſhalldef 

The ſteps of Righteous men the Lord directs; 

For He, even He, their ordred paths affe&s. 
Although they fall ; yet fall toriſe again : 

For his His Care and powerful Hand ſuſtain. 

I have been young, amold; yet never ſaw 

The Juſt abandon'd ; nor thoſe, who draw | 
From him their birth, with beggery oppreſt: ., 

He tends in mercy, and his Seed are bleft. 4 


Do good, ſhun evil, and remain unmoy'd; 
For Righteous Souls are of the Lord beloy'd: 
His undeſerted Saints proteRing ſtill ; 

Their Plants up-rooting, who tranſgreſs his 
Juſt men inherit ſhall the promis'd Land ; | 
And dwell therein, while Mountains ſtedfaſt 
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& Law isin his Heart; _—- zUi e 
be ſhall his Feet places fhid 

enſeck his blood ; bit God defends : nor. ſhall 


the ſentence of the Wicked fall. 


yt on the Lord, che dnighepat ranks 


— ary this prone wy poſſeſs. 
thoſe who in iniquity de 
be cut off, and periſh in.thy: Gpht. 


he Wicked 1 have {een in wealth to flow, 
ed in power, and like a Laurel grow : 


© raniſh; hobcey/2s he had never been; 


pht him, buthe was not to be {6en.- + | 
ve the perfe&R,.and the pure of heart; 


:Giein peace; and happily depart. 


utthe Ungodly are at.ancecutdown ;, 


Iperiſh without pity, or renown. 
d is the aleation of the Juſt;._ -} 
ir frengrh in-trouble, ſince in him they wat 
_—_ aſſiſt, who on hisaiddepend , 
yer, and from impious Foes defend. 


PSALM. XXXVIIL 


or: m thy wrath againſt me riſe; 
Nor in thy fury, Lord, chaſtiſe : 
Thy Arrows wound , 
Nail tothe Ground, 
Thy hand upon me lies. 


Limb from pain and anguiſh free ; 
cauſe I have incenfed thee : 
Nor reſtcan take, 
: My bones fo ake: 3 
Such finabounds in me. 
F 


Ferplett in mindT pine away, - .* 
And mourning waſte the idurdey; 
My Fleſhno more 
Then all one Sore ; 
All partsat once decay. 


Much broken; all my ftrength o're-thrown; 
Through anguiſh of my. Soull groan. 
Lord, thou _ 
| My thoughts me: 
My Sighsto thee areknown.. 


My ſad Heart pants, my nerves relent, 
My Sight grows dim; and toaugment 
My miſeries, 
All my Allies 
And Friends themſelves abſent. 


Who ſeek my life, their Snares extend ; 
Their wicked tson Miſchief bend: 
umniate, 
Andlye in wait 
To bring me to my end. 


ButI as deaf to them appear, 
As mute, as if I tongueleſswere ; 
My paſſion rul'd , 
Like one that could 
Atallnot ſpeak nor hear. 


te Blot DAVID. & 


zarefull of ftrength and ; 
is $cauſeleſs hate; Rs 


WT ,good with ill 
{3 woalghlt, 


P Opitey take L | 
 extreames forlake! / 
Salvation 
Is thine alone ; 


- Haſt to = fuccourmake.” 
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Said, 1 will my wayes obſerve, Leſt 
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A Hike a Statue, filent ſtood , 
Dumb even to $00d : © 
. MySorrows boyling i in my breaſt 
ExiPd my reſt: 
But when my Heart incenſt with'wrong 
Grew hot, I gave my Grief a tongue. 


F SEES 69 


Ef thſe few $T have to ſpend, 
7 DN ?. 
"8 Inform me, Lord, «that I mayfo/ 
" My Frailty 
lime is made ſhot? 63S 3." < 
Y bomothing is the Age of man.” 


' nothin 15hur Yanitie;, 
Wy; gh thron'd on high; 
MW witks like aſhadow, and in vain 
: Turmoils with pain : 
"_ up:wealth with wretched care , 
erknows not who ſhall prove: his Heir. 


d! whatenpelt 1? thou the Scope 
| Of all my Hope : 
Y fi from his loath'd Tranſgreſſons free, 
Who truſts in Thee : 
* NerO ſubje&t me to the Rule , 
ay And proud derifion of a Fool ! 


With ſilence, ſince thy Will was ſuch , 
I ſuffered much: 
Onow forbear! leſt inſtant Death 
| Force my. faint breath. 
When thou doſt with thy Rod chaſkiſe 
ing man, his courage dies. 


Key waſted, like a cloth 

Gnawn by the Moth: 
Himſelf a ſhort-livd vanitie . 

And born to dye; 
Lord, to my Prayers incline thine Ear , 
And thy afflicted Servant hear. 


F 3 Nor 


RS 
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_*_ I Pacophzaſe uponr! 
Nor theſe ſalt rivers of mc Eves, ws. 1.44 lf 
A Stranger, nar were, os } 7 
Olet me gather ſtrength, before TP p 
I paſs away, and be nomore. 
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drthe 2; Or. God [ patiently did look ; n 
He to my-crys inclin'd his Ear: 
And when'invironed with fear, 
From that Abyſs of horror took : A 
Drew from the Mud; and on aReck | 
Eſtabliſh'd, to indure the ſhock. ' 


Thendid intomy mouth convey W 
Songs of his Praiſe; 'un-{ung before, | 
Many ſhall fee, with'fear adore; | 

And truſting inth* Almighty, ſay: On 
Who on the Lord depend, are bleſt ; 
Who Liers, and the Proud deteſt. 


Many, and full of wonder, are | In 1 
The Works, OLord, which Thouthaft wrought: Þ 
What Thou to raiſe our joyes haſt thought, | 

O who in order can declare!  Y An 
*Twere loſt endeavour tv expreſs [ 
Their number, thatare numberleſs. 1 


Thou Gifts, nor Offerings doſt defire ; 
oy haſt thy Servants ear : 
To Thee Oblations arenot dear , 

Nor Sacrifice conſum'd with fire. 


Wi 
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1 © Then ſaid. I, Lo; 1 come :- thus it 
Is of mein Volume'writ. 


Thy Laws are written in my'Heagt : 
My Toy Thy Pleafure to fulfil, 
& lin the great Aﬀembly fill -- 
Thy Righteouſneſs to all impart. 
——_ areunreſtrain'd by me , 
Which, Lord, is only known to Thee. 


Juftice I have not conceaFd 
Within the cloſyre of my breaſt : 
But Thy Fidelity profeſt ; 
And faving health at large reyeal'd: 
Amidſt the Congregation 
Thy conſtant Truth and Mercy ſhown. 


Withdraw not, Lord, thy long'd for Aid z 


With Truth and Mercy till incloſe : . 
For O! innumerable woes 
On every ſide my Soul invade: 
So changed with Iniquities , 
That they ev*n blind my fearful eyes. 


In number they my hairs exceed; 
My fainting heart pants in my breaſt : 
Be pleag'd to {uccour the Diſtreſt ; 
And Lord deliver mewith ſpeed. 
Let ſhame at once confound them all , 
That ſeek my Soul, and plot my fall. 


be they repulſt with Infamy , 
Who perſecute with deadly hate : 
Deſervedly leftdeſolate , 

Who Ha, Ha ! in deriſion gy: 
4+ 
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Let all who ſeek thy Help, joyce,/- :: : 
And praiſe Theewitha Voce. 


Let them, w_ - vation love , 
: Still ſay, be magnif#d ! 
Thoug Ibe ecrortidaag alide 3 
Yet he regards me from above. 
My Safety, myDetiveter, - 
No longer thy relief-defer, 


PSALM X LI, 
Hoduly ſhall the Poor regard , 
' HathhisReward: 
- The Lord intime of Trouble, ſhall 
Prevent his fall : 


He ſhall among the Living reſt, 
And with the Earthsincreaſe be bleſt. 


Lord, render him notup to thoſe , 
Who are his Fes : 
When he in ſorrow languiſheth, 
Near unto Death; 
Lethimby Thee be comforted , 
And in hisSickneſsmake his bed. 


I ſaid, OLord, th ns ſhow, 
An Health beſtow : 


For O! my Soul the lothſome ſtains 
Of Sin retains. 

My Foes have ſaid, When ſhall he die , 

And yet out- a——_ his any ? 


\. 


JF theWalms of DAVID. © 


viſt, they deviſe 
: Deceitful Lies: 


fir hollow Hearts with Miſchief load, 
Divulg'd _ 

jo hate me, , and contrive 

br they ma brallow 'mealive, : 


j, ſay they, chi Plniſhmear 
From eayn is ſent : 
le fromthe bed where6nhe lies', 
Shall never riſe. 


| e; even my Friend, my Confident, 


yGuett, his heel apaink me bent. 


Lord thy Mercy I implore 

My Health reſtore : 

Iniſeme! that forthwith I may 
Their Hate repay. 

oy thy Love thou'doſt expreſs, 

at none ——_— iq my diſtreſs, 


"thou art of my Innocence 
' Theſtrong Defence. 


ſhall, inlightned by the Grace, | 


Behold thy Face. 


hovah, IſraelsGod, de leſt; 


ule Day and Night the World inveſt. 


Amen, Amen. 
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Psaius of DAVIDSE 


PSALM XLII. 


Ord! as the Hart, mboſt with heat, 
Braies after the cool Rivulet : 
So fighs my Soul for thee. 
My Soul thirſts for the living God : 
When ſhall I enter his Abode , 
And there hisBeauty ee! 


Tearsare my Food both Night and Day ; 

While, Where's thy God © th - daily ſay. 
My Soul in plaints Iſh 

When 1 remember, Low! in throngs 

Wefilld thy Houſe with Praiſe and Songs; 
How I their Dances led. 


My Soul, why art thouſo depreſt ! 
Why © thus troubled in my breaſt! 


'F the Platns-&t;\-DA V-1D. ” 
"Y; With Grief fooverthrown?” | 


— —_— 


\ ing Heart within me pans 
\ WF God, confider myComplaints:; 
” Ay Songs ſhall praiſe thee ſtill 
\ Se from the Vale where Fordarflows;, - 
we Hermes his high Fore-head fhows , ©! * 
From Mrſars humble Hill. 3 


s untoDeeps iaraged call, 
D. he thy darkSpoutsof watersfall , - 
| And dreadful Tempeſt raves: 
all thy Floodsnpon-me'burſt , 
I billows after biflows thruſt 
To {wallow in-their Graves. 


"Pp 


yet by Day the Lord will charge 
ready Mercy to inlarge 

My Sou), ſurpris'd with cares : 
ves my Songs their Argument ; 
lof my life, I will preſent 

By night to thee my;prayers. 


lay; My God, myRock, Owhy 
forgot, and mourning die , 
By Foesreduc'd to Duſt ! 
air words like weapons piercemy bones z 
deſtill they Eccho tomy Groans , 
Where is the Lord thy Truſt ? 


Soul, why art thouſo depreſt! 
ly ſo troubled in my breaſt! 


Sunk underneath thy Load! 7, | 

 Withconſtant Hope on God ajait;; 
For I his Name ſhall celebratez.- | 4 ; 15-30 
My Saviour, and my God. : 


PSALM XLIIL. 
Y God, thy Seryant yindicate: _ 
O plead my Cauſe againſt their hate, 
Who ſeek my utter ſpoil! 
Deliver from the Mercileſs, 
Who with bold Injuries eppreſs, 
And proſper in their guile, 


For of my Strength thou art the Lord, 

Why like to one by thee abhorr'd 
Doſt thou my Soul expoſe ! 

Why wander I in black araid! 

My body worn, my mind diſmaid ! 
Purſu'd by cruel Foes! 


Thy Favour and thy Truth extend ; 
Let them into my Soul deſcend , 
— Condudted by their light; 
Conducted to thy holy Hill, 
And Houſebleſt with thy Preſence ſtill; 
Thereto injoy thy fight. 


Thenwill Ito thy Altar bring 
An acceptable offering , 
That doſt ſuch Joys afford : 
There on a tuneful Inſtrument, 
With Songs that joyn in ſweet conſent , 
Thy ſacred praiſe record. 
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1 $Sunk undemeath thy load! |: | 
Kh conſtant hope on God await z . 
[his Name ſhall celebrate , 

us 3 My Saviour andavy God 
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PSALM XLIV. 
Ord! we have heard ourFathers tell 4s the 3, 
The Wonders wrought by thee of old, 
To thembytheir-great Grandlires told; 
How by thy Hand the Heathen'felly , 


Nf fruitfull Canaan difpoſſeſt , * - 

And rae planted in their room; - 

They veriſh'd by a fearfal Doom, ' © -- 
While ours in growth and ſtrength increaft, 


t their own Swords that pleaſant Land 
Did conquer, and their HagscjeA; 
Nor did their armsth proteR * 
mas thy Arm and powetful Hand ; 


t was the Splendor of thy Face ; 
And by thy Favour they o're-came. 
& My King, my God, 'O till the fame! -. 
alvation ſend to Facobs Race. | 


ey 


orby thy Aid our Enemies + 

\ Lay bleeding on theſtained ground ; 
And in thy Name we did confound 

Who ever durſt againt us riſe. 


— THe \ 
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Our Smord's una 
We will not traſtm ans 
Thou, Lord, haſt Gr dart 
And brought them: to . 


For this with praiſes we rack g010 179 of 
And ever celebrate thy Name : 
Bot now Thou cafts us off "to ſhame, 
Nor lead our Armies as before. 


. Our faces from our Faes reverſt ; 
ASpoul $0ſuchashuntfor blood : 
Thou giy'ſt us up for food , 

Among th!'uncircumcis'd di 


Fornought thou doſt thy People ſell , 
Nor art inriched by price; 
Our Neighbours in our fall rejoice; 

A Scorn to. 8ll thatnear us dwell. 


A By-word to.thgHeathen grown , 
Who ſhake: r hag in out diſgrace : 
My ſhame-isftill my face z 

My Eyes to Earth with bluſhes thrown. 


oy from the bold b tautts , 
And proud Avengers threatning look : 

Yet, Lord, we have notthee forlook , 
Nor falſify'd thy Covenants. 


Our hearts haye not their Faith diffoly'd; 
Our Steps the Path preſcribed keep : 
Though Thou haſt cruſht us in the Deep 

And with the ſhades of Death involy'd. 


ppear, | MT 
bag 2 n'n 
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"Metfor thy ſake are daily ſlain; On 
YT Forflaughter mark'd like butcher'd Sheep. © _. 
Amake, O Lord, why doſt thou ſleep? ' © © 
iſ bor for ever Us dijdain. pact aps ar fo 


thy Own at lengthreturn ! | 

Why doſt Thou hide thy, chearfulface ? 

With-drawing thy accuſtom'd Grace 
(ſuch as in AMi&tion mourn ? Gas 


j 


1 Je lo! ourSouls, are wrapt in duſt, _ _. 
.. W Ourbellies tothe Cenire cleave: 

+ Wfor thy Mercies fake receive , __ 
Ward fuccour thoſe who in Thee truſt! 


add... ” at th Y Hh 


PSALM XLV. 
Ith heat divine infpir'd, I ſing 
A Panegyrick to the King : 
High Raptures in a numerous ſtile 
I with a ready Pen compile. 
; Wiuch fairer than our Humane Race; 
Whole lips like Fountains flow with Grace: 
Worthis the Lord thy Soul ſhall bleſs 
With everlaſting Happineſs. 
rd, O moſt Mighty, on thy Thigh 
ly Sword of Awe and Majeſtic : 
Wtriumph, arm*d with Truth, ride on 
y Clemency and Juſticedrawn. 
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The Oyl of Joy y head. 
IN excell, | 
Of Aloes, Myrrh, and Caſſia ſmell ; 
Brought ni the Ivory Palaces: 
Which —_— dehls Odors ane ar 
Kings Daughters to a State 
Any thy noble wat F 
The Quee n inthron'd 6n thy Night ben hand ,"* 
Adornd with Optiyt's golden 


Hark Daughter, and by me be mito 5 
Thy Countrey baniſh from = thought, 

Thy Houſe and Family f | 
His Joy upon t y = ny" » - 
He is thy Lord; O bow before, A 
And himetemally adore! A. \F 
The Daughters of Sea-circled Tyre 
Shall bring their Purple, and deſire. . .; - 
(Even they whom Wealth and Honour grace); 
To ſee the fiveetneſsof thy Face, 

Her Mind all Beauties dathjnfold ; 

Her fairlimbs clad in purfled Gold, , 

She ſhall unto the King be;brought , 

In Robes with Phrygian Needle wrought : 
While Virgins on her, Train attend , 

Whole Faith and Friendſhip knoty no ea? 
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all the Earth ſhall ſway , 
th us direQts the Day. 


5 thy Name ;-/ 
L Work divulge thy} F ame. 
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= threaten to devour? | — 0.77 


E rt 


fears 


Although the troubled Ocean riſe | 
In foaming billorys to the Skies; 
And Mountains ſhake with horrid noiſe. 


Clear frreams from a Cryſta a Cryſtal Spring , 
Which reap Gods —_— , 
The Manſion of th eternal 


Hei in her Centre takes his place : 
What Foe canher fair Towers deface , 
Protected by his early Grace ? | 


-_ 


Tumulty 


lr WORTTS. , 


4 7 Nations roſe ,' 
gprmed: nl IN 
þ feat WVbich angetyi on 


trend og tz 
tathtodeſolati brought ugh; ? 
Jo0ts, whiic our ruin fought. 


ke « deftruBtive War ſurceaſe 3 
tth;deflowr'd of. her Increaſe , 
ſec «with univerſal Peace. 


aketheit Bows, unajni their Quivers, 
IZED in piecesſhivers, 
== tothe F lame delivers. 


4 : know, that ItheLord 
I; MM byall Nations be ador'd ; 
Frnigd with unanimous accord. 

M TheLord - ſy is on our ſide ; 

I fe magnif?d 

fg, on Se we have reli'd. 
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kings, Of all thatmove. 
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YL of our Foes | 
1:7 Beneath our Feet hath thrown; 
_———— pet 
-. Thedignitie 
Of Jþacl; 
” Belovdſowell 
- By themoſt High, 


pTriumph God aſcends, 
KI With Trumpet ſhrill, and Shalmes ; 
4: Priſe him, who his defends; 

i Opraiſe our King with Plalms! 
MN For God is King = 

8 Of alltheEarth; 

VF. With ſacred Mirth 
His Praiſes fing. 


"4 


i 3 

| «4d 
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xl Gode? re the Heathen reigns ; 
Sits on his Holy Throne : 
whom the Earth ſuſtains , 
J--$hall worſhip him alone. 
His Shield extends 
In their Defence ; 
His Excellence ' 
All height tranſcends, 


ren 
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PSALM XLVIIL 


He Lord is moſt Majefticall ; 
Moſt highly to be _ by all, 


Within the Ci our God, 
And Manſion bleſt by his abode. 
ir $0 hath a pleaſant Site ; 
& Earth'the Beauty and cDeligte; 


” Uponthe North-fide bordering, 
The « City of the Mighty $5.5 
God dwells within her lofty. Towers ; 
Secur'd from all aſſailing Powers. * . 
Confpiring Kings her ruin ſought 3; = 
Who armed Troops before her brought. 


At once they ſaw, admir'd, and fled ; 
Their hearts ſurpriz'd with ſudden Dread. 
Such fear, ſuch pangs poſſeſt our foes, 
As women ſuffer intheir Throws. | 
At thy command black Ewa rores , . . 
And ſpreads his wracks on Tharſianſhores. 
We, what we heard our Fathers tel , 
Have ſeen, who in this City dwell z  ' 
The City of our God, which Hee 
Shall ever fromdeſtru&tion free. 
Thy Fayours, Lord, with Thankfulneſs 
Wein thy Temple ſtill profels. | 
Asis thy Name, thou God of Might, 
Soare thy Praiſes infinitez. 

And ſtretch to Earths remoteſt Bound : 
Thy Hand for Juſtice far renown'd. 

O Stor, Fudah's Diadem, 

YouDaughters of Feruſalem, 

Unite your Joys, and glory in 

His Judgement, which youreyes have ſeen, 
Go walk the Round of Szon; tell 

Her Towers; obſerve her Bulwarks well : 
On her fair Buildings caſt thine eye; 
Declare it to Poſteritie. : - 

For God will ſtill our God'remain , 

And us unto our Laſt ſuſtain. 
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A LL you who dwell upon the foodful Earth 5 the 1; 
Both Rich and Poor of baſe and noble birth; 


Kitend: my Tongue deep wiſdomſhall impart; 
Hard knowledge from the fountain of my heart. 


unto light dark Parableswill bring , 
Ind to my ſolemn Harp ZEnigmaes ſing. 

Miſery and Age why ſhould I fear, 
When Sin purſues my ſteps, and Death draws near? 
)you, who Riches as your God adore, 
nd glory in your ſcarce poſſeſſed Store : 
Who can redeem his Brother for one Day, 
rto the Lord his high-prais'dRanſome pay ? + 

or O,notall the Gold, which Streams concealy 
It Hills incloſe, can baniſh'd Life repeal, ) 
ſathe might live unto Eternitie , 

rin the Earths corrupting Entrails lye. 

rſee the Wiſe, and Fools, to Death defcend, 


"Ihile others their congeſted treafures ſpend : 


fethoping to perpetuate their fame, 
roud Structures raiſe, and call themby theirname. 


at Man in honour is a Vanitie , © Part 2, 
Ihatfleets away; and as a Beaft muſt die. 
this vain courſe, they circularly move, 

dd their Poſterity their words approve. 
death ſhall as Sheep devonr ther tn the Duſt ; 


Wil that great Day ſubje& them to the Juſt. 


teir Strength and Beauty ſhall to nothing waſt 
ll naked, from their ſumptuous Houſes caſt. 
t God ſhall from the greedy Sepulchre 


.. ly Sou redeem, and to his Joys prefer. 


G 4 Deſpair 
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| irnot, when a man grows Opulent , Is 
And that the Glories of his Houſe augment: 
For with his thread of Life his Riches end; 

Nor ſhall his Honours with his Soul deſcend. 


Though here heliye in luxury and caſe; 


And thoſe are prais'd, who their own Genius ple 
Yet as his Fathers, he ſhall ſet in Night, . * 
Nor ever riſe to ſee the cheerful Light. 

Man high in honour, whoſe ignoble breaſt 

No knowledge holds, ſhall periſh like a beaſt. 


PSALM L. 


He God of gods, Jehovah, ſhall convent Mar 
: All fromthe Orient to the Suns deſcent. 
From $:0ns Towers (of Beauty the Din 
- And fullPerfeRion) ſhall his Glory ſhin 
Nor ſilent comes: devouring flames before, _ 
And round about him horrid Tempeſts rore., . 
The righteous Judge, to judge his People, ſhall 
High Heay*nand conſcious Earth to witneſscall. 
emble all my Saints, who with one mind 
My Teſtaments with Sacrifice have ſign'd. 
Then thund'ring Skie ſhall make his Juſtice kne 
When he our God aſcends his Judgements Throne 
My People, hcar ; Thy God, © Iſrael / 
Will thee convince, and thy Tranſgreſhons tell. 
I blame not thy unfrequent Sacrifice, | 
Nor fumes, which rarelyfremmy Altars riſe: 
I fram thy Stall will take no well-fed Stecr , 
Nor from thy Folds a Male-goat of that year : 
For all are Mine, that Woods or Deſerts breed ji 
And Herds which on a thouſand mountains feed: ' | 


7 the Blnwea DAVID. 9 
Jorma Fort, which Hillor valley yet, hi 


d number all the"Cattel of the F 


1, if hungry, unto Thee complain , Pat 2, 
ben all is Mine whichSea _ contain ? IT 
WIcat fleſh of. Bulls ? or canſt thoil think , 

Ithe blood of ſhaggy Goats will drink? 
ankful heart upon my Altar lay z 
ighteous Vowy to high Jehovah pay. 
hencall on me in trouble; Iwill raiſe 
oul from Death,and thou my Name ſhall praiſe. 
tO thou Hypocrite! Dart hon explain 
Law; My Covenants with thy lips prophane ? 

Wat icorrſt inſtruction; doſt my Word delpile ; 
lent'ſt with Theeves, and haſt adulterouseyes ? 

teckit, and ſlander tip thy impious tongue : 

why brother woundſt with Infamy and Wrong, 

K Sg didſt thou ; this did I with ſilence ſee , 
8thou thought, that I was like to thee. 
Iwill thy Hypocriſie uncale-; 
I lay thy ugly crimes before thy face. 
alder this, O you, who God negleQ: 
[deſtroy you, when none can protect. 
ſho praiſe for Incenſe offer , honour Me; 
ad upright Souls ſhall my Salvation ee, 


it 
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PSALM Ll. 


Ord, toa ſinner Mercy ſhow : 
Which ſince in Thee ſo infinite; 
Let all thy ſtreams of Mercy flow , 
*  Andpurife me in thy ſight. 


$50 


Part Zo 


4 4 "RE G ” : - © ” ad 4 : 
P , . : ,4 < i £0 
_— th y $ % 
{1 i «| 
%.. S f3 
. 


O waſh thou my polluted Soul! 

O clenſe me from my bloody Deed! 
That to my ſelf appearsſo foul ; 

And now in true Contrition bleed. 
My fins, nnmask'd, before Thee lye; 

Who have deſerv'd thy wrath alone: 
Which I confeſs, to teſtifie 

Ehy Truth, and make thy Juſtice known. 
In fin conceiv*d, brought forth in fin ; 

Sin ſuck'd I from my Mothers breaſt : 
Thou lov'{ta heart ſincere within , 

Where Wiſdom is a conſtant gueſt. 
With Hyſop purge, from blemiſh clear ; 

O waſh, then falling Snow more white ! 
Lord, let me thy remiſſhon hear : 

The Bones, which thou haſt broke, unite. 
Blot outmy crimes; O ſeparate 
**- My trembling Guilt far from thy view! 
A clean Heart in my breaſt create; 

A Mind, to Thee confirm'd, renew. 


Nor caſt me fromthy Preſence, Lord ; 
Nor O thy holy Spirit withdraw ! 
But thy life-quick*ning Grace afford ; 
Inlarge my WHl 1 imbrace thy Law. 
Then Sinners I with heav*nly Food 
Will feed, direed in thy Wayes : 
O my Redeemer, clenſe from blood 
The Soul, that will thy Mercy praiſe. 
Give thoumy Verſe an argument ; 
And they thy Goodneſs ſhall reſound. 
No Sacrifice will Thee content; * | 
Nor Altars with Oblations crown'd. 
Elſe, I would Hecatombs impart ; 
True ſorrow is thy Sacrifice, | 
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oken anda contrite Heart, 
My God, Thounever wilt deſpile. 
| : on with accuſtom'd Grace 
"B(Left my foul crimes her ſhame procure ) 
{My prote&ing Arms imbrace 3 
And fair Feruſalemimmure. 

awe, with due Solemnity , 

oThee our grateful Vows will pay; 
Bulls, whichnever Yoke did try , 
Upon thy flaming Altar lay. 
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PSALM LII. 


Thou in Miſchief great , 
| Why boaſts thou in deceit ? 
Gods greater Mercy will 

”m Protect his Servants ſtill. 

Thy Tongue with fraud abounds , 
And like aRaſor wounds; 
All evil doſt affe&; 
All that is good negle&. 
Liesare thy low delight z 
To Virtue oppoſite : 
Thy words with treachery 
The innocent deſtroy. 
God ſhall repay thy fate , 
Thy StruRures ruinate 
And make thee curlſe thy birth: 
Then tear thee from the Earth. 
The Juſt thy fall ſhall ſee, 
Fear Him, and laughat thee. 
Lo he, who God forſook , 
Nor for his refuge took > 


As the 32, 


"-' Barphla iow 1 


Self _—_— amen 
Of W y 
But ſhall Ry I 

_ Olive-tree 

In G wn Houſe; and will 
Truſt in "His Mercies ſtill. 

For this, I evermore -' 

Shall thy great Name adore ; 
Thy Promiſes expe&t; 

The joy of thy EleR. 
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PSALM LIIL. 


Ools, flattering their own vices, ſa ee. 
Within their hearts; Godisa 
Devis'd to make the Strong ng, ; 
To fetter Nature, quench her flame; Y yn 
When all this Univerſal Frame Ho 
The hands of potent Fortune ſway. | in 


Secure and proſperous in ill, 
The fear and thought of Godexile , 
To follow their rebellious will ; 
Think nothing that deli _— them vile : 
Their Souls with wiek thoughts defilez 
And all their foul Deſires fulfill. 


God fromthe Tow'r of Heay*n his Eyes 
On men, and their endeavours, threw: 
Not one beheld beneath the Skies, 
That ſought him, or his Statutes knew : 
All Vice withwinged Feet purſue; 5 
But none forſaken Virtue priſe. 


"ar We David 


c ! in knowledge blind! 

ÞiSin - clouds of errour led! 
. Wal ſenſual Forms, without a Mind ! 

.\Þ Not flow, though certain, Vengeance dread ! 
Y The Righteous they devour like bread ; 
piety at once declin'd. 


idle terrours ſhall affright; 
bY ſleeps diſturb'd by gulty fear. 

{ ſhall their-Bones aſunder ſmite , 
Who impious Arms againft him bear; 
Nor they their Infamy out-wear ; 

e deſpiſeable in his ſight. 


that unto thy = . A 
The Day-ſtar might from S:on ſpring ! 

laſl thef ſhades of. Night expel ! 
When Thou ſhalt us from Bondage bring ,_ ; 
How would we Lord thy Praiſes ſing! 
_—_ Pres joy w_ 


% 


PSALM LIV. 


Ord, for thy Promiſe ſake defend , | dethe 4, 
And Thy All-ſaving Shield extend: 


! 


| O hearmy cties , 
Which with wet Eyes 
And fighsto Thee aſcend! 


orcruel men my life purſue ; 
ndwho thy Statutes neverknew. 
Suppreſs my Foes: 
O ſide with thole , 
Who to my foul are true! 


With 


| KE-. | Parapinaſe upon 3; - 
With vengearice recompencetheir Hate ,c - yi 
And in an inftantruinate.- /\ /' +, 
' Then will I bring 


And thy great Aehplats 


Thy Name for ever praiſed be; 
Who from thoſe fnares haſt ſet me free : 
" For loe, theſe eyes 
. . » My Enemies 
Defir'd ſubyerſion ſce. 


PSALM LV. 


= to wy ers rang thine Ear; 
Tt a eat : 


Nor be thou Deaf tomy complaint ; 
- For Olfaint! , 
Regard the ſighs, the groans, the cries, 
Which from my penſive Soul ariſe. 


Rais'd by the threatnings of my Foe, 
TRE 7 _ 05 13mg grow; 
And by blood-thi tolence ; 
; Thy ofente _ 
Who ſlander with their wounding Tongues , ©" 
And preſs me unto Death with wrongs, 


My heart, a ſtranger untoreſt , | 
| obs in my breaft : 
The terrours of approaching Death 
Exhauſt my breath. 
My finews trembling Fear diſſolves ,' 
And Horror all my Powers inyolyes. 


"the plaimy of: -D AVID. 


at with Dove-like wings I might 
Take myſwift flight 
I : 


alm Retreats of | 
ConceaPd might lie ! 
hea would I find ſome Wilderneſs , 
moved far from mansacceſs. 


-Micrall theſe Tempeſts, which ariſe 
With hideous noiſe; 
Iwith their dreadful Tumults make 
My Heart to Wa” : 
d, far fwiſter than the | 
nged Lightoings leave behind. 


l, fallow thoſe, who ſwell with pride; 
Their Tongues diyide: 
Strife, and Violence; bent to kill, 
The Cityfill : . / 
Day and Night they walk the Round; 
e, Miſchief, within abound. 


Wild A her ſtreets profane , 
And boldly reign : 
d lurking in her Palaces , 
| Conſpires with theſe. 
[had he his fo proteſt, 
bd hunn'd, or ſhould his wrongs digeſt. 


thou, my Friend, even of my Heart 
The better D—_— . 
dſointire a union grown , 
Asit but one : 
is Houſe we daily viſited , 
th tyeetly by one Counſel led. 


—_—_— 
a —_— 
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Let Death devour themz' let them dive 
 « To Hellalive: - 
With miſchief their proud: roofs abound 
' Their hearts unſound : 
But God my Soul ſhall diſ-enthrall ; 
ForT upon his Name will call. 


My Prayers ſhall with theSuns upriſe, 
Aﬀcend the Skies ; 

Renew'd, when he at Noon difplays 
His fervent 

When he behind the Earth de cends, 

And Day, out-worn with labour, ends. 


My Criesſhall penetrate the Sphears , 
And pierce his Ears. 


He ſhall my nid Soul releaſe , 


And crown with Peace. 
For inthe Fervor'of the Fight,” _ 
His Angels fhall protetmyRight. 


Th Eternal Judge, Jehovah, ſhall 
Confound them all; 
Who only o_ from bad toworle / 
or fear his Curle. [= 
Sweet Peace he violated hath , 
And broken his obliged Faith. 


His Words than'Butter ſmoother farr ; 
His Thoughts of Warr : 
Words ſofter than the fluent Oil ; 
Yet bent to Spoil. 
But thou, my Soul, thy cares impoke 
On God, who will redreſ: thy woes. 


The Pſaims-of DAVID. 
{te Joſt ke ſhall confirm with Joy 3; 
* TY Unjaſt deſtroy. + 
hoſe who in blood and fraud delight , 
Shall fer in Night, 
fore their Noor of. Life be paſt. 
| on God my hopes have plac'd. 
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PSALM LVL 


rom ſuch as would my Life devour; 
Whomercileſs 
Strive to opprels; 
Nor grant me Truce one hour. 


3 . Lord, prote@ me by thy Power , 


at would devour me every Day , 
iidmake my chaſed Life their prey : 
Yer, Lord, will I 
On thee relie; 
When Dangers moſtdiſmay. 


by Promiſe I will celebrate; 
+1Wconſtant hope thy Pleaſure wait ;, 
With patience bear 
*ThyStay; nor fear 
Frail man, or his vain hate. 


words and deedstheydaily wret , 
in their thoughts my fall digeſt ; 
| Unite in ill, 
And lurk to kill : 
My Feet can find no reſt, 
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O ſhall they withimpunity | 
Eſcape, = thus their ſins enjoy ! 
Let Death thy rage 
Alone aſſwage ; 
Them in their guilt deſtroy. 
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My Wand'”rings thou haſt numbered ; 
Even every Tear mine Eyes have ſhed 
Thy Vial holds: 
All in the Folds 
Of thy large Volume read. 


Afſur'd, that when on GodI call, 
My Foes ſhall by his Fury fall. 
_ His Promiſel1 
Will magnifie ; 
«* His Truthdiyulgeto All. 


To him my ready Vows will pay 
My Vows of Thanks, both night and day : 
In whom I truſt : 
Nor ſhall th* Unjuſt 
My ſtedfaſt Hopes diſmay. 


For he hath ſnatch'd me from the Night 
Of Death, and kept my foot upright: 
ThatI may ſtil 
Obſerve his Will, 
And ſee the cheerful Light, db 
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PSALM LVIL. 


Compaſſonate my Sufferings ; 
And pity me, 
That truſt in Thee?! i 
Oſhelter with thy ſhady Wings, | 
Until theſe torms of Woe | 
Clear-up, or over-blow ! 280; 


Flhee I invoke, O thou Moſt High, 
Thou All-performer! from the Skie 
'Thy Angels ſend; 
Let them defend . 
" Soul from him that would deftroy : 
O fend thy Mercy down ; 
With Truth thy Promiſe crown! 


'0. Thou, frotii whom all Mercy ſprings , | 4:thito, 


orSalvage Lions girt me round , 
Ind they whoſe Malice knows no bound ; 
Their cruel Words 
More ſharp than Swords; 
heir Teeth like Spears and Arrows wound. 
To Heav'n thy Glory raiſe ; 
Let Earth reſound thy Praile. 


ey ſabtil ſnares prepared have , 

dd bow*d my Souleven to the Grave : 
With wicked wir 
Havedigg'da pit, 

tm which themſelves they could not fave.; 

{l But juſtly fell therein, 

Intraprt by their orvn Sin. 


' 109 - Þ/Paraphzale upon - 
My raviſh'd Heart flames with deſire ; 
Ito the Muſick of my Lyre;, 
Eternal King , 
Thy Praiſe will ſing, 
Awake my Glory.! Zeal inſpire ! 
Awake my Harp and Lute , 
Nor in his Praiſe be mute ! 


:Y 


To thee, before the Morning riſe ,' 
My Lips their Calves ſhall ſacrifice : 
Thy Mercy far 
| The higheſt Star , 
Thy Truth tranſcends the lofty Skies. 
To Heaven thy Glory raiſe; 
Let Earth reſound thy Praile. 


PSALM LVIII 


hf the 46. Ernicious Counſellors! Give you 
Prue advice ? to Juſtice true ? 


Or Virtue but in ſhow purſue ? 


Your Hearts are ſtill on Miſchief bent 1 
Your Hands impure and yjolent; 
Nor favour Truth, nox Wrong prevent. 
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Even from the womb they blindly ſtray ; 
Born, and perverted in one day, 
Lie, ſlander, flatter, and betray : 


| 


Like Serpents, with black poyſon ſwell ; 
And charm th” Inchanterne're {o well , 
More deaf than Aſps, his Charms repel. 


Lord 


— CO. 
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Lord, lit their Tonpues, before th ſpeak 2 
Grike out their Teeth, which meas Weak ; 
And the young Lions grinders break. 


As Sun-beat Snow, ſo let them thaw; 
And when their weak*ned Bows they draw , 
Let theircrack*d Arrows flie like ſtraw, 


Let them like Snails conſume away 


And as untimely Births decay , 
Which never ſaw the cheerful Day. 


'E Before their pots can feel the brier , 
God in the Whirl-wind of hisIre , 
Shall blaſt alive, and burn with fire. 


—ſMm with Revengeat length ſhall meet ; 
The Godly ſhall rejoyce to ſee*t ; 
Andin their blood ſhall waſh their feet. 


Then erring Mortals ſhall confeſs, 0 
There are Rewards for Righteouſneſs, 
And Plagues for ſuch asdo tranſgrels, 


PSALM LIX. 


Ord, ſave me from mine Enemies ; 4s the 34, 
From thoſe, who thus againſt me riſe , 
L 4 Like anincenſedF lood. 

From thoſe, who in Impietie 
Plcetheir delight, and long todie 
Their handsin guiltleſs blood. 
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Part 2. 


Lo! for my Spultheylicjn wait: - "| 

The Mighty joyn their powerand hate , 

_ __ Without myblameorcrime. 

Without my crime they weapons take ; 

And perſecutemy foul. Awake | 
My Ged! affift in time, 


Great God of Hoſts, of 1ſracl, 
Theſe all-oppreſſing. Tyrants queſt 3; 
Nor be to Mercy won; 

At night their miſchief they begin; 

Incenſt like ſnarling Dogs they grin , 
| And through the City run. 


Behold! they vomit bitter words; 
Between their lips they brandiſh ſwords; 
| Yet fay ; Can theſe be known ? 
But, Lord, thouſhalt their threats deride ; 
The empty terrourof their pride 
And Malice, vainly ſhown. 


I and my ſtrengthare in thy Power. 
In thee I traſt, my Shield ! my Tower ! 
| Thy Mercy, Lord, how great ! 
My Foes {ubjecteſt tomy will : 
Subdue, and ſcatter ; but not kill, 

| Leſt we thy Truth forget. 


O be they in their Pride ſurpris'd ! 

Even for the Lies they have devis'd , 
Their curſes, and cloſe Arts. 

Conſume them, from the Land expel : 

Toſhew, God reignsin Jſrael, 

: o Earths remoteſt parts. 


LL 


I's 


the 4diaims of DAVID, 103. 
Hopeleſslet them return with Night , 7 
Like grinning Dogs bark, but not bite; 
| About the City rome : 
Pale, meager, and half famiſhed 


' Blike vagabonds howtl they tor bread; 
Without or food, or home, 


— 
! 
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But I, before the Day-ſtar ſpring , 
Will of thy Power and Mercy ſing 
| My Safety in diſtreſs. 
Thouart my Rock, my ſtrong Defence ; 
My living Verſe thy Excellence 
And Bounty ſhall expreſs. 


PSALM LX. 


Aſt off, and ſcattered in thine Ire : Asthe 3; 
Lord on our woes with pity look. 
The Lands inforc'd Foundations ſhook 3 
Whole yawning ruptures Sighs expire. - 
Ocure the Breaches Thou haſt rent , 
And make Her firmly permanent ! 


OnrSouls thou haſt with ſorrow fed ; 
And mad'ſt us drink of deadly Wine : 
Yet now thy Enſigns giv'it to Thine , 
fren when beſet with trembling dread ; 
That we thy Banner may diſplay, * 
WhiPſt Truth to Conqueſt makes our way, 


Ohear us, who thy Aid implore; 
Lord, with thy own Right hand defend : 
To thy Beloved ſuccour ſend. 

God by his SanRtity thu; ſwore 3 


H 4 j 


10g. 


4 ? . 4 re, 4 4 j b- n "Y 
> x » . po =. ' F : 
le wn — _—— |» Am E. 
Fi i 
. 4 % } 
--v - 
- 


4s the 13. 


I Succoths Valley will divide; . 
In Shechcms Spoils be magnifi'd. 


Mine Gilead is, Manaſſeh mine ; 

© Ephraimmy ſtrength, in battel bold, 
Thou F«dah ſhalrmy Scepter hold: : 

I will triumph on Palaftire. 

 Baſeſervitude ſhall Afoab waſte; 
O're Edoml my ſhooe will caſt. 


Who will our forward Troops dire , 
\' To Rabbah ſtrongly fortif'd ? 
Or into ſandy Edom guide ? 
Lord, wilt not thou, that did'ſ reje& , 
| Nor would'{ before our Armies goe , 
Now lead our Hoſt againſt the Foe ? | 


O then, when Dangers moſt affright , 
Do thon our troubled Souls ſuſtain ! 
Forloe ! the helpof Manis vain.. 
Through Thee we valiantly ſhall fight : 
Our flying Foes thou ſhalt tread down , 
And Thine with wreaths of Conqueſt crown. 


PSALM LXI 


Eg Y God, thy Servant hear; 

O lend a willing ear! 

In _ {ad heart, 

* * FromEarths remoteſt part, 
O'rewhelm'd with Miſeries, | 

To Thee for ſuccour cries. 

To that High Rock O lead , 

So farabove my hcad ! 

That wert, and art my Tower, 

Againſt oppreſfing Power,  : For 


” the Pſalms of DAVID. =_ 

' Forto thy ſacred Court 

I ever ſhall reſort ; 

Secure beneath thy wings, 

From — their _ 2 

Even Thou my ſuit 'd; 

A King by Thee Pract 

To govern fuch as will 

Thy Holy Law fulfill. 

om Thou long life wilt give , 

His Ages ſhall out-live ; 

He Throne ſhall ſtand before 

Thy Face for evermore. © 

Thy Mercy, Lord, extend , 

Him for thy Truth defend. 

Then I inchearful Layes 

Will celebrate thy praiſe z 

And to Thee every day 

My Vows deyoutly pay. 


EY 


PSALM LXIL 
Ord, thou art the only Scope * Avtbe re, 
Of my never-fainting Hope; | 
My Salvation, my Detence, - 
- Refuge of my Innocence: 
Thou the Rock I build upon , 
Not by man'to'be &re-thrown. 
How long will you machinate ! 
Perſechte with cauſleſs hate ! 
You ſhall like 4 tottring wall , 
Like a batter'd Bulwark, fall. 
All tonſpire tocaſt me down 
From my brows to tear my Crown: 
Full of fraud, they bleſs in ſhow , 
When their Thoughts with curles flow. 


Yet 
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Yet my Soul on Ggd attends; -, © 
All my Hope on him depends, | 
He the Rock ] bualtupon , 

Not by man tobe &'re-thrown, 

He my Glory, he my Tower, 

Guards me by his ſaving Power. 
You, whoarefincereand juſt, 

In the Lord for ever truſt: 
Powr ygur Hearts before his Throne; 
His, who can protett alone, 

All thatare of high Deſcent, 

To the Poorand Indigent, | 
Nothing are but Vanity; 

Nothing but deceiveand lye : 
Balanc'd, altogether they 

Lighter thana Vapour weigh. 

In Oppreſſon truſt thoynot; 

Nor in Wealth by Rapine got: | 

If thy Riches multiply , 

See thou prize them not too high. 
God ſaid once; twice have heard ; 


Power is his, by Him conferr'd ;, ra 
Hisis Mercy, He rewards , 
And, as wedelerve, regards. 
(fy 
the 


PSALM LXIIIL. 


O Thee, O God, my God, I pray , 
Before the dawning of the Day. 
My Soul and wafting fleſh , 
With thirſty Ardor Thee deſire, 


In Soils {cerch'd with ethereal Fire , 


Whoſe draught no ſhow'rs refreſh: 


4 7 Bains DavTD: 


ae T__ mer end Majeſty 
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be ll celebante thy Praiſes Sr 
Goodneſs, more than length of Gries ,.” » | 
' Or lifeit ſelf, I priſe, _, z 


wild while I have utterance : 

ie Thee will I my Palmes advance ; 

That wilt with marrow feaſt. 

| _ thy Wonders ſhall recite ; 
pbred un the ſilent Night , 

 Ason my Bedlreft. 


ud beneath thy ſhady Wing , 
lin facred Ramos 

And to thy. Promiſe clave. 
Hand upholds; byt who with hate 
jSoul {eek to precipitate 
Hells entrails ſhall receive. 


raging Sword ſhall ſhed their blood ; 

rey for Wolves; for Foxcs, food. 

| YetGodhisKing hall bleſs ; 

uch as ſwear by his great Name: 
thoſe, whoſe Tongues the Juſt defarde *' 
Confifion ſha | ſuppreſs. 


PSALM LAXI1V. 


41 the 10. Hou great ProteRor, hear my Cry; 
' | Save from coy drcalill Enemy: * * L | 
O vindicate 
From their cloſe hate , 
Who for my Soul in ambuſh lie. 
| From their blind Rage prote& , 
Who Truth and Thee reje&. 


Who whet their Tongues, more ſharp than 
Their Arrows draw, even bitter words ; 
| * Towound th' Upright , 
With fierce delight , 
When Time to their defire accords : 
Then on 'a ſudden ſhoot ; 
Nor fear divine purſuit. 


n Confirm'd in skilful Malice ; they 
| Confpire, their Nets in ſecret lay : 
And ſay; What eye 
Can this deſcry ? 
Firſt counſel take; and they betray : 
On miſchief ſet theirhearts, 
Purfu'd by wicked Arts. 


But God ſhall let his Arrows flie ; 
Wound in the twinkling of an Eye : 
Each deadly ſtung 
By his own Tongue , 
Shall with that fatall Poiſon die. 
Who this behold, or hear, 
Shall tremble with cold fear, 


- 


” the Pſalms of DAVID. Io9 - 

« ſhall their Eyes with wonder raiſe , 
| or hisDeeds, and ſing his Praiſe. 
Eterni 

Shall crown their Joy ,/ 

\ Wowalk in his preſcribed ways. 

He to thePure of Heart 

His Glory ſhall impart. 


PSALM LXV. 


Ue Honours, Lord, on Thee attend, Ar the 8. 
Where Sons ſacred Towers aſcend ; 
There thy devoted Jſraelites 
Shall pay their Vows, with ſolemn Rites. 
Thee ſhall all Man-kind repair : 
thou vouch{aPſ tohear our Prayer. 
Sins thy Mercies expiate , 
ſhen burthen'd with their loathed weight. 
krice happy he, of whom thou mak*ft 
Choice; and to thy ſervice tak'ſt; 
at may within thy Courts reſide ; 
ze with thy Goodneſs fatish'd ; 

Itaſte of that ſincere Delight ,, 

ſich never cloysthe Appetite. 

mm thee, O God, our Safety ſprings ; 

Iy Judgement threatens dreadful things. 
ir Hope, whom Soils remate ſuſtain; 
oflotEupon the toiling Main. 

atis thy Power: proptby.thy Hand, 
oud-touching Mountainsſtedfaſt ſtand. 
bu with thy Scepter doſt appeaſe 
roaring of the high-wrought Seas : 
dthe tumultuary jarrs 

People breathing Blood and Warrs. 


Who 


OO —_ 


| — 


, 
i. A is 


: 4 


Lo . 


tro 


—_—— FL: 


0 , 8 , = 
V : 
Wo 4 
_ 
w- y_ 


.C 


— —_ 


» b = 
Z 7 
yo Oo, 00” mee EE SS WEE 
: 4 
: Ty 
= 


&, 
© Vs 
þ- 


Part 2: 


Ms the 29, 


Who dwell upon the Earth's Confines,, 
They tremble at thy fearful Signs: 
Where firſt the Sun his beam diſplays; 
And where he ſets his golden Rayes, 
They triumph in the fruits of Peace ; 
Inriched by the Earth's increaſe, 
HeRain upon her Bofom pow'rs ; 

His ſwelling Clouds abound with Show'rs : 
And ſoprepares the luitySotl 
Torecompence the Reapers toil. 
Mellows the Glebe with fatning juyce, 
Whoſe farrows hopeful blades produce : 
With Plenty crowns the ſmiling Years , 
Shed from the influence of ghe Sphears : 
The Deſert with tweet Claver fills; 
And richly ſhades the joyful Hills. 
Flocks cover all the higher Plain: 
The rancker Vallies cloth*d with Grain. 
Theſe in Abundance lolacing , 
Without a tongue thy Prailes ſing, 


PSALM LXVL. 


Appy Sons of 1ſ-ael , 
Who in pleaſant Canaan dwell, 
Fill the Air with ſhouts of Joy; 
Shouts redoubled from the Skie. 
Sing the great Jehovah's Praile ; 
Trophees to his Glory raiſe: 
Say ; How wonderful thy Deeds! 
Lord, thy Power all power exceeds ! 
Conqueit on thy ſword doth fit; 
Trembling Foes throughfear ſubmit. 


% 
{ 


a. 


” the Pllmp'of//DAVID. wm 


iS - 


—— 


Let the many-peapled Earth , 


 Heour fouls redeems from Death , 


All _ and "rg, 1 
Worſhip our eternal King; 

Hymns unto his hotiour fing. i 
Come, and ſee what God hath wrought, 
Terrible to humane thought. 

He the Billows did divide ; 

Wall'd with waves on either fide , 
While we paſſed ſafe and dry : 

Then our ſouls were wrap'd with joy. 
Endleſs his Dominion ; 

All beholding from his Throne. 

Let not thofe, who hate us moſt ; 

Let not the Rebellious boaſt. 

Bleſs the Lord; his Praiſe be ſung , 
While an Ear canhear a Tongue. 

He our feet eſtabliſheth ; 


Lord, as filyer purifi'd , Cat bo 
Thou haſt with AfMidtion try'd : 

Thou haftdriv'n into the net; 

Burthens on our ſhoulders ſet : 

Trod on by their Fortes hooves; 

Theirs, whom Pity never moves. 

We throughfire, with flames imbrac'd; 

We through raging floods have paſs'd : 

Yet by thy conducting hand , 

Brought into a wealthy Land. 

I will tothy Houſe repair 

Worfhip, and thy Power declare : 

OfPrings on thy Altar lay; 

All my vows devouttly pay , 

Utter'd with my heart and tongue , 
When-oppreſt with powerful Wrong, 

Fatlings 
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Fatlings I will Sacrifice; 

Incenſe in perfumes ſhall riſe; 
Bullocks, Goats and Rams 
Offer'd up in {acred flames. 

You, who great Jehovah fear , 
Come, O come, you bleſt, and hear 
What for me the Lord hath wrought , 
Then, when neer to ruin brought. 
Fervently to Him Icry'd; 

I. his Goodneſs magnifr'd. 

If 1 Vicesſhould affe&,.. .- 
Would not He my Prayers reje&: - 
But the Lord my -hath heard, 
Which my tongue with tears preferr'd. 
Sourſe of Mercy, be Thou bleft , 
That haſt granted my Requeſt. 


PSALM LXVII. 


Ord, ſhow'r on usth 
Inrich with Gifts divine : 
Let thy —_ Face 
Uponthy Servants ſhine : 
That all below 
The arched Skie , -- 
May Thee, and thy 
Salvation know, 


Grace, 


Letallthy Praiſerchearſe, 

«+ Withone united Voyce : 

Sing in melodious Verſe; 
Eternally rejoyce. 


” the:Pſaing.ot-D& VID. 
*  , ThyPowerabey;.. 
_ Whole Juſtice ſhall 
. Diſpoſe of All; 
All Scepters ſway. 


hes thll eh failing Exe 
e {mi 
Her pleaſant fruits os forth; 
Nor ever mourn in Deart 
We who implore , 
Thy Bleſſings find ; 
; .Andall Mankind 
With fear adore. 


— 


PSALM LXVIL 


Et God, the God of Battail, riſe ; 
And fcatter his propd Enemies. 
O let them flee befoxe his face , 
Like ſmoak, which driying tempeſts chace. 
Wax difſokveq with ſcorching Fire 3 
periſh ih his burning Ire. 
utlet the Juſt with joy abound : 
0 joyful Songs his Praiſe refound : 
Whoriding on the rowling Sphears , 
the Name of great Jehovah bears. 
fore his Face your joys exprels : 
Father to the fatherleſ;. 
le wipes the tears from Widows eyes; 
le ſingle Plants in Fagailies ; 
tlarging thoſe who late were bound : 
ile Rehels ſtarve on thirſty Ground. 

n he our numerous Army led, _ 
nd march*d through Deſerts, full of dread 
| I 
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As the 8, 
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Heaven melted, and Earths Centre ſhook , 
With his majeftick Preſence ftrook. 

When Iſr-acls God'in Clouds came down , 
High Sa; bow'd tis trembling Crown. 


:. Hein th approachof meagerDearth, 
With ſhow'rs refrefht the fainting Earth : 
Where his owri Flock in ſafety fed; 

The Needy unto plenty ted. j 

By Him we conquer : Virgins img 

Our ViRorics, and Timbrck ring. 

He Kings with their yaſt Armies foils ; 
While women ſhare their wealthy ſpoils. 
You who among the Pots have lain 

In Soot and Smoak, ſhall ſhine again, 
Bright, as the ſflyer-feather'd Dove , 
Whoſe wings with golden Splendor move. 
When he the Kings had overthrown , 


Our Lahd like Salmon ſhone. 1% 
Gods Mountain Zaſhars Mount tranſcends ;- + 
Though he his many Heads extends. 

Why boaſt yon ſo, ye meaner Hills ? 

God with his Glory Szorfills : 

This his beloved Reſidence ; 

Nor eyer will depart from hence. 


His Chariots twenty thouſand were , 
Which Myriads of Angels bear 3 

He in the midſt, as when he crown'd 
High S:nars ſandtified ground. 

Lord, Thou thy Self haſt rais'd on high 
Thou captivat*f Captivity. 

Deck'd with the trophees of his Foes, 
The gifts receiv'd on his beſtows : 
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Ws DAY FD. ny 
ing thoſe who did rebel, 
boſh might in his S507 dwell. 
raiſed be the God of gods, 118: 14 AY 46 
Who his fern bleſings loads : A 3 
{ _niphs 46 er , TILESY | 
our ho 38 alone, iy: 
| troverſe bf Life and Death 
abitrated by his Breath. 
ontheir heads his Foes ſhall wound ; 
heir hairy ſcalps, whoſe fris abound , 
lin their treſpalles proceed. {. 
I nf rar FacobsSeed 
| from Baſbar brivg again,, .. . 
d through the bottom of the Main : , 
| Depaay bptheir enemyce beg IJ 
fd they wade 
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through a crimfon Flogd. 


[Wein thy Sanftuary late; Part 4 

" God, my King, beheld thyState. 

Me ſacred Singers march'd before ; 

ſho inſtruments of Muſick bare , 

order followed : Exery Maid 

" her pleaſant Timbrel plaid. 

sPraiſe in your Afﬀemblics fing , 

' Yov, who from J{-aels Fountain ſpring. 

flittle Bexjamin alone , 

Judah fam his Meuntain-threne ; 

far removed Zebulun, 

LNaphtali which borders of . 

| Zordan, where his ſtream dilates ; 

dal their Powers and Patentates. 

us his winged Souldiers fought: _ . - 

ſtrengthen, what thy hand hath wrought.” 
that ſupports a Diadem , 

Thee, divine Ferwſalem , 


Ledue F 2 Shall 


Shall in IF ure bring 
To build the Temples | f Phang 


Part 5, Break through their Pikes; 'themultitude 
Of Bulls, with ſavak ftrength indy'd ; 
Till they with gifts iweet Peace invite : 
But ſcatter thoſe, whota Wars delight. 
Far off from Suni-burnit Meroe, 
From falling N:lus;, from the Sea 
Which beats on'the eApyprian ſhore, 
Shall Princes cotne, and here adore. 
You Kingdoms, through the World renown'd, 
Sing to the Lord ; his praiſe refound : 
He who Heavens upper Heayen'beſtrides , 
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And on her aged ſhoulders rides: 

Whoſe voice the Clouds afunder rends; 

In Thunder terrible deſcends. 

O praiſe his Strength ; whoſe Majeſty , 

InJſrael ſhines, his Power on high. 

He from his SanQuary throws 

A trembling horror on his Foes: | 

While us his Power and Strength inveft; bt 

O Iſrael, praiſe the Eyer-bleſt. M 

- Fet t 

-»PSALM LXIXK. " 


Now in deep Eddiesalmoſt drown'd 
That ſtruggle in the yielding mud , 
There, where no bottom can be found: 
The riſing waves my head ſurround , 
And with their terrors chill my Bloud. 


£ the 22." I, ſnatch me from the raging F wry 
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Sghr fails my long- do fting Fyes : 
irsare not. in number more 

my uninjur'd Enertle.. n 
The great in wrong agal 'me riſe; 
what | never took, reſtore. 


God, Thou kriow*ſt m Innocence: 
not the faithful bluſh for me, 
Induc'd by ſlanderous Tmpudence : 
Nor O ! let thoſe that call on Thee, 
Their ſhame in my Confuſion ſee 
Thou art our profeſt Defence. 


Wer Thee I ſuffer Calumnies x 
To Men become a general ſcorn; 
eſerted by my near Allies ; 
_—_ of my Mother born : 

ough zeal unto thy Honour worn , 
tle thy reproach upon me lies. 


aſted, wept, in Sack-cloth mourn'd 
7 eo | in my looks expreſt: 
Wet this tomy deriſion turn'd 
By Drunkards ſung at every Feaſt : 
Even Judges at my ſorrow jeſt; 
| Innocenceby ſlander ſpurn'd. 


et ſhall my Prayers and Sighsafcend 
Even in an acceptable hour. 

ly Mercy, gracious Lord, extend ; 
And fave by thy Almighty Power. 
Let not the ſwallowingmud Gevour : 
telerve from fuch a ſhameful'end, 
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.c 4 Paraphcals- 
Delverom th infytingFocs = | 
.. Ng ows overflow wt 
' Nor Whirl-pits ſuck into their Deep, 

O pity Thou the Eyes that weep : 
And thy Tranſcendent Mercy ſhow. 


Hear, and redeem without delay 
Nor in my trouble hide thy Face: 
Leſt I become a wretched prey 
To ſuch as ow gay Soul in chaſe. 
- My ſhame, indignitics, diſgrace 
And ll their crimes before Thee lay. 


Reproach my bleeding hearthath picrc'd : 


Wasever Sorrow half ſo great! 
Compaſſion hath her Eyes averſt ; 

My Grief nocomfott could intreat ; 

They gave me bitter Gall to cat 
And Vinegar toquench my Thirſt. 


O be their board a ſnare to thoſe ! 
Proſperity it {elf a Bait! 

Their Eyes in clouds of darkneſsclofe 
And let them fall by their own weight : 
Pour on them thy Eternal hate; 

With vengeance multiply their woes. 


In Ruins let their Houſes lie ; 

' None in theirfilent Tents be found; 

That would, whom thou haſt ſmit, deftroy . 
And wounded Souls with ſlander wound. 
Let their Iniquities abound, 

Nor ever in thy Mercy joy, 
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i names out of thy Volume blot; F- 
Nor with the Juſt inthrone t 
ph poor ; tomilery begor; 
Yer Thou ſhalt my dejetion riſe : 
ThenwillI cetebrate thy Praiſe: 
thankful Heart no time ſhall ſpot. 


Mis will Jehovah more delight, 
Than Bulls prepar'd for Sactifice: 
irguilded Horns with Garlands dight. 
Thi ſhall the Meek with _ Eyes 
vr and centuple their joys 
ir Day ſhall neyerſet in Nig t. 


xr God the Poor regards, and thoſe , 
Who for his ſake afflition try. 
ound Earth, deep Seas, what Seas incloſe ; 
You Orbs, thatmove ſo orderly z 


Our great Jehovah magni 
Who crowns his Saints with weetRepole. 


or God his S:ox ſhall immure , 
And 7udah's Cities build again : 
ere they ſhall ever live ſecure 3 


A fair inheritance obtain : 
There ſhall their bleſſed Seed remain; 


id ſafely that rich Soil manure. 


4s the 5, 


OurStrength, our Help, from Thee proceed. 


As thi 34. 


"PSALM LXX. 


Aft, Lord; fromſuch as would devour, 


Defend by th ighty Powes : 
Delay not in fo fear'd an Hour. 


But let confuſion ſeize on thaſe , 
Who ſeek my ſoul, toſhame expoſe: 
Be ſuddenin their oyerthrows. 


Let thoſe with infamy return 
Dejedted, and unpittyed, mourn ; 
Who laugh, and blaſt me with their ſcorn, 


Who love thy Name, with joy inveſt: 
Let themin ſhades of Safety feaſt; 


Andeverſay, The Lord be bleſt. 


But Iampoor, and full of need : 
Haſt, Lord; deliver me with ſpeed; 


'F 


PSALM LXXIL. 


To thy Wing for refuge flic ; 
Prote& me from foul Infamie ; 
Lord, in thy Juſtice ſave. 
Deliver from their treacherous Snares : 
O'favourably hear my Prayers ; 
Snatch from the yawning Grave. 


Mohaft thy Angels givenin charge , 
\ Wtthey thy Servants ſhould inlarge 
rom circumyenting Power. 


ſer from theis cruel might 
ſe wicked hands in blood delight : 
Leſt I their pray become. 
zart my hope; even from my Youth 
| rely/d upon thy Truth ; 
By Thee kept in the womb: 


thence extraRted by thy Care. 
ph, as a Prodigy th e | 
On me with w eyes. | 
tThee, my ſtrength, my Song ſhall praiſe,” 


FitotheStars thy glory raiſe, 


+ a 


While Suns ſhall ſet and rife. 


alt not off, when full of days; 
lake not, when my Strength decays : 
Watch'd by vey eng 
(hath abandon'd him, ſay they ; 
let us make his life our prey : 
Who ſhall our power oppoſe ? 


God, claſe to thy ſervant ſtand , 
help him with a ſpeedy hand : 
Thoſe in theirpride confound , 
 perſecute my wretched Soul; 
Death their impious rage controul , 
And with diſhonour wound. 


122 (| Banagiigeinpen 1 "JF 
My Voiceto Praiſe; 
| reonlneds diſplay , 
manife rar a 
ich O! no canc e; 
Thus ſpend the harmilets Daz. 


I in thy Strength, res oa weak , 
Will walk, and 'of thy Juſtice Tpeak ; 
Of thine, even thine alqne. 
Thou haſt inform'd me frommy Youth : 
I, to this hour, with ſingle Truth, / 
Thy wondrous works have ſhown. 


Now in the Winter of my years; 
When Time hath ſnow'd upon my hairs, 
Abandonnot, OLord; 
Till I unto this Age proclame, 
Thy Power; in the ſame 
Into the next rec 


Thy Counſels depth our ſearch exceeds: 
How admirable are thy Deeds ! 
O who is like to Thee ! 
Thou haſt aflitions on me lain ; 
Yet ſhalt thou quicken me again, 
And from Earths cntrails free. 


Still thou my glory wilt increaſe, 
And comfort with the joys of Peace. 
I, m aliving rerle , 
Unto my warbling Harp will fing 
Thy praiſes, Qeternal King; 
Thy noble Atts rehearſe. 


proclame: 
ut noW hoſt po drey Lu my Foes with Shame , 
», Diſperſedby my breath, 


—_—_—_ YI” AY 


| PSALM LXAXII. 
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He King, Jehovah, with thy Juſtice 


SHEER: 
SES SEESSEEEESS 


1; And in a God-like reign his Son renown. 


| Judgement i inthe ſcales of Juſtice weigh. 
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Then little Hills ſhall rigt with increaſe; * 

And Moyntains yagnks the fruits of Peace” 
He ſhall the Pbor from Violence prote&,” 
Exalt the Humble, and the Prouldejeft "_ 


They, while the reſtleſs Sun dire&ts'the Year "WE 
While Moons increaſe and wain,thy Name ſhall{g* 
He ſhall deſcend like pleaty-dropping Show 
Which cloath the earth,yandfill her lap with fi 
The Juſt ſball Apuriſh in his happy Dayes, 
And Peace aboynd, whileStars extend their Ry 
He ſhall from Sea toSeamlarge his Reign, *' 
From ſwift Euphrates to the fartheſt Main. 
The wild Inhabitants, that live by prey 
Inſcorched Deſerts, ſhall his Rule __ 
-_ _ ſhall lick the _ rich = -=y Spoik 
ings of [the Ocean, and Sea-graiped Iſles, ' 
Shalf orient Pearl, and ſparkling Stones preſent; 
Gold from the Sun-burnt «Athiopians ſent. 
The ſwart Stheans and Parchaia's King , 
Shall Caſfja, Myrrhe, andfacred Incenle bring, 


He 


All Kings ſhall homage to this King afford ; * 
All Nations ſhall receive him for their Lord. 
He ſhall th* Oppreſſed hear, the Poor defend; 
The Needy ſave, and ſuchas have nofriend: 
Redeem their Souls fromFrand, and Violence; 
Andſhalf withBlood revenge their Bloods expel: 
For this, he long and happilyſhall live : 

To hini they ſhall the Gold of Sheba give. 
The Peoplefor their iz ſhallhourly pray : 
His Praiſes fog, and iff hind day by day. ; 
Rank crops of :Corn ſhall on high Mountains pn 
And ſhake like Cedars, whenrough Tempetsh 
The Citizens ſhall proſperand abound 53 + Þ-- 
Like blades of Grafs, which cloath the pregnat 
ground, ; 


_— 
TT Iv 


Name ſhall laft to all Eternitie : 
| while _ = —r_reny —_ 
ation: in be Hmm 
Gaby table Earth ſhall blefſed call, . _ 
aiſed be our God ! thatKing of kings, 
only canaccompliſh, wondrous things! 
celebrate his Sie Name , 


Ps Wins bfuſriougipns, 


Amen, Amen. 


of 


if 

1 

7 2 
ll” 


Here end the Prayers of David the Son of Jeſſe. 
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PARAPHRASE 
Upon the Third BOOK 


Psauus of DAVID 


= Wi 
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"PSALM LXAXILL 


Hat Power of powers, who 1#-ae/ protein 
The Fure of hearteternally affects. 
Yett began to rinmy Faith; 
My Feet almoſt had ſwerved from his] 
Whenl the Fool beheld with envious eyes; 
Saw proſperous Vice to Wealth and Honour rik 
Their Thread of Life is cloſe and firmly ſpun; 
Whom feeble Age, and pale Diſeaſes ſhun. 
7 we we ſuffer, {urfeit in content; 
Asit alone exempt from puniſhment. 
Pride hangs like precious Chainsabout their neal® 
And Violence in rodesof Purple decks. 0 
Their fwoln eyes ſhine with uncontroll'd exceh 
Wha wore, than what their hearts can wiſh, poli: 


ink he cares what unto men befall ! 
nlo! the Wicked with ſucceſs are crown'd, 
ain the pleaſures of this worldabound. 


ono end have purg*d my heart of ſtain; 
Innocence have TA $a in vain 3 


6 | canwe the Loxd All ſeeing call! 


hat thus with daily puniſhments am worn ,, 
fill chaſtiſed with the ring Morn. 


FB lgwve words untaſuch tsas theſe, Part 2, 
uld th aſſemblies of thy Saints diſpleaſe : 
then, what were it tobe juſt, or good ? 
Wh Soul this ſecret never underſtood ; 
linto thy San came, &::1 
| there beheld their Honour end in Shame. 
ieMiou haſt on ſlippery hights their greatneſs plac'd; 
Worn Head-long from their Noon of glory caſt. 
are they unto Deſolation t! 
umed in the moment of a thought! 
þ as a pleaſant dream when Sleep forſakes 
flattered ſenſe ; ſo, whenthy Wrath awakes, 
1; Wovin thy dreadful fury ſhalt deftroy 
deir empty and Imaginary joy. 
eſe former thoughts did my weak Soul moleſt ; 
Wignorant; ſovain; folikea beaft, 
tt | by thy Divine ſupportance ſtand : 
ho heldf me up by thy Almighty hand. 
| by thy counſel ſhalt dire my waiesy 
l after to eternal Glory raiſe. 


_ / 


.) 


Cd 


: » - - - 
F : j E 
. 


nk Thr dc 
Cr oendFleths \oStecs move dof 


I as my duty, will to God repair ; 
On Him EEE declare 


_—— th. 


i PSALM LAx1V. 


mocks oe abandoned ! 

etl ds | Imre: ſhall thine Ire 
Conſume , like adevouring Fire, 

The Sheep which in thy paſtures fed! 


© think of thoſe, who were'thy own ; 


Hs the 14. 


—_ of old from bondage brought: © Wer 
* Inheritance which thou haſt boughtz I. 
And S:0n thy affeted Throne. C | 


Come, O come quickly, and ſurvey 0 
What {poil the barbarous Foe hath made; '\ 
Lo! all in heaps of ruinslaid; | 

Thy Temple their accurſed prey. 


Like Lions, with ſharp Famine whet , 
They in thy SanRuary roar; 
All purple in thy Peoples gore 3 
And there their conquering Enſigns ſet. 


It was eſteem'd a great renown 
With Ax to ſquare the Mountain Okes: 
Now they demoliſh with their ſtrokes / 
And hew the caryed Fabrick down. 


FF the Pſalms of DAVID. vu - 
Moto! with dll-infolding flame © 

1"F The beauty of the Earth devour: 

lf Prof: OI 

Sat Temple ſacred to thy Name. 


, (id they) with a ſudden hand, 
"Nl Give we a'general'End to all. © 
"Rf By Fire the holy ftructures fall-, 
"Mirough this depopulated Land. 


- WoMiracles amaze our Foes 
| are no Prophets to divine » 
That might 6ur miſcries decline; / 
me know the period of our woes, 


þ! how long ſhall our Enemies * 
Exult, and glory in our ſhame ! ay 

Ef How long ſhall they Blaſpheme thy Name 
| God, and thy ſlow Wrath deſpiſe ! : 


"Wy hand out of thy Boſome draw ; 
| _ thy Revenge with-hold : 
"Bf My God, thou waſt our King: The old 
« Wed World thy Wonders {aw. 


uſtruck*ſt the Erythean waves , 

Y When Seas from Seas in tumult fled ; 
Brak'ſt the e/£2yprian Dragons head , 
madſt the joyningFloods their Graves. 


ut great Leviathan of Nile, 

To Beaſts and Serpents, which poſſeſs 
The = and foodlels Wildernets , 
Thee delivered for a Spoil. 


K Thou 
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Part 3, 


Thou clay'ſt the Rock, from whoſe green wound 
The thirſt expelling Fountain brake : | 
Thou madſ the heady Streams forſake 

Their Chanels, and become dry ground. 


The cheerful Day, Night cloth'd in ſhade z 
The Moon and radientSunare Thine : 
Thy Bounds the ſwelling Seas confine 3 

Summer and Winter by Thee made. 


s, forget not thoſe 
ully deſpiſe. 


Great God of god 
Who Thee Þ 


roa 
Remember, Lord, the Blaſphemies, 
Caſt on thee by our frantick Foes. 


O! to the wicked Multitude 
Surrender not thy Turtle-doye: 
Nor fromthy tender care remove 


The Poor, by powerful Wrong purſu'd, 


Thy Cov'nant, bound by Oath, maintain : 
or Darkneſs qver-ſpreads the Face 
Of all the Land; in every place 
DeſtruRtion, Rape, and Slaughter reign. 


Letnot th oppreſt return with ſhame ; 
But crown thee with deſerv'd applauſe : 
O patronize thy proper Caule : 

Remember, Fools revile thy Name. 


Olet their Sorrows never ceaſe, 
Who blaſt Thee with their Calumnies. 
The tumults of their Pride, whorite 
Againſt Thee, every day increale. 
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PSALM UXNV... 


Hy Praiſes; Octernal King , 
Our Souls in Gere Vedievel fg: 
The wonders of thy Works declare 
Thy Preſence in thy Power ant Care. 
hen I ſhall wear the Hebrew Crown'y i © 1 lt 214 
High Juſtice ſhall my Reignrejbwn. / 1. ' 19virle 
| 1 Land with weak'ning Diſcord rent, * els Hi 
ie People without Governmerit ,/- + HA 
A) amt and diſſolve. Her Pillars A. 15 i ognnt 
Wupport, her Breaches fortifiet i / 1) 1s 21.01 | 
ud Man, I ſaid, renounce thy Prideg 1 -::i4 al [7 
Thou Fool, thy Fully.caft afide: .: _ {3 1 
© not fohigh yout Horwere5 3:5 17 {1 3907 
Wor bellow, as with yoak.uncheckr; 1 it 10, 
tent from the Orient; 1] 111 47 1 309 
or from the Evening-Sans Deſctenty:' '/ 177 1111 // 
orDeſert comes : God guides durFates”'* ArmoT 
; keraiſeth, and He ruinates. /':,:'/ - TAC 
cup of red and mingled Wirie ret 77 
e poureth out to me and mime rrob 


At every Rebel in the Land - 
all drink the Dregs, _ z'& by his Hand. 
snoble AsI will relate ; 
ieGod of Facob celebrate ; | 
preſs the Wicked, and their wayes : 
Ihe Juſt to Wealth and Honour raife. 


ſ 
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PSALM LXEXVE. 


Ariht 29; Od in.ZFxdab is renown'd ; 
Szlems with 'his./ Temple crown'd : 
He in ſacred Siondwells; 
. Iſrael his wonders tells. 

He their flying; _ tears; 
Shivers the Spears. - 
He their Swords, Shields, Arrows; broke ; 
Killd, ſubdu'd, without a ſtroke; 
Thou more excellent than they, >, 
That on Fries Mountains pr 
Who the Greatinbattel foil? 
Of their lives and honours oil. 
Not the Mighty could withſtand ,- 
Nor ſo much as find a hand. 
Princes, by thy only Breath , 
With the Vulgar, fleep in Death. 
Terrible untothy Foes : 
O, who canthy Wrath oppoſe! ' 
When as the thy Thunder hear, 
Mortals "hw maz'd;and fear : 
When from thy eternal Reft | 
Thoudeſcant!!{t; to fave th* Oppreſt.' X 4 
Malice but it ſelf betrayes ; a 
And converts into thy praiſe. 


Future rage thoufhalt reſtrain  - Wilt 
Making their indeavours vain.” "FP 
Facobs Seed, with one accord , ſha 
Pay your Vows unto the Lord. % 
= Levites, Offerings bring 3 it 
glorious Conqueſt ſing. Muſt 
Ne who Princes overthrows , all 


O, how fearful to his Foes ! 


4 the:{@ſalins.of DAVID. | 
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PSALM LEXVH, 


OGod Icry'd; He heard my cries: 
Again, when plung'd inmiſeries , 
Renew'd with raiſed hands and eyes. 


My feſtred wounds ran all the Night : | 
Nocomfort could my Soul invite 
orclith long out-worn delight. 


[call'd upon the Ever-bleſt : 
Ind yet my troubles ſtill increaft ; 
flmoſt to Death by ſorrow pref}, 


Thou keep'ſt my galled eyes awake : 
EVords fail my grief ; fGighs only ſpake , 
Vhich from my panting boſome brake. 


ten did my Memory unfold 
de wonders, which thou wrought of old , 
Four admiring Fathers told. 


WheSongs, which in the Night I ſung; 
jen deeply by afflitian ſtung ; 


Wilt thou for ever, Lord, forſake ! 
r pity on th? afflited take ! 
)ſhall thy mercy never wake ! 


Wilt thou thy promiſe falſifie! 
I in thy diſpleaſure die! 
Nall Grace before thy Fury flie! 


K 3 


ſheſe thoughts thus mov?d my deſperate tongue 3 | 
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This ſaid; I thus my Paſſions checkt : 
His changes on their.efdb refle&;, * ". 
| Topuniſh andreſtore th*EleCt, 


. 11% "it bigaht 21 ed 3% 
His great Deliverance ſhall dwell 
In my Remembrarice;'Iwill tell 
What inour Fathers days befell. 


His counſels from ourreach are ſet y 
Hid in his ſacred Cabinet. 
What God like ours! ſo Good! fo Great! 


Who wonders can effe& alone ; 
His Peoples great Redemption; 
To Facob's Seed, and Foſeph*s known. 


The yielding Floods confeſs thy Might ; 
The Deeps were troubled at thy Sight ; 
And Seas recoil'd in-their affright. 


The Clouds in ſtorms of rain deſcend ; 
The Air thy hideous Fragors rend 
Thy arrows dreadful flames extend. 


Thy Thunders rorings rake the Skies; 
Thy fatal Lightning fwiftly flies; 
Earth trembles in her agonijes. 


Thy Ways even through the Billows lye : 
TheFloods then left their Chanels dry; 
No Mortal can thy Reps delſcry. 


Like Flocks through Wildernefs of Sand , 
ou ledſt us to this pleaſant Land ; 
Aoſes and by Aarons hand. 

Crt « | 72S, PSAL 
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PSAL 84 LAXVIH, 


Y People, hearmy Words; I will unfold 4: the 42. 
Dark Oracles, and Wonders done of old; 


By our great Anceitors both heard and 
known , 


\Wacceſſively unto-their Children ſhown ; 
ichwe will to Poſterity relate ; 
What People, yet unknown, may celebrate 
dds Power, his Praiſe, and glorious Atts : fince He 
ils this Tradition by Divine Decree ; 
atil one Day ſhall give the World anend : 
That all their hopes might on his Help depend. 
Wor ever let his noble Attions ſleep 
dark oblivion, but his Statutes keep. 
nlike their rebel Sires, a ſtubborn Race; 
ho fell from God, nor ſought his lighted Grace. 
ſhe Ephraimites, though expert in their Bows, 
ſhough arn??d, ignobly fled before their Foes : 
EWho vainly brake the Cov'nant of their God; 
orin the ways of his preſcription trod , 
orgot his famous Acts, his Wonders ſhown 
hZoan;, and the Plains by Ne o'reflown. 
ebroughtthem through the bowels of the Flood; 
ie parted Waves like {olid Mountains ſtood. 
yday with leading Clouds affords a ſhade ; 
Fynight a flaming Pyramisdifplaid. 
rd Racks, He in the thirſty Deſerts, clave, 
Ldrink out of their ſtony Entrails gave: 
ren from their barren ſides the waters guſht , 
nd down in rivers through the vallics ruſht. 


ſet ſtill they ſinn'd, and meat to ſatishe 
ir Luſt demand, provoking the moſt High. 
K 


4 Blaſ- 


Part 2. 


Blaſpheming thus; Can God our wants redreſs} 
A. Table furniſh in the Wi is? . i 
Though from the cloven Rocksfreſh Currents drill 
Can he give Bread ? with Fleſh the hungry#fill? M, 
Thus tempted by their hourly murmurings, \ Ls 
Heto his long retarded Wrath gives wings: 
Their infidelity inrag'd the Juſt , : 
That would not to is ſure Prote&tion truſt. 
Who all the Curtains of the Skies withdrew , 
And made the clouds reſolve into a dew. 
With. Manna, Food of Angels, Mortals fed ; 
And filPd with plenty of celeſtial Bread. 
Then caus'd the early Eaſtern winds to riſe , 
And bad the dropping South obſcure the Skies : 
Whence ſhow*rs of Quails deſcend; as thick as 
On Sea-waſh'd ſhores, or duſt on Sun-dry*d Land, 
Which fell among their Tents: They their delight 
Injoy, and feaſt their deadly appetites. 
For lo {while they thoſe fatal Dainties chew , 
And their inordinate Deſires purſue; 
The Wrath of God ſurpriz'd them, and cut down 
 Thechoice of all; even thoſe of moſt renown. 
Nor, by their own miſ-haps admoniſhed , | 
Would they hisWorks helieve,or Judgments drex 
$o he their ſpirits quench'd with daily fears 
In Vanity and Toil conſum'd their years. 
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But when by Slaughter waſted, the forlorn 

Return'd, and fought Him in the early-Morn: 

They then confeſt, and ſaid ; Thou art our Tower, 

. Qur Strength; alone proteReſt by thy Power. 

Yet theirſlie Tongues did but their Souls dilguile; 

Full of deluding flatteries and lies. 

Their faithleſs hearts reyolted from his Will ; 

Nor ever would his juſt Commands fulfill. . q 
RN FE on. 
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oft would He; whoſe Mercy hath no bound , © 


ir pardon ſigns norin their Sins confound ! 
| Lye burning wrath afſwage ! 


ft divert the fury of his Rage ! 


/ Bafder'd thenas fleſh, in frailty born; 


wſſng Wind, that never canreturn.. 
tſtill would they hisfacred Laws tranſgreſs ; 


xk'd him in th* unpeopted Wilderneſs : , 
in'd the Holy One of 1ſ-ael; 


inſt their Saviour frantickly rebel ; 


vetful of his Power, nor ever thought 


Wihatgreatday,when from tong bondage brought. 


dreadful Miracles to egypr known , © WE, 
{Wonders in the Field or Zoanſhown. 
River chang'l into a Sea of Blood; 
n faint for thirſt, t* avoid th? infeted Flood, 
& ſwarms of unknown Flies diſplay their wings, 


"; Wichwound todeath with their invenom'd ſtings. 


th'd Frogseven in their Palaces abound ; 
lwith their filthy lime pollute the ground. 


early Fruits the Caterpillers ſpoil: Part 4. 
IGraſhoppers devour the Plow-mans toi]. 
Vines with ſtorms their dangling burdens loſt : 


FWdroad-leav'd Sycamores deitroy'd with froſt. 


"WCT 


wiſe; 


Hon 


irFlocks beat down with Hail-ſtones, breathleſs 

r Cattel by the ſtroke of Thunder die. (lie : 

Vengeance of his Wrath all forms of woes , 
Plagues,then could be fear*d, upon them throws 

evil Angels to their f1ns betray. 

tothe Torrent of his Wrath gave way; 

would with man or ſinleſs beaſts diſpenſe ; 

by the Arrows of his Peſtilence. 

the flower of Youth; thcir Firſt-bornSons ; 
where old Nie in {:ycn chanels runs. 

| But 


\| 1J Pataphzaſt uþay*;”! * * 


-But like a flock of vers ata on) 

Safe and ecure through full of dread) 

m_ - =" unfathom'd Deeps@ "Which part! 
cloſe + 5 a 

Their tumbling waves to ſwallow their proud 

Then broughtthem to his conferrated Land; 

Even to bis Mountain purchas'd by his Hand, 

Caſt out the Giant-like Inhabitants ; | 

And intheir rooms the Tribes of 1f-ael plants, 

Yet they (O moſt ingrateful ! ) falſifie 

Their vows, and ſtill exaſperate the moſt High, 

Who in their faithleſs Fathers traces goe z 

And ſtart afide; like adeceitful Boy, 

Their Altars on the tops of Mountains blaze, 

While they their hands to curſed Idols raiſe, 


> F] 


Theſe objefts fuel to his wrath afford : 

Whoſe Soul revolted Iſrae/abhor'd. 

The ancient Seat of Sh:loh then forſook ; 

Nor longer would that hated Manſion brook. 
His Ark even to Captivity declin'd ; 
HisStrengthand Glory to the Foe reſign'd: 
And yielded up his People to the Rage 

Of barbarous ſwords; nor would his wrath af 
Devouring flames their able Youth confound; 
Nor are their Maids with Nuptial Garlands cre 
Their Mitred Prieſts in heat of Battel fall ; 
No Widows weeping at their Funeral. 

Then asa Giant, folded in the Charms 

Of Wine and Sleep, ſtarts up and cries, Toars 
So rous'd, his Foes behind, Jehovah wounds; 
And with Eternal Infamy confound : 

Yet would in Foſephs Tents no longer dwell ; 
Nor Ephraim choſe, who from his Coy'nant fell: Yidc, a 
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Jy fudab's Mountain far his Seat cles ;- __ 
1d 16 facred Sror, which he moſt afets. 

fete our great God hisglorious Temple placd, 
'Snzs the Centre, never to be ras'd. 

from the bleating Flocks his Dowd choſe , 

the attended on the yeaning Ews; 

; \W&rais'd him to a Throne, that he might feed 
Spcople; racF's felefted Seed. ': | 


fed them faithfully; and all the Land 
__ equal hand. 


Red with a juſt 


PSALM LXXIX. 


He Gentiles waſte thy Canaan, Lord , 4s the 39. 
With Eire and Sword. 
Thy holy Temple they prophane 3 
With Slaughter ſtain. 
ath her ruins Salers groans ; 
nothing but a heap of Stones. 


dead no Funeral pomp attends , 

Nor weeping friends : 
ir carkaſes our birbarous Foes 

To Beaſts expole : 
ryenous Wolves become their tomb 
ile the greedy Vultures womb. 


bblood of Saints, the Streams grow red , 
Like Waterſhed : 
feoplenow a general 
Reproach to all. 
ian, and bale Edomite 
Ke, and in our woes delight. 
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Part 2, 


How long;Lord, ſhall thy jealousire 
| By n+ eFire! 
Anger, in a dre ſhow't * 
Ty ' venpeance; pow'r 


On thoſe, who know not thy great Name: 


And think thy Worſhip but aſhame. 


For they have laid our Country waſte : 
* + *QurCities ra&t. 
Lord, O remember not thecrimes 
Of former times ! 
But for thy tender mercy ſave 
Our ſouls; now humbled to the grave. 


Lord, for the glory of thy Name , 
- Redeem from ſhame. 


' Opurge us, and propitious be ! 


From thraldom free. 
Why ſhould the Heather thus blaſpheme , 
And ſay, Your God is but a Dream! 


Againſt them let thy Vengeance riſe; 
Before our eyes: 

And for our blood, ſhed by their guilt, 
Let theirs be ſpilr. * 

O hear the ſighing Priſoners cry ! 

And ſave, whom they have coom'd to die. 


Our ſpiteful Neighbours, Lord, deride 
Thee; in their pride. 

With ſeven-fold vengeance recompenſe 
Their inſolence. 

So we, thy flock, our God will praiſe; 

And to theStars thy Glory raiſe. 
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PSALM LXXX. 


Hou Shephevd of thy Ia, , 45 the 3; 
That, Flock-like, leadeſt Foſephs Race: 
Who ?twixt the Cherubims doſt dwell , 
O hear ! ſhew-thy 28: ppm 
at thy ſaving power before | 
ſeh, Ephraim, Benjamin : 
0 Captivity reſtore ! 
ld let thy. bEarasvpon us ſhine. ' 
| God of _—_— oite — viſe? 
" , and qur prayers e7: O/-- 
cod in tears, our ſtomachs fill ;, | 
Fedrinkthe rivers of :obr eyes; +7 1 - 
ſoffing Neighboursfall atftrife! ' 
Among themſelves, to ſhare our right : 715! 
jt God, reſtore thedeidto life ; . 1] X 
indcomfort by the quickning lighs.-»- ©; 


s Vine, from e/Egypr brought, (the Foe Part 2. 
lxpel'd) was planted by thy hand:;; ©: .,/ 
v gav'ſt it room and ſtrength to.grow , 

lntill her branchesfiFd che Land. 

Mouwitains took aſhade from theſe , 
Which like a grove of Cedars ſtood : 

nding to the Tyrian Seas, 
had to Euphrates rowling Flood. 

y haſt thou her Fences ras'r ? 

Whilk every.Stragler pulls ber Fruit : 

browſing Heard her branches waſte, 
And ſalvage Boars plow-up her root. | 
atGod, return; this trampled Vine 
um Heaveri beHold with mild alpe&; 
eplanted by that Hand of thine ; R 
Ihe branches of thy own Ele&t. Which 


Y' Paraphzale upon .;; F 

Which now cut down, wild Flames devour ; 

Through thy fierce wrath toruin brought: _ 
Proted thy People by thy Power; 
- And perfe& what thy lelf bath wrought. 
Revivd, we will thy Name adore ; 

Norever from thy Pleaſure ſwerye. 
O fromCaptivity reſtore, | 

And by thy powerful grace preſerve! 


f 


PSALM'LKXXI. 


O God ours yoor voices raid Men 
In acred numbers {mg his praiſe.  / 
The warblimg Lute, tweet Viol bring With 
| And ſolemn Harp:;/loud Timbrels | 

The new Moor ſeen, ſhrill Trumpets ſound; 

Your ſacred Feaſtswith Traumiph crown'd. 

Theſe Rites our God eſtabliſhed , | 

When [f-ae! He from egypt led: 

Their necks with Yokes of bondage wrungz/. 

Inured to an unknown tongue. | 

Your burdens have caft away, 

Said he, and cleans'd your hands from clay: 

Then fſav*d, when in your fears you cry'd ; '/ 

And from the thundring Cloud reply'd. 

I try'd you; heard your murmurings, 

At Meribah's admired Springs. | 

You Sons of Iſrael, give ear; 

[ will inftru& you, would you hear. 

Beware; no foreign godsadore ; 

Nor their adulterate Powtrs implore. 


I Thee alone brought from the Land 
Of Bondage, with a mighty Hand. 


© and will ſupply. th — | 
a naked, cloath;; - , feed, 
K.nould not they my Counſe brook; 
ſperately their God forſook : 
; 11 unto their luſts relign' "a = 
| 1 _e theix wandring Mad. . 
had my maics ny 'ds ; 
ok paths of 
7 nd theix with had exo A 
» Meir laughter'd Foes had ſpread Athe ground : 
Whad I made their enemy 
it, and at their mercy lye : 
ſelves bleſt witheternal Peace 3. 
Khed with the Earths increaſe : 
bfloux of Wheat, and Honey ld; 
breaches ofthe Rock difſtilFd... | 
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PSALM LXXXIL 


Od fits upon the Throne of. Kings , 
And Judges unto judgement brings : 
Why then ſo-long | 
Maintain you wrong, 
And favour Lawhets things? 


ſnd the Poor, the FatheeleG; 
Ir crying injuries redrels : 
And vindicate 
The Deſolate, 
Whom wicked men oppreſs... 


they of Knowledge have no Light, 
rt Will to know; but walk in Night. 


+ y | V*. ; ve a wo EE — , ' — | | | |: - . 
144 - -J'Waraphenlenupon 5; 
\_. Earth Baſs faitz' |” 
: _ >» + NoLawsprevailz © "ON 
Scarce one in heart upright. ' _ 


| Aid 
Though Gods, and Sons of the moſt High, 
Yet you, like men, ſhall die; ' 
| Like Princes fall. + 
_ - Great God,judpe all 
- , TheEarth, thy Monarchy. 


PSALM LAXXILIL 


Ord, (ir not ſtill, asdeaf unto our cries: | {il 
Forlo! our Enemies in tumults riſe. Wilt 

Eyen thoſe, who thy Omnipotence deny, — _Wal 
And hate thy Name, advance their Creſts on high:Wh 
Dark counſels takey and ſecretly coritrive , Wat 
Their ſlaughter, whom thy Mercy keeps alive. We 
Come, ſay they, let us with inceffant ſtrokes," 
Hew down this Nation, like a grove of Okes, 
Till they no longer be 3- and [frae! die 
Both inhis Race, andruin'd Memory. , 
They all, in one confederacy; have made 
A ſolemn League ſupply'd with foreign aid. 
Fierce Idumeans, who in Nomtles ſtray , 
And ſhaggy Ijmaelites, that live by prey z- 
TH inceſtuous Race, that border on the Lake 
Of ſalt Aſphalthis : Savage Thieves, who take 
Theirname from ſervite Hagar; they, who dwelÞ'y 
In Gebal;, Animorites, who Peace expell , 
Stern Paleftines;, and wild Amalekites; - 
Falle Tyrians; Aſhur with LotsSons unites. 


= the Pſalms of DAVID. 195 _ 
"Yet them like 24:d5an fall, by mutual wounds; Part 2. 
' Mike Siſcra 5 fall like Fabin, onthe bounds 
"1 1hf Ender, where ſwift Kiſon takes his birth; 
ſho lay like Dung upon the fatned Earth; 
e Zeb, and Orebs Princes, made a prey 
Wolves: like Zeba and proud Zabmuna: 
ſho ſaid, let us thele 1ſraclites deſtroy , 
nd all the Cities of their God enjoy. 
*Wlket them, like a wheel be hurried round; 
chaff, which whirlwinds raviſhfrom the ground; 
Woods grown dry with age, imbrac'd withfire , 
ole flames above the finged Hills afpire : 
nthe Tempeſt of thy Wrath purlue , 
Iwith thy Storms thy trembling Foes ſubdue. 
+ WW their hearts with grief, their looks with ſhame; 
Il they invoke thy late blatphemed Name. 
__ Watfound them with eternal Infamie; 
ugh:What they, through anguiſh of their Souls, may dic 
at men Jehovah's Wonders may rehearle 
&e great Commander of this Univerſe, 
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PSALM LNAX1IV\. 
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ld. How amiable are fr 1/0 29, 
þ Thy Aboads, great God of War! 
How I languitſh through reſtraint ? 
. How my longing Spirits faint! 
e Wd, for thee 1 daily crie 5 
wel @tby abſence hourly dic. 
grows there their young ones :£11: 
0 the Suminers Harbinger 
thy Altar builds her neſt, 
here ther take their envv?d reſt. 
L 
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" Omy King! Othou moſt High ! 


Arbiter of ViQrie! 

Happy men ! who ſpend their Days 
In thy Courts; there ſing thy Praiſe! 
Happy ! who on Thee depend ! 


Thine their Way, and thou their End. 


Who — Baca travelling , 
Make thatt ae Vale a Spring; 

Or ſoft Show*rs from Clouds deftill , 
And their empty Ciſterns fall : 

Freſh in ftrength, their courſe purſue , 
"Till they thee in Sor view. 

Lord of Hoſts, incline thine Ear. 

O thou God of Facob hear ! 

Thou our Rock, extend thy Grace; 
Look on thy Anointed*s Face. 

One Day in thy Courts alone. 
Far exceeds a Million. 

Let me be contemn'd and poor ; 

In thy Temple keep a Door: 

Then with wicked men poſſeſs 

All that they call Happineſs. 

O thou Shield of our Defence ! 

O thouSun, whole influence 
Sweetly glides into our Hearts ! 
Thou, whoall to thine imparts ! 

Happy! O thrice happy he, 
Who alone depends on Thee! 


"the Pſalms of 1DAVTD. 


PSALM, LXXXV-- 


Drawn from the Babylo . 
Our Sins remov'd, w oh Fee 
8 Thy Wrath; even that noſh overþlown. 
Great God, our ruin'd State reſtore z 
Andlet thy Anger flame no more. 


t 


T length thou haſt rn ſhown; 


"Whhall it likea Comet reign ! 
Extending to the yet unborn? _ 
Wilt thou not quicken the forlorn ; 

Nhat thine in Thee may joy again! 
Oſhow'r thy Mercy from above; 
reſerve, and fix us in thy loye ! 


jillthe Voice of God attend , 

Who to his People {peaks of Peace. 

Such as in SanRtity increaſe z,-- 

jr to their Sins again deſcend”: 

Theſe ſoon with Freedom ſhall be bleſt , 
ThatGlory may ourLand inveſt. 


Noſe Dayes ſhall conſummate our Bliſs : 
Sweet Clemency with Truth ſhall meet; 
High Juſtice gentle Peace ſhall greet , 

uting with a holy Kiſs : 

For Truth ſhall fromthe Earth ariſe, 
And Righteouſneſs look from the Skies. 


ten ſhall Jehovah diſtribute 
His Bleſſings with a liberal Hand : 
The rich, and ever grateful Land 
bundantly produce her fruit. 
for Juſtice ſhall before him go, 
And her fair ſteps to Mortals ſhow. 
L 2 PSALM 
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PSALM LXXXVI. 


4 Y God, thy Suppliarit hear : 
 anhen3. jy Afﬀord a acntle favs , 
1 YL Forl am comfortleſs, 
And labour in diſtrek. 
My righteous Soul relieve, 
So ready to forgive. 
Thy Servant, Lord, defend; _ 
Whoſe hopes on Thee depend. 
| Me from the Grave reſtore , 
Who daily Thee implore : 
| From waſting Sorrow free 
The Heart long vow'd to Thee. 
For thou art God alone, 
To tender pity prone , 
Propitious unto all , 
Whoon thy Mercy call. 
O hear my fervent prayer, 
And take me tothy care : 
Then ready to be found , 
When troubles moſt abound. =# 
What God, like Thee, OLord , 
Of all by men ador'd ! 
Or underneath the Sun, ; 


Such miracles hath done. 


Patt 3, Zeal ſhall all hearts inflame 


T adore arid praiſe thy Name: He 
For thou art God alone ; ks 
Thy Power in Wonders ſhown. fer 
Diret mein thy Way; Of 


So ſhall I never ſtray. ha 


the Plalmy'oe DAVID. 
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My thoughts from Tempeſt clear; 


United in thy Fear: 

My Soul ſhall celebrate 

Thy Praiſe; thy Powerrelate, 
That haſt advanc'd my head, 
And rais'd me from the Dead, 
The Proud againſt meriſe, 
And pow'rtul Enemies 
(AllRebells to thy Will 

My gulltlefs blood would pill. 
But, O thou King of kings, 
From Thee {geet Mercy tprings ; 
Still gracious, ſlow to wrath ; 
True to thy Servants Faith. 
Lord, for thy Mercies fake, 
Into thy Bolome take : 

Thy Hand-maidsSon O ſave 
From the devouring Grave ! 
Some- happy Sign expoſe 

To my aſhamed Foes; 

Thar they thy Hate may ſee 
Tothem; thy Love to me. 
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PS AL M LXXXVIL 


He Lord hath with his Temple crown'd . 
Moriah, by his Choice renown'd. 


Notall the Tents of 1/-ael, 


Or Mountains which in height excel, 


He ſo affes, or celebrates , 
As lofty £075 ſtately Gates. 
Teruſalem, thou Throne of Kings, 


0 Thee they utter glorious things. 


L 3 


As the 39, 


Not by Fuded's nary "IM 
Prefers 'd;. the Lind on hone. furrows , 
Great Babylon, proud Paleſtine , 

Rich Tyre, which circling Seas confines. .. 

And black-brow?d + A-rhnopians _ 


Shall yigld thee Eitizens and Sons. * 
All ſorts of People, forgign-bred , 
As Natives there indeniz 7 My 
In $:0,, built by immortal Bug | 
Firm as the Mountain where it ſtands. . oy Wy 
The _— in his eternal = wort CO-56 
Shall theſe, as Citizens, 4nro 
Their Muſick ſhalltheA ions raiſe, - 
AndSongs ſung in Jehoval'spraiſe ;' , - 
Whoſe Bleſſings on: this City ſhall, . Wi 
Like Streams from Heayenly Fountains, fall 
2 {2 ace FORE WTY The 
PSALM LAXXVIIL | hal 
Ory 
Y Saviour! both by night and he 
To Thee I'pray. Wil 
O let my Cries tranſcend the Sphears , 
in Andpierce thy Ears? Orf 
Left Sorrow ſtopmy fainting breath; 
Now near the Jaws « of greedy Death. hay 
4 bt 
My li ſehr extinguild, numbered | 
Like men in battail wy 0 - the ru | 
Of Earth their Tomb: '{ Bfror 


Forgotten, as if never knoiwn; 


By thy tempeſtuous Wrath o're thrown, Wh 
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Thee lodg'd inthe lower Deeps , 
Where Horrour keeps 
h Dungeons, where no Sun diſplaies 

His cheerful Raies. 
Cuſh'd by thy Wrath; on me thy Wayes 
Ruſh, like ſo many rolling Graves. 


— 


7 hf 


My old Familiazs, now my Foes , 
Deride my Woes. 
My Houſe becomes my Goal; where I 
_ InFetters lie. 
flind with my tears ; with'crying hoarſe + '} 
Hands rais'd myain; a walking Coarſe. 


Wilt thou to thoſe thy Wonders ſhow , Part 3 
Who ſleep below ? | 
TheDead from their cold Manfions raiſe, * 
To fing thy Praife ? 
hall Mercy find os in the Grave ? 
Orwilt thou in DeſtruQion ſave ? 


Wilt thou thy Wonders bring to light, 4 
In Deaths long Night ? » 
Orſhall thy Juſtice there be ſhown , 
Where none are known ? 
have, and ſtill to Thee will pray ; 
4 Ficfore the Sun reſtore the Day. 


| 9, why haſt thou withdrawn thy Grace , 
And hid thy Face ; 
'{ from me, who from my Infancy 
But daily die? 
Whilſt I thy Terrours — . 
Diſtrated by theſe ſtorms of woe, 


L 4 Thy 


Thy Anger, like a Gulph, devours | % 
| My trembling Powers: 
With troops of Terrours circled round ; | | 
In Sorrow drown'g ; | 
Depriv'd of thoſe, that lov'd me maſt ; 
To all in dark oblivion loſt. 
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PSALM LXXXIX. 


As the 51, Ur grateful Songs, Q thou eternal King, 

Shall ever of thy bopndleſs Mercies ſing, 
And thy unalterable Truth rehearſe _. 
To after Apes, in a living verſe. 

For what is by thy Clemency decreed , 

Shall orderly, and faithfully tucceed : 

Even like thoſe neyer reſting Orbs above , 

Which on firm hinges circulaxly move. = 

Thus God unto his 4s Davidiwore; 

This Cov'nant made: Iwill for evermore 

Thy ſeed eſtabliſh, and thy Throne ſuſtain ; 

Whilſt Seas ſhall low, or Moons increaſe, and wain, 

The heavenly Hierarchy thy Truth ſhall praiſe; 

The Saints below thy glorious Wonders blaze. 

For who islike our God above the Clouds! 

Or who ſo great, whom humane frailty throwds! 

He to his Angels terrible appears; 

And daunts the Tyrants of the Earth with fears. 

Great God! how great,when dreadful Armies joyn! 

What God ſo ſtrong! what Faith fofirm as thine! 


Part 2. ThyBounds the Billows of the Seca reſtrain; 
Thou calm'ſt the tumults of th' incenfed Main. 
Proud R4hab, like a Coarſe, with blood imbru'd 
Hew'n down; the ſtrong with greater ſtrength 


fubdy'd. Thine 


® 


he Skies 5 
Sndcarth,broad ſeas,and all which they compriſe. 
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_ zrethe Heavens 5 thoſe Lamps which guild 


mad'ſt the Southern and the Northern Pole, 
xeon the Orbs celeſtial ſwiftly row!. 

we inveſted with the Morning Raies , 

xd Tabor with the Evenings, ſing thy ptaile. 
Arm excells in Strength : thy hands ſuſtain 
World they made :. And guide it with a rein. 


id 


hand Truch thy ſacred brows infold. 


ng: Mice happy they, who, when the Trumpet calls, 


an, 


4nc 


ns to thy celebrated Feſtivalls! 
of thy Beauty (hall injoy-the fight, 
\@i{puide their Feet by that infornung light : 
(Name ſhall daily in their mouths be found ; 
{Wi thy Juſtice ſhall their Joys abound, 
Omament in Peace, our Strength in Wars ; 
Favour ſhall exalt us to the Stars. 
, Holy One of J/rael, our King 
our detence; tecure beneath thy Wing. 
þake Jehovah by his Prophets voice 1 
trenuous David have I made my choice, 
that Heroe powr'd my Sacred Oyl) 
wide ny People, and preterve from tpoi]. 
l {upport him with iny powertul Arm ; 
oe ſhall tribute force : nor Treaton harm : 
memes before his Face ſhall flie , 
Ithole, who hate his Soul, by laughter die. 
Iruthand Clemency ſhall crown his Daics, 
[tothe Firmament his Glory raile, 
rom the Billows of the T yr4a, Main , 
wit Euphrates ſhall extend his Reign. 
in his oft renew'd Devotions ſhall , 
father, God, and great ProtcRor call, 


My 


ewith Judgement joyn'd, thy Throne uphold: 


- > 4 


Part 3. 


- 
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Part 4, 


Part 5, 


My Favorite he ſhall be, and my Firſt birth 
Rais'd above all the Princesof the Earth, 

My Mercy him for everſhall preferve: | 
And from my Promiſe I will never ſwerye, © ' ad 
HisSeed (hall alwaies reign; his Throne ſhall fi 
While days have light,and nights their ſhadows 


v6 4 ; 
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If they my Judgements ſlight, forſake my Lay; 
My Rites neglett, and from my Rule withdraz 
Then I with whips will their offences ſcourge, 
With labour, miſery, and forrows urge : 

Yet will not ntterly my King forlake; 

My Vow infringe, oralter what Iſpake. 

I by my Sanftity to David ſware , 

That he, and his ſhould neyer want an Heir, 
To ſway the Hebrew Scepter, while the Sun 
His uſual Race ſhould through the Zodiack rm; 


. While Men; the Moon and radiant Stars ſhould. 


The faithful witneſſes of my Decree. 

But thou art angry with thy own Ele, 
Anddoſtthy late affte&ed King reje ; 
Infringe the Covynant to thy Servant ſworn 
Thou trom his'Brows his Diadem haſt torn, 
Caſt down the Rampier,which his ſtrength ren 
Andall-his Bulwarks levelPd with the ground: 
Whom now his Neighbours {corn a common 
And ſpoil to all that travail by the way. 


Thou addeft ſtrength and courage to his Foes, 
Who now rejoyce and triumph in his woes; 
Rebateſt his ſharp Sword, unneryſt his might, 
And mak himſhrink in fervour of the fight: 
His ſplendor haſt Eclipſed ; his renown 
In ruins buried, and his Throne caſt down: 


” the Pſalms of DAVID. 


; *Ffouth conſumed with untimely Age 

"3 outfor _ the object of thy "4 

 SethyA 

1{;$ get [xp vrnne; of my 

aledream of Man, which like a F low: decays. 
 "Wolives, co yh can th ſtroke of Death defend; 

an, hs to , > oye deſcendy hs ({ { 

am; 6 fy xn e! thy plighthd vth ; 

m'd to D 54 5; hk Oath! 


ber the olbes? have born | 
of the = z and their bitter ſcorn : 


J 
w 


; by thy eriemics abhorr'd. 
0 my  penlive Soul, praiſe thou _ Lord. 
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OF THE 


Psauus of DAVID 


PSALM XC. 


#1 the 34, Thou the Father of us all, & 
Our refuge from th* Originall ; 
That wert our God, before 
The aery Mountains had their birth, 
Or Fabrick of thepeopled Earth; 
And art for evermore. 


But frail man, daily dying, muſt 
Atthy Command return to Duſt : 
.. Or ſhould he Ages laſt; 
Ten thouſand years are in thy ſight 
But like a mn ance of the Night, 
Oras a Day that's paſt, 


-_ 
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F" the Pſalms of DAVID. 
+ thy Torrent ſwept from hence + 
hs Layers.) mocks the Senſe , 

+ And from the Phanſieflies : - -- 
Es the deauty of the Roſe, 
Wc in the dewy Morning blows , 
' Then hangsthe head and dies. - 


nb daily anguiſh we expire : 
\ Wacc apbor  bg 
WH Toouroffences due. 
ins (although by Night conceal'd , 
x, and fear) are all reyealPd , 
And naked tothy view. 


wrath our years we ſpend; 
f w/w diſcourſe th > ag 
Nor but to ſeventy laſt: 

i toeighty they arrive , 

then with Age, and Sickneſs ſtrive; 
Cut off with winged haſt. 


D, 


knows the terror of thy wrath , Pays 4; 
thy dreadful anger hath 
Proportion'd his due fear ? 
th, ſus toriumber our frail Daics - 
we our heartsto'Thee may raiſe, 
And wiſely in forbear. 


0,0 how long! at length relent ! 
id our miſeries repent, 

Thy Early Mercy ſhew : 
twe may unknown comfort taſte : 
thoſe long daiesin ſorrow paR , 
Ac long of joy beſtow. 


.@ Paraphzaſerapos; 5;j4 
The works of thy.accuſtom'd Grace - 7, /, 0 
Shew to thy-$exyants:/ on:theinRace. © 1.01, W 
O let on us thy Beauty ſhine}; -- 142 
Bleſs our attempts with ajdgivine , _ | _/: -/ / 
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oils? 


Ho makes th* Almighty his retreat, . WW 
Shall reſt beneath his ſhady Wings; 
Free from th? oppreſſion of the Great 
The rage of War, of wrath of. King 
Free from the cunning Fowletrs train ; 
The tainted airs infe&ious breath : 
His Truth in perils ſhall ſuſtain”, 
And ſhield thee from theſtroke of Death. / 
No terrors ſhall thy ſleeps affright ; | 
Nor deadly fying Arrows ſlay : 
Nor Peſtilence devour by Night, 
OrSlaughter maſſacre by Day. 
A thouſand and ten thouſand ſhall _ 
Sink on thy Right hand and thy Left : 
Yet thou ſecure ſhall ſee their fall ; 
By vengeance, of their lives bereft. 
Since God thou haſt thy Refuge made , 
And do'ſt tohimthy Vows dire; 
No evil ſhall thy ſtrength invade , 
Nor waſting plagues thy roof infect. 
Thee ſhall his Angels ſafely guide 
Upheld by winged Legions , 
Leſt thou at any time ſhouldſt {lide. 
And daſh thy Foot againſt the Stoftes, 


"Kon the Baſilisk ſhalt tread ; | vos 
* "he Mountain Lion boldly meet , | 
""Ktrample on the Dragons Head ; 
.. Me Leopard proſtrate at thy Feet. 
he hath fix*d his love on me, 
th God, and walked in my wayes; 
his Soul from danger free , 
nd from the reach of Envy raiſe. 
tim I his deſires will give ; 
mn danger guard ; in honour place : 
bag, long happily ſhall live, 
» Md flouriſh in my ſaving Grace. 
z 
Ws; 


reat 


PSALM XCII. 


Hou, who art inthron'd aboye ; 45 the 293 
Thou, by whom we live, and move; 


O how ſweet, how excellent, 
It with tongue and hearts conſent , 
akful hearts and joyful tongues , 
renown thy Name in Songs ! 
n the Morning paints the Skies, 
n the ſparkling Stars ariſe 
high favours to rehearſe , 
firm faith, in grateful Verſe. 
the Lute, and Violin ; 
tthe ſolemn Harp begin 3 
ruments ſtrung with ten ſtrings ; 
ue the Silver Cimbal rings. 
nthy Works my joy proceeds : 
#1 triumph in thy Deeds! 
Wothy Wonders can expreſs! 
Why Thoughts are ſathomlets ; 
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- Like tall Cedars mounted on 


Hid from Men in Knowledge blind ; 
Hid from Fools to Vice inclin'd. 
Who that Tyrafit Sin obey; 
Though they {pring like - CON in May , 
Parch'd with Heat, and nipt,with Froſt, 
Soon ſhall fade, for eyer loſt. 


Lord, thou art moſt Great, moſt High; 
Such from all Eternitie. 

Periſh ſhall thy Enemies , 

Rebels that againſ thee ric. 

All, who in their Sins delight, 

Shall be ſcatter'd by thy Might. 

But thou ſhalt exalt my Horn, 

Like a youthful Unicorn; 

Freſh and fragrant Odors ſhed 

On thy crowned Prophiets head. 

I ſhall ſee my Foes defeat, 

Shortly hear of their retreat: 

But the Juſt like Palms ſhall flouriſh, 
Which the Plairis of Fudah nouriſh : 


Clond aſcending Lebanon. 
Plants ſet in thy Court, below 
Spread their roots, and upwards grow ; 
Fruit in their Old-age ſhall bring, 
Ever fat and flouriſhing, 

This Gods Juſtice celebrates; 
He, my Rock, Injuſtice hates. 


PSALM XC. 


Ow great Jehovah reigns , 

With Majeſty aray'd ? 
His Power all powers reftraines, *__/ 
By men-and a obey'd. 
= 2d Eart 

In liquid Air z 

Eftabliſh'd there 

But by his Tongue. 


Throne more old than Time , 
And after, as before. 
teFloods in billows clime , 
And foming loudly rore. 
With horrid Noiſe 
The Ocean raves , 
And breaks his Waves 
Againſt the Skies. 


thou more to be fear'd, 
More terrible than theſe : 
Voice in Thunder heard : 
ty Nod rebukes the Scas. / 
Thee Truth renowns ; 
Pure Sanftity 
Eterna 
Thy Temple crowns. 
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PSALM 'XCFV. 


4 Fht v0. - Reat God of Hoſts, our W 
(3® thoſe, who are in-Mitchief frrong, / 


Upon thy Foes bf 
Inf our woes: | 
For Vengeance doth to Thee belong, 
Judge of the Workd, prevent 
he Proud and Inſolent. 


How long ſhall they the Juſt oppreſs, 
And triumph in Her Wickedneſs! 
ow long ſupplant ! 
| Ah! how longvaunt , 
And glory in their dire ſucceſs! 
Thy Saints aſunder break , 
Inſulting o're the Weak ! 


Who Strangers, and poor Widows kill ; 
The blood of wretched Orphans pill : 
And ſay, Can he 
Or hear, or ſee? 
Doth God regard what's good or ill ? 
Brute Beaſts, without a mind ! 
O Fools in knowledge blind ! 


Shall not th* Almighty ſee and hear, 
Who form'd the Eye, and fram'd the Ear ? 
Who Nations ſlew , 
Not puniſh you? 
Who taught, not know ? to himappear 
| Dark Counlels, ſecret Fires , 
Vain Hopes, and vaſt Deſires. 
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lutO! thrice blefſed he, whom God 

wftiſeth with his gentle Rod; . 
Informs, and aws 

> By ſacred Laws. 

"| ftorms brought tq a ſafe aboad : 

While the Unrighteous ſhall 


By winged Vengeance fall. 


for he will not forſake tt? Ele ; 

Nor who adore his Name reje&: 

But Judgement then 

Shall turn again 

oJuſtice, and her Throne Ere& : 
Who are in Heart upright 
Shall follow that clear Light. 


Whatmortal will th? Aﬀicted aid ? 
fend when jmpious Foes invade ? 
Lord, had not thou, 
My Soul ere now 
filent ſhades of Death had laid : 
For he my Out-cries heard 
And from the Centre rear'd, 


hen Grief my labouring Soul confounds; 
tou powreſt Balm into her wounds. 
Shall Tyranny 
With os comply ? 
0 Miſchief for a Law propounds ? 
Who1ſwarm to circunwent, 
And doom the Innocent. 
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Derthen, OLA EASTON, F 
e, and my Recompence. 
TT The Vicious ſhall . y 
E By Vices fall; 

£ By their own Sins be ſwept from hence. v 
b God ſhall cut off their breath , 7] 
And give themup to Death. 


PSALM XCV. 


Hs the 34. Ome Sing the great Jehovah's Praiſe , 
Whole Mercies have prolong'd our Dayes; 
Sing with a joyful voyce. 
With bending Rene: and raiſed Eyes 
Adore your God: O facrifice; 
In ſacred Hymns rejoyce. 


Great is the God of our Defence , 
Tranſcending all in eminence : 
His Hand the Earth ſuſtains ; 
The Depths, the lofty Mountains made; 
The Land and liquid Plains diſplaid , 
And curbs them with his Reins. 


O come, before his Foot-ſtool fall , 
Our Ons who formed us all ; 
hrough Storms of danger led. 
He is our Shepherd, we his Sheep; 
His Hands from Wolves and Rapine keep , 
In pleaſant Paſtures fed. 


The Voice of God thus ſpake this Day ; 
Repinenot as at eribah , 


_ idle Mos. Waals, 


"The Jaime of. DAVID. 


” AsintheWildeme&: 
our Fore-tathers tempted me ; 
Who Whodidn Works of Wonder ſee, 
to their ſhame confeſs. 


When vex'd for my years, I ſaid ; 
This People in their hearts have ray'd; 
Rebellious to command : 
Towhoml in my Anger twore, 
— I That Death ſhould ſciſe on them, before 
They knew this pleaſant Land, 


— EE 


es; PSALM XCVI, 
TY Ew compoſed Ditties ſing 4: the 19. 
Toour Everlaſting King; 
You, all you'of Humane birth , 
Fed and nouriſh'd by the Earth, 

Celebrate Jehovah's Praiſe , | 
Daily his Deliveries blaſe, 
His Gloxylet the Gentales know 3 
To the World his wonders ſhow, 
O how gracious! O how great! 
Earth hisFoot-ſtool, Heaven his Seat. 
To be fear'd and honour'd more 
Than thoſe gods, whom Fools adore ; 
[dols by their Servants made : 
But our God the Heavens diſplay'd, 
Honour, Beauty, Power Divine , a 
In his Sanctuary ſhine, | 
All, who by his Favour live , 
Glory to Jehovah give z 
(Glory due unto his Name , 
And his Mighty Deeds yroclame. 

M 3 Offerings 


In his beauteons Holineſs 
To the Lord your Prayer addreſs, 

All, whom Earths round ſhoulders bear , 
Serve the Lord with Joy and Fear. 
Tell-Mankind, Jehovah reigns : 

He ſhall bind the world in Chains, 

So as it ſhall never ſlide ; 

And with facred Juſtice guide. 

Let the ſmiling Heavens rejoyce ; 
Joyful Earth exalt her Voice : 

Let the dancing Billows rore 5 

Ecchoes anſwer from the Shore : 

Fields their flowriy Mantles ſhake; 

All ſhall intheirJoy partake : . ; 
While the Woods Muficiansfing 
To'the ever-youthful Spring. 

Fill his Courts withſacred Mirth'; 

He, He comes £0 judge the Earth. 

Juſtly He the World ſhall ſway, 

And his Truth to tmendilplay. 
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PSAL M XCVII. 


48. Earth ! joy in FJehoval's Reign; 
You numerons Ifles, claſp'd by the Main. 
Him rolling Clonds and Shades intold. 
Judgement and Truth his Throne uphold, 
Who fiery Darts before'him throws ; 
With winged flames conſumes his Foes, 
His Lightning made a day of 'night ; 
Earth trembled at fo fear'd a ſight, 


1 
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moo : 
* Fic Mountains at his Preſence ſweat GEE. 

| like pliant Wax diffole'd wi + 
- Bat his DeſcenſionfromtheSkie , 
Whorules the Wopldsgreat Motight 

xe Heavens decfarehis Righteoulh 

fis Glory wondering men.confels, * 
Let thoſe with ſhame toHelfdefcynd, 
Whoſe Knees tocurſed Idolsberit 3; 
Whoſe rocks for Deities impfore: © ' 
0all you gods, our God adoxe. 
Rejoycing Son heard herRing.: . 
fer Daughters of his Judgeptentsſing. 
Thouart exalted aboveall * 
Mankind, and Pow*rs Angelicall.. | 
Thoſe Saints thy ſhady Wings proteR , 
Who Sin abhor, and thee at G 
for thou haſt ſown theSceds of Light , 
And joy, which ſhall inveſt tP Upright. 
You Juſt, your joyful Hearts glate 
His bleſt Memorial celebrate. 
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PSALM XCVTIE 


Ingtothe King of kings, dr the 47; 
Sing in unuſual Laies 5 
That hathwrought wondrous ings, 
His Conqueſt crown with Praiſe : 
Whoſe Arms alone, 
And ſacred Hands , 
Their impious Bands 
Have overthrown. 


M 4 


* 46" uh Ab 


Du 


"2 


. Rr - « Þ+ 
* 4 
- 
. = o 
- 
—% Ce EL RE Sz 


” 4 R 7; 
* T4 


Bu . tolight; 
ſa Habra 

Even jn the Gentiles ſight , 
To Earths remoteſt Ends. 
His Hea Grace 
- Atfulldilplay'd, 
And promiſe made 

To FacobsRace, 


Let all that dwell on Earth 
Theirhigh Aﬀe&ions raiſe , 
With univerſal Mirth, 
And loudly fing his Praiſe : 
To Muſick joyn 
The warbling Voice , 
Let all rejoyce 
With Jay divine; 


The fprightly Trumpet ſound 
Theſhrill-voic'd Cornet bring 
Letall with Joy abound 
Before the Lord our King. 
Rore out you Seas , 
You ſpangled Skies, 
All you compriſe , 
Rejoyce with theſe, 


Floods clap your thronging waves z 
You Hills exalt your mirth : 
He, who his People ſaves, 
Now comes to judge the Earth : 
The round World ſhall 
With Juſticetric ; 
His Equitje 
Diſpenſ to all. 
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PSALM KCIX. 


- Etour Foes with terrour quake ; ; A 
Let the Earths Foundations ſhake. 4 
Now the Lord his Reign begins 5. | 
Thron'd between the Cherubins. 

# great in Szons Towers! 

habove all Mortal Powers. 
at and terrible his Name ; 
- _ , praiſe the ſame. 
| is great Power affetts ; 
t by Equity irefs. 
elif Twins imbrace; 
 refle&t on Farobs Race. 
. Wow holy ! above all 
; at his Foot-ſtool fall, 
bs; Aaronheretofore 
ng thoſe who Mitres wore : 
Vow deſir'd , 
thoſe who were inſpir'd. 
. a him their Prayers preferr'd , 
ſeby him as ſoon were heard. 
le bis Starutes rarely brake : 
vtheſe th* Almighty fpake 
Pillar of a Cloud: 
bs Service ever yow'd. 
ddtheir Petitions hear, 
|, and yet ſevere. 
Holy, on his Holy Hill 
he, and worſhip ſtill, 
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LL fromthe Suns upriſe, .- 
Uopo hnieting | 


The great Jehovah's Praiſe, * 
; Himſervealone; 


In triumph b 
Your Gifts, = ſing 
Before his Throne. 


Man drew from Man hisBirth , 
But God hisnoble Frame 
Built of the ruddy Earth , 
Fill'd with celeſtial Flame. 
His Sons we are; eh 


Sheep by him 
ied 


Prelerv'd, an 
With reader care, 


©, to his Portals preſs 
In your divine reſorts : 
With Thanks his Power profeſs, 
And praiſe him in his Courts. 
How good! how pure! 
His Mercies laſt : 
His Promile:paſt 
For ever ſure. 


*E., ” 


—— 


© the Plalins-&#//D'AVID. yt 
De — —— 


PSALM CL 


F Juſtice I and Mercy fing (ſpying ; 4: the 46. 
Which, Lord, fromrhee, cheirFounghn ; 
The Gracesthat adornaKing, .1 # 


Wiſdom ſhall my fteps dire& 
Wicemy heart Ne Noet inlet 
\Wawilt thou viſit thine Ele ! 


afure:fhall mine vyes miſguide : 
fromthe Tra&bof Virtueflide , - 
Hate ſhall frommySoul divide. 


miſchicf intheir Hearts contrive, 
dt in Wrong, in FaCtions ſtrive , 
my peaceful Courtwill drive. 


bath his Friend with Slander ftrook , 
mt off; noreverbrook 


d Heart, and a haughty-Look. 


p Eyes the Faithful ſhall obſerve ; 
»Win my Family ſhal]ferve , 
' never from pure Virtue:tiwerve. 


bo arc exercis'd in'Guile , 
Tongues maliciousLies defile , 
my Preſence wilbexile. 


Bill the Wicked inthe Land 
mt off with a timely Hand ; 
wall they in Gods City ſtand, 
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PSAL M CII. 


2 % Ccept my Prayets, nor to the Cry , | 


Of my Affietions ſtop thine Eage 


Lord, in the time of Miſery 


And ſad reſtraint ſerene appear; "I 


The Sighings of my Spirit hear ; 
And when I call, with ſpeed reply. 


As Smoak, ſo fleets my Soul away ; 
My marrow dry'd, as Hearths with heat: 
My heart ſtruck down, like withered Hay; 
rough Sorrow I forlake my meat , 
While meagre cares my Liver cat: 
The clingingSkin my Bones diſplay. 


Like Deſert-haunting Pelicans ; 
In Cities not leſs deſolate : 

Like Screech-Owls, who with ominous ſtrains 
Difturb the Night, and day-light hate: 
A Sparrow, which hath loſt his Mate , 

Andon a Pinacle complains. 


Reviling Foes my Honour blaſt , 
And frantick men my.ruin ſwear. 
For Bread, I rolld-on aſhes taſt ; 
Each dropI drink mixt witha tear. 
For, Lord, Q who thy Wrath can bear, 
Thou raiſeſt, and doſt head-long caſt. 


My Dayes ſhort, as the Evening ſhade 
As Morning dew conſume away : 
As Glaſs cut down with Sithes, I fade, 
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x ike a flower cr 'd ' yaurrach _ 


Shut, Lord, thou ſuffer'ſt no decay : 
yPromiſes ſhall never yade. 


7 Shou ſhalt from thy Reſt ariſe, | 
 *"Fince now th appointed time draws near) 
KH look on S:ons miſeries , 
Her Walls and batter'd Buildings rear , 
Ehole ruins to thy Saints are dear ; 
they her Duſt as ſacred priſe. 


Name then ſhall the Gentiles praiſe; 
WKings thy Honour celebrate : 
the Lord ſhall $07 raiſe , 
fls Glory ſhall aſcend in State: 
prone to hear the Deſolate, 
I{uccour themin all aſſaies. 


veternal Memo 
Our Hiſtories ſhall this record; 

all that are created b 
fispow'rful Hand, ſhall fear the Lord , 
Who doth fuch Grace to his afford, 
lon the Earth looks from on high ; 


tear the penſive Captives grone 3 
The Sons of Death by him unbound - 
Name again in Sz0z known , 
That Salem may his Praiſe refound ; 
When in his Service all the Round 
Earth ſhall there be joyn'd in one. 


Lord, amidſt thefe Hopes thou haſt 
Confumd my ſtrength, abridg'd my years : 
- Fore my Noon of Life be paſt 
et 
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 Letmenotdie thusdrown'd in tears, 
Time waftsnot thee, which all out-wears; 
Thy happy Daies for ever laſt. = 


Thou madſ the Earth, thou didſt diſplay 
The Heavens in various motion xoll'd ; 
Theſe and their Glories ſhall decay ; 
But thou ſhalt thy exiſtence hold : 
They like a Garment ſhall grow old , 
And in their changes paſs away. 


But thou art ftill the ſame: before 
The World, and after ſhalt remain. 

You bleſſed Souls, who God adore , 
With Patient Hope your harms ſuſtain : 
For you ſhall proſper in his Reign 

And yours, ſubſiſt for evexniore. 


PSALM CIIL. 


Y Soul, and all my Faculties 
Jehovah praiſe ;, ſing till the Skies 
Re-eccho his aſcending Fame : 
My Soul, O celebrate his Name! 
Nor ever let the memory 
Of his ſurpaſſing Favoursdie. 
He pently pardons our miſdeeds , | 
And cures the Wounds which inward bleeds, 
Hath from the Chains of Death unbound ; 
With Clemency and Mercy crown'd, 
With Food our Hunger he ſubdues : 
And Eagle-like our Youth renues. ' 
His Juſtice heextends to all; 
Oppreffors by his Vengeance fall, 
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\ {ſacred Paths to doſes ſhown, | 
© Miracles to [fr aelknown : 
'. Sw Himthe Springs of Mercy flow; 
_ *\hitoforgive, to anger ſlow. 
will not for ever chide; 
\Meconſtant to his Wrath abide : 
1 {&nildly from his Rage relents, 
- Sifhortens our due Puniſhments. 
z the Heavens in amplitude 
xed the Centre they include : 
le is his Clemeney 
who on his Grace rely. 


fr as the bright Orient 
tant from the Suns Deſcent 3 
ache ſets from his Aſpect 
ir Guilt, who him with fear affeR. 
| &a Father to his Child, 
, ſoquickly reconcil'd, 
knows the Fabrick of us all; 
duſt is our Original. 
fouriſheth like Graſs, a Flower 
blows and withers in an hour : 
ſcorching heat, by blaſting Wind 
fower'd, and leavesno print behind, 
bis firm Mercy ſhall imbrace 
aints for eyer, and their Race : 
ole who his equal Laws fulfill , 
member, and perform his Will. 
Heaven the great Jehovah reigns, 

MW governs all that Earth contains : 
LAngels, who in ſtrength exceed, 
o-himobey with winged ſpeed ; 

erdred Hoſts of radiant Stars; 
his flaming Miniſters; 
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All, whom his Wiſdom did create ; | 
Through his large Empire celebrate 4 
His glorious Name with ſweet accord : 
Joyn thou, my Soul, to praiſe the Lord, 
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Y may Soul, great God, thy praiſy 
$3 | 
Whon Glory circles with her radiant 
_—_ 3% 
And Majeſty inveſts: then Day more bright z/ 
Cloth'd 7 the beams of —_— Licks F 
He, like an all-infolding Canopy, | 
Fram'd the vaſt concave of the Lenglel Skie ; | 
And in the Air-imbraced Waters ſet | 
The Baſis of his hanging Cabinet. 
Who on the Clouds, as on a Chariot, rides; 
And with a reign the flying Tempeſt guides. 
Bright Angels his attendant Spirits made 
By flame-diſperſing Seraphims obey'd. 
The ever-fixed Earth cloth'd withthe Flood 
In whoſe calm boſome unſeen Mountains ſtood; 
At his rebuke it ſhrunk with ſuddaindread , 
And from his voices Thunder ſwiftly fled. 
Then Hills their late concealed Heads extend , 
And ſinking Valliesto their Feetdeſcend, 
The trembling Waters through their bottomswi 
Till they the Sea, their Nurſe and Mother, ig. 
He to the {welling Waves preſcribes a bound, 
Leſt Earth again ſhould by their rage bedrown' 


the Palms DAVID. 177 
| rig through the pleaſarit Medows pour their 


: Thich Snake-like glide between the bordring 


| i h / toRivers grow; where beaſts of prey- 
Meir thirſt aſſwage, and fuch as man obey. 


neighbouring Groves the Ayr's Muſicians ſing g / Part 2: 
Iwith their Muſick entertain the Spring, 
\Sfrom celeſtial Caſement ſhowers diſtiNts 
iſe (ddwith renew'd increaſe his Creatures fills: 
Fakes the food-full Earth her fruit produge ; 
ant ttel Graſs, and Herbs for humane ule. 
reading Vine long purple cluſters bears, 
3 Mole juyce the hearts of penfive Mortalschears:; 
t {Olives ſmooth our brows with tuppling Oylz 
Sftrengthning Corn rewards the Reapers toil. 
: ruit affording trees with ſap abound. 
Lord hath Lebanon with Cedars crown'd : 
| oh the warbling Birds a ſhelter yield , 
wandring Storks in lofty Fir-trees build, 
JWidGoats to craggy Clifts for refuge flic ; 
Conies in the Rocks dark entrails lie. 
guides the changing Moons alternate face : 
Suns diurnal and hisannual Race. 
|; he that made the all-informing Light; 
I with dark ſhadows cloaths the aged Night. 
a Beaſts of prey break from their Mountain 
Ave: ; 
ncing Lion pinch'd with hunger craves 
from his hand. But when Heavens greateſt 


b 
W 


, ke the Stars, they to their Dens retire. 
nowith the Morning riſe, to labour preſt ; 
pruall the Day, at Night return to reſt, 

N Great 
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Pert;, Grem God | how manifold, how infinite 
Areall thy Works! with what aclear fore-ſight 
Didſt thou create and multiply their birth! 
Thy richesfill the far extended Earth. -4f 
The ample Sea; in whoſe unfathom'd Deep | 
Innumerable ſorts of Creatures creep : G 
Bright ſcaled Fiſhes in her Entrails glide , 
And high-built Ships upon her bolome ride: _ 
About whole ſides the crooked Dolphin plays, 
And monftrous Whales huge ſpouts of water rail 
All on the Land, or inthe Ocean bred , f 
On Theedepend ; in their due ſeaſon fed. 0 
They gather what thy bounteous Hands beſtow, Whe 
And ig the Sununer of thy Favour _ 
Brows, they 


When thou contra&f thy cloud 

mourn ; 
And dying, to their former duſt return. 
Again created by thy quickning breath , 
To re-fupply the Maflicres of x 
No Tra& of Time his Glory ſhall deftroy : 
He intt* Obedience of his Works ſhall joy : 
But when their wild revolts his Wrath provoke, 
Earth trembles, and the airy Mountains {moke. 
| all my life will my Creator praiſe ; 
And to his Service dedicate my Daies. 
May he accept the Muſick of my Voice , 
While with ſacred Harmony rejoyce. \ 
Hence you profanc, who in your Sins delight; 
God ſhall extirp, and caſt you from his Sight. 
My Soul, bleſs thou this all-commanding King ; 
You Saints and Angels, Hallelujah ſing, 
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OGod,0 _—_ —— 4 the 52, 
And to the World his noble As proclame 
O ling his praiſe inimmortal Verſe , © 
And his ſtupendious Miracles rehearſe | + 
"Yo Saints, rejoyce, and glory. in his Grace z --- 
$, Wpower adore ; for ever ſeek his Face. 
ralfW#74b4-ms Seed, you Sons of the Ele; 
whaclites; O you, who God affet, 
tort the Wonders by his finger wrought , 
W, When in your cauſe th? inferiour creatures fought, 
mah rules the many-peopled Earth z 
ey Wjudgement known to all of humane birth. 
will forget his Promiſe paſt ; 
Covenants inviolablelaſt , 
ich he to faithful Abraham made before, 
after tothe holy Jſaas {wore : 
Wb 7«cob __ , confirmd to Iſrael ; 
Mattbeir large Off-ſpring ſhould in Caraar dwell, 
ke When they, but few in number, wandered 
e. Yuknown Regions, and.their Cartel fed : 
(id their lives from violence protect , 
for their ſakes even mighty Princes checkt. 
h not, ſaid he, my Anointed; fear to wrong 
jefacred Prophets, who to Me belong. 


Mea raging Famine in theſe Climates reign'd, Port 3, 
6: Siroke the Staff of Bread, which life ſuſtain'd : 
Joſeph ſent before them; 101d to ſave 
brethren, by whoſe envy made a flave. 
Fe forth* Accuſers guilt in priſon thrown; 
1 Li galling ferters bound, for crimes unknown 
N 2 Tri'd 


Try'd with afflition, at the time decreed , 
At once by Phareab both advanc'd and freed. 
Heof his Houſhold gave himthe command , 
And made him Ruler over all bis Land : 

His Pfinces to his government SubjeRs. 

The prudent Youth grave Senators direQs. 
Then aged 7acob into Eeype came , 

And ſojourn'd in the fruitful Fields of Ham. 
God in that Land his people multiply'd ; 
Their Focs,whichnow their greater frength er 


Hate what they fear; he alienates their hearts, 
To ſeek their ruin by deceitful Arts. 


Then Moſes on a ſacred Embaſſie 

And Azron ſent; th* Ele of the moſt High. 

_ wrought his dreadful Wonders ; from the 
Iſle 

Of Sea-girt Pharo's, to the Falls of Nile. 

He bade Cimmerian darkneſs dim the Day : 

TH? afſembled Vapours his commands obey. 

He their ſeven chanel'd Waters turn'd to Blood; 

The Fiſhes ſtrangled in their native Flood. 

Frogs from the ſlimy Earth in Millions ſpring; 

And skip about the Chambers of the King. 

All parts with ſwarms of noiſomeFlies abound: 

And Lice, like quickned duſt, crawl on the ground 

He ſtorms of killing Hail, for Showers, beſtows; | _ 

And from the breaking clouds his lightning throm 

Blaſts all the Vines, and Fig-trees in the Lands 

The Woods, with Tempefts torn, or naked ſtand, 

Innumerable Locuſts theſe ſucceed; 3 

And Caterpillarson their leavings feed: 

They bite the tender Herb, the bud, and flowerjÞ! 

And all the verdure of the Earth Dzvour. | 


, y _ | * VOCATION 2 tg £ - Bala / wm | 
"Pbeir Strength (the Firſt-born) ſlew : which fill'd- 


Ff ears ; 
Vith Female ſcreeches, and their hearts with fears. 


Then He the Hebrews out of Goſben brought, Part 4 
- Bhable health, with Gold and Silver fraught. 
- MY Inhabitants, whoſe tears augment the Nile , 
their departure Joy, and Fear cxile. 

Cloud to ſhade them from the Sun was ſpread 
Sd Nightly by a flaming Pillar led. 

ttheir requeſt he ſends them ſhowers of Qyails, 

Anc Bread from Heaven, like Coriander, hails. 
Mkaves the hard Rocks, from whence a Fountain 


j 


b 


aaknown Rivers to thoſe Deſerts ſhows : 


Mor he his ſacred Promiſe call'd to mind , 

lo Abraham his Friend and Servant fign'd, 
Wſius he his People brought from ſervitude, 
Whoſe long-felt miſeries in joy conclude. 
mhence the Heathen by our Weapons chac'd 
Jus his ſons in their poſſeſhons plac'd : 
at from his Statutes we might never {werve. 
praiſe the Lordzand him devoutly ſerve! 


PSALM CVI. 
Ith grateful hearts Jehovahs praiſe re- A: the 52; - 


ſound; 

In goodneſs great, whoſe Mercy hath 
no bound. 

Wat Language can expreſs his mighty deeds, 

er; utter his due praiſe, which words exceeds! 

nice bleſſed they, who his commands obſerye , 

Arever from the trac of Juſtice ſwerve. 

N 3 Great 


— 


Gieat God;/O-with benevolent ape — the 
(Even with the love thou bear'ſt to thine EleR) | 


Behold and ſuccout 5 That my raviſh'd Eyes 
May ſeeaperiod of their mileries , 
Who Thee adore : that I may give avoice 
To thy great Ads, and in their joy rejoyce. 
We as our Fathers, have thy Grace exi[l'd ; 
a in our _ with Sin a 

,0 Miracles it Egypt wrought , 
So fol of Fear and Wonder norer thoughts 
Thy Mercies, than their hairs in number, more: 
But murmur*d on the Erythrea Shore. | 
Yet for his Honovr ſav'd ther from the Foe , 
That all the World his wondrous Power might 

know. 

There the commanded Sea aſundet refit , 
While //-ae! through his duſty Chanel went : 
Whom He from Pharoah and his Army faves 
The ſwift-returning Floods their fatal Graves. | 


Then they his Word believ'd, and ſung his Praiſth 


Yet ſoon forgot: and wandred from his Waies. 
Who long for fleſh to pamper their excels ; 
And tempt him in the barren Wilderneſs. 

He grants their wiſh, and with a Flight of Fowls, 
Sent meager Death into their hungry Souls. 
_ Moſes gentle Government oppoſe; 

And envy Axzron, whom the Lord had choſe. 
The yawning Earth then in her filent womb 
Did Darher: and Abirams Troops intomb. 

A ſwiftly-ſpreading Fire among them burns, 
And thoſe Conſpirators to Aſhes turns. 

Yet they, the flaves of Sin, in Horeb made 

A Calf of Gold, and toan Idol pray'd. 
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 MeLord, their Glory, thus exchaniged they - 
t) or th' Image of Behar feed Hey ? | 
- Hergot their Saviour, all his Wonders ſhown 
Zoan, and the Plains by Nile o're-flown; © 

ſhe Wonders ated wrful Hand 5 © '* 
his ſtern Command. 


- 
Where the Red-Sea obey? 
{hath pronounc'd their ruin ; Moſes then, 

lisServant Moſes, and the beſt of Men , 
wood in the Breach, which their Rebellion made; 
Ind by his Prayer the hand of Vengeance ſaid, 


Je they this fruitful Paradiſe defpis'd , 

xr his {o-oft-confirmed Promiſe priz'd : 
fut mutined againft their faithful Guide , 
And baſely wilh?d, they had in e/£z pt dy'd. 
irthis, the Lord advanc'd his dreadful Hand , 
Tooverthrow them on th* Arabian Sand; 
Toſcatter their rebellious Seed amon 
TeirFoes 3 expos'd to my and Wrong. 
Beſides > Baal- Peor they ador'd, and fed 
On Sacrifices offer*d to the Dead. 
ws their Impietics the Lord incenſe , 
Whoſinote them with devouring Peſtilence. 
hut when with noble anger Phineas flew 
ſhe bold Offenders, He his Plagues with-drevy, 
This was reputed for a righteous Deed, 
Which ſhould for ever conſecrate his Seed. 
"they at Meribah his Anger mov'd 

The ſacred Prophet for their ſakes reprov'd : 

Heir Cries his Saint-like ſufferance provoke z 
Who raſhly in his Souls diſtemper ſpoke , 
Nor ever entred the affeted Land. - 

, ſtill rebellious to divine Command , 
frefery'd thoſe Nations by his Wrath ſubdu'd 3 
Mixt with the Heather, and their Sins purſu'd. 
N 4 Their 


The 


Part 3, 


Their curſed Idols ſerve with Rites profane , 6. 
(Snares to theirSoul) and from no Crime abſtain, 


Their Sons and Virgin daughters ſacrifice 

* To Devils; and look on with tearleſs eyes. 
Defild the Land with innocent blood, which ſp 
From their own loins, on flaming Altars flung, - 
Unto adulterate Deities they pray'd , | | 
And worſhipped thoſe Gods their hands had made, 
Theſe crying Sins exaſperate the Lord ; 
Who now his own Inheritance abhorr'd : 
Given up unto the Heathen for a Prey; 
Slaves to their Foes; who hate them maſt, obey, 
Deliver'd oft; as oft his Wrath provoke, 
And with increaſing Sins renew their Yoke. 
Yet he compaſſionates their mileries , 
And with ſoft pity hears their mournful Cries; 
His former Promiſe calls tomind, relents; - 
And in his Mercy, of his Wrath repents. 
In ſalvage Hearts unknown Compaſhon bred , 
By whom but my into thraldome led. 
Great God of gods, thy Votaries proteQ , 


> 


And from among the Barbarous recolle& : 
That we to Thee may dedicate our Daies , 
And joyntly triumph in thy glorious Praiſe. 
Bleſt, O for ever bleſt, be /F-acls King : 

All you his People, Halelujah ſing. 


Amen , Amen. | 
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Upon the Fifth BOOK. 


OF THE 


Psatrms of DAVID. 


PSALM CVIL. 


Xtall, and our good God adore , 
Whoſe Sea of Mercy hath no Shore. 
O youby Tyrants late oppreſt, 
Now from your ſervile Yokes releaſt; 
wile him, who your Redemption wrought , 
ad home from barbarons Nations brought. | 
np where the Morn her Wings diſplays; 
awhere the Evening crowns the Dayes 
feath the burning Zone, and near 
'u. Welnfluence of the freezing Bear. 
Wy in unpeopled Deſerts ſtraid ; 
eavens their Roof, the Clouds their ſhade : 
ir Souls with thirſt and hunger faint ; 
by, to pity, their Complaint : 
to the Lord their God they cry'd , 
Mercy their extreams ſuppli'd. 


He led them throngh the Wilderneſs, 
And gave them Cities to poſleſs. 

© you, his Goodneſscelebrate ! 

His As to all the World relate! 

For he in foodleſs Deſerts fed 

The Hungry with celeſtial Bread. 

From wondring Rocks new Currents rovul , 
T6 ſatisfie the thirſty Soul. 


Thoſe Rebels, who his Counſel ſlight , 
Impriſon'd in the ſhades of Night; 

Horrors of Guilt their Souls ſurpriſe : 

When humbled with their miſeries , | 
They to the Lord addreſt their Prayers; | 
His Mercy comforts their Deſpairs, | 
From Darkneſs draws, diſſolves their Grieves; 
And from Deaths Jaws preſerves their lives. 

O you his Goodneſs celebrate ! 

His Ats to all the World relate ? 

He breaks Steel-bars, and Gates of Braſs, 

To force a way for His to paſs. 

Thoſe Fools, whompleaſing Sins intice , 

Are puniſh'd by their darling Vice. 

Their Souls all forts of Food diſtaſt : 

Whom Troops of pale Diſeaſes waſte. 

When they toGod dirett their Prayers, 

His Mercy comforts their Deſpairs. 

His Word reſtores them from their Graves , 
And from a dreadful Ruin ſaves. 

O you his Goodneſs celebrate! 

His Ads to all the World relate! 

Due Praiſes to his Altar bring , 

And of your great Redemption ſing. 


, 
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JO te ws DAVID. 


Sho ail upon the toiling Main, 
Bdltraffick in it of Gain, 
ach his Power is tiot itiktiowrt., 
wonders in the Ocean ſhown. 
his Command black Teripeſts riſe ; 
n mount they to the troubled Skies, 
ace ſinking to the Depths below. 
Ship Hulls as the Billowsflow ; 
{all Aboard at every {cel , 
ke Drunkards on the Hatches reel. 
n they to God direR their Prayers, 
Mercy comfortstheir Deſpairs. 
ghwith the bitter Storms aflwage , 
ming Seas ſuppreſs their Rage : 
ſinging, with a proſperous Gale , 
thbir deſired Hatbour ſail. 
Wu his Goodnets celebrate ! 
Ads to all the Workd relate ! 


Fame in yout Afﬀemblics raiſe , 
lin the ſacred Senate praile. 


Rivers turns Ya Wilderneſs; 
ings dry*d up by the Suns acceſs, 
ſcourge their Sins, he tnakes the Soil 
mtetul to the Owhers toil: 
{andy Deſerts into Pools , 
Iparched Earth with Fountains cools ; 
re plants his hungry Colonies, 
re ſtrongly-feneed Cities riſe : 
Fields their yellow Mantles wear , 
reading Vinesfull cluſters bear. 
infinitely multiply : 
i Heards of no diſeaſes die. 
when their Sins his Wrath incenſe , 
Wn Faminc, War, and Peſtilence , 
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4 .u< Their miſerable Lives devour ; 


Their Princes he deprives of Power , 
Whoin the Path-leſs Wilderneſs 
Conceal'd themſelves from Mans acceſs. 
The Poor he raiſeth from the ground , 
Their Families like flocks abound. 

The Juſt ſhall this with Joy behold; 

Th* Unjuſt with fear _— 
The Wiſe theſe Changes will record , 
That they may know and ſerve the Lord, 
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PSALM CVIIL. 


While I to all the World rehearſe 
His praiſes in a living Verſe. 


Thy Mercy (O how great! ) extends 
Above the Starry Firmament ; 
Still unto tender pity bent ; 

Thy Truth the ſoaring clouds tranſcends. 
Thy Head above the Heavens ere; 
Thy Glory on the Earth reflect. 


O hearus, who thy aid implore ; 
And with thy own Right hand defend : 
To thy Beloved Succour ſend. 

God by his SanRity thus ſwore , 

I Szccoths Valley will divide : 

In SichemsSpoils be magnifr'd. 


Y Thoughts theLord their Objean 
Before the ruddy Morning ſpring, 
My Glory ef his Praiſe ſhall ſing; 


Awake, my Lute; my Harp, awake; 


Mana 


_  - 
% 
: 
«S# 


** 
- 
, 
Pr EP TE IO 


” = 


4 the Pſalms | DAVI D. 


iſch, Gilead, both are mine : 


ſir Strength, in Battail bold. 


» 
: 
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1 Fudah, ſhalt my Scepter hold. 
al triumph o're Paleftore. 
kſeServitude ſhall Afoab waſte. 
Ore EdomI my Shooe will caſt. 


ſhowill our forward Troops dire& 
To Rabbah ſtrongly fortifi'd ? 
Or into ſandy Edom guide ? \ 

, wilt not thou, thatdidft reje&,' _ 
Nor wouldſt before our Armies goe,,- 
Now lead our Hoſt againſt the Foe? © 


n Death and Horrour moſt affright,, ..; 
Do thou our troubled Souls ſuſtain, .-* , 
for Q, the help of Man is vain ! 
al; and we valiantly ſhall fight. | 
Thy Feet our Foes ſhall trample down; 
Thy Hands our Brows with Conqueſt crown. 


PSALM CIX. 


Y God, my Glory, leave not in Diſtreſs, 4: the r; 
Nor let prevailing fraud the truth oppreſs. 
They whodelight in ſubtilties and wrongs, 
'Aflitme with the poiſon of their tongyes, 


ith Slander and Detra&1on gird me round , 


L would, without a Cauſe, my life confound. 
od turns with evil proudly recompence, 
I Love with Hate; my Merit, my offence. 


t]in theſe Extremes to thee repair, 


K pour out my perplexed Soul in Prayer, 
Subje&t 


+ B/Paraphcaſe npes *- "P 
Subje& him to a Tyrants tern command ; T 
Subverting Satan place at his Right hand ; + 
Found guilty, when arraign'd: in that fear'd ti 


Let his rejeted Prayers t his Crime. 
Ma wh wary ade havtus. cy 
handler another his Command ſupply. 

Let his diftrefſed Widow weep in vain ; 

His wretched Orphans to deaf Ears complain, 
Let themthe ing Paths of Exile tread, 
And in un __ 7105» wr rm 1 
Let griping Ulurers divide his ſpoil ; 
And Strangers reap the harveſt of his toil. 


In his long miſery may he find no Friend ; 
None to hisRace ſomuch asPity lend. 

Let his Poſterify be overthrown; | 
Their Names to the ſucceeding Age unknown, 
Let not the Lord his Fathers Sins forget ; 

His Mothers Infamy before him ſet. 

O let them be the Obje&t of his Eye, 

Till he out-root their hated Memory : 

That to the wretched would no Mercy ſhow; 
But cruelly purſu'd his Overthrow. 

Laid Trains to kill the Broken and Contrite. 

On his own head ſet his dire Curles light. 

He hated Blefſing ; never be he bleſt : 

Let curſing live aRobe his Loins inveſt ; 

Aznd like a fatal Girdle gird himround ; 


As he with Execrations did abound. 

Let them like Water in his Bowels boil , 
And cat into his Bones like burning Oyl. 
Thusletthe Lord reward my Enemies , 
Who ſeek to blaſt me with malicious lics, 


(N 


” the Plains of 'DAVID. 


rd, in my deliverance 


Mercy, for the hogoue thy Name, 


ine clam poor, with 


miſery oppreſt; | 
punded heart bleeds in m panting breſt. 


Ke thc Evening ſhadow am declia'd , 


like the Locuſt, tols'd with every wind. 

feeble Knees beneath their burden bend; 

Fleſh with faſting falls, my Bones aſcend. 
ch hath ſeiz'd on me oy Fo ce oes revile z 


Be derifen, ſhake their 


God, O ſnatchve fromehe Fa vera grave! : 


F ſcrvant with accuſtors'd Mercy faye.; 


they may know it westhy powerful Hand 
how I by divine Supportance ſtand. 
may they vainly curle whom thou doft bleſs; 
ine with enyy at my good fuccels. | 
be cloth'd with'ſhawe: Oe theis om. | 


fuſion on them like a Mantle thrown. ; 


Ithy praiſe will duly celebrate; 
[to the multitude thy relage : 
haſt th? aflited Soul from ſorrow freed , 
| from their ſnares who had his death decreed. 
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PSALM CK. 


He Lord unto my Lord thus ſpake, 4s the 34, 
. Sitat my right hand, till I make 
A Foot-ſtool of thy Foes. 
He will thy Rod hoe. Sionſend , 
to whoſe Power all powers ſhall bend, 
That dare thy Rule oppole. 
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Thy.People willingly ſhall pay 

Their yows in that triumphant Day , 
With their united Powers t 

Aray'd in Ephiods; norſo few 

&s are thoſe Pearlsof Moming-dew , 


Which hang on Herbs and Flowers. [ 


wo arty en tpn break, 
Mer of - Melchiſoderk , 

That thou a Prieſt ſhould'& raign : 
Even while the Sun diſperſt his Light ; 


| While Moons ſhall rule th alternate Night, 


tars their courſe maintain, 


God, in that Day at thy right hand , 

Their Blood, who Tyrant-like command , 
Shall in his fury ſpill; 

He, in his Juftice ſhall confound 


The Heathen, and the purple | 
With heaps of la fill, 


Who over many Nations fway , 
And only their own Wills obey , 
Shai ſmk beneath his rage. 
Then ſhall this all-fubduing King 
With Water of the Cryſtal ſpring 
His burning thirſt afſwage. 


"F* the Pſalms of (DAVID. 


PSALM CKXI. 


DO FE==i===:= An 


Y Soul the honour of our King il 
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ſhall in the pn nndy ſing. Greatare the, 


wonders =} = "wh : With j joy page their 
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admirers known. His olorious deeds all praiſe 
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Lek; in eternal Monuments, 
| { Mercy Death and Hell prevents : 
Feeds thoſe who fear his Name, and will 
His Promiſe faithfully fulfill. 
Who planted with a powerful Hand 
His People in this pleaſant Land. 
Juſt Judgement executes; dire(ts 

By facred Laws ; and Truth afte&s. 
D eſe fretting Time ſhall never waſte ; 
But {quar'd by Juſtice ever laſt. 
His Word to us confirm'd by deed; 
So often from oppreſſion freed. 
His Name is terrible - all : 
His fear is the Ori _ 
Of Wiſdom; and they only wiſe 
Who make his Laws their Exerciſe. 
His praiſe, while men have memory , 
And power of ſpeech, ſhall never dye. 
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PSALM CXIL 


Hallelujah. 
4 the 111 Þ Hat man is bleſt who fears the Lord , 
And cheerfully obeys his Word. " 
HisSeed ſhall flouriſh on the Earth; w 


Their Off-ſpring happy from their birth. 


_— 
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Houſe with riches ſhall abound: 

truth with endleſs honour crown'd. 

imin darkneſs light aſcends : 

B66, gracious, juft in all his ends. 

» i þounty for the poor provides : 

SMiſeretion all his ations guides. 

S*Moviolence ſhall caſt him down; 

tine deface his juſt renown, 

lor rumours ſhake his confidence : | 

heLord his Hope, and ſtrong Defence : 

'd in fearleſs fortitude, 

lhe have all his Foes fubdu'd. 

the neceſſitated feeds. 

honour of his vertuous Deeds 

al live in ſacred memory ; 

5 Glories ſhall aſcend on high. 

I unjuſt inrag'd their teeth ſhall grinde , 

nd languiſh with the grief of minde: 

ile envy ſhall their fleſh conſume , 

ad all their hopes cofyert to fume. 


PSALM CXIIL 


Halleln-jah. 


You, who ſerve the living Lord , & the 111 
Due praiſes to his Name afford : | 
Now and for ever celebrate ; 
Let all his noble Ads relate. 
from the purple Morn's upriſe , 
where the Evening flecks the Skies. 
power to his Dominion bends : 
rh, Þ Slory the bright Stars tranſcends. 
| O 2 What 


LH 
- 


196. JI Paraphzaſe: upon - 


What God can be compar'd with ours ? 
Who Thron'd in Heavens ſuperiour towers 
Submits himſelf to-guide and move 

All that is done in Heaven above : 

And from that height vouchlafes to throw 
His eyes on us, whocreep below. 

The poor he raileth from the Duſt : 

Even from the Dunghill lifts the Juſt ; 
Whom he to height of honour brings , 
And ſets himin the Thrones of . Kings. 
He frudtifies the barren Womb ; 

The Childleſs, Mothers now become. 


Hallelu-jah. 


PSAL M CXIV. 


Artbe 11% Hen 1ſrael left th* EgyptianLand , 
ww Freed froma tyrannous command ; 
God his own Peoplelan&iffd , 
And he himſelf became their Guide. 
Tt amazed Seas, this ſeeing, fled 
And Fordanſhrunk into his Head : 
The cloudy Mountains skipt like Rams; 
Thelittle Hills like frisking Lambs. 
Recoyling Seas, what caus'd your dread ? 


Why Fordan, ſhrunk*{ thou to the Head ? 7 
Why, Mountains, did you skip like Rams ? bh 
And why you little Hills, like Lambs ? k 
Earth, tremble thou before his Face 


Before the God of Facobs Race ; þ 
Who turn'd hard Rocks into a Lake; 
When Springs fromflinty intrails brake. 


PSAL 


PSALM CXV, 


E nothing can of merit clame : 4s the y, 
| | \ Not for our ſakes thy. aid afford ; 
But for the honour of thy Name, 
Thy Mercy, and unfailing Word, 

Why ſhould th? inſulting Heather cry ; 

Where's now the God they yainly prailc ? 
Our Lord inthron'd above the Skie , 

All underneath at pleaſure {waies, 
Their Gods but Gold and Silver be , 

Made by a frail Artificer : 
Fforthey have eyes, that cannot ſee ; 

Dumb mouths and eary, that cannot hear. 
Fools on theig Altars incenle throw, 

Whonothag ſmell; their Feet are bound , 
Nor have they power to move or goe : 

Their throats give paſſage tono ſound, 

Their hands can neither give nor take, 

| Unapt to puniſh or defend : 

le. Fs ſenteleſs they who Idols make, 
Orto their carved Statues bend 


four hopes on God, O Iſ-ael, place; Part 2, 
He is your Help, and ſtrong Defence : 

the, you Prieſts of Aarons Race , 
The obje&t of your confidence. 

bhim, all you that fear him, truſt ; 

He ſhall prote& you in diſtreſs. 

te Lord is of his Promile juſt, 

And will his faithful Servants bleſs : 
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M5 the 4. 


| The Houſe of choſen ſel, 


And Aarons holy Family ; 
The poor, and whoin power excel; 
That love, and on his aid rely. . 
They ſhall a mighty People grow; | 
Their Children happy fron their birth : 
He will increaſe of gifts beſtow, 


Whoſe hands created Heaven and Earth. 


He in the Heaven of Heavens reſides, 
And over all his Creatures reigns : 
Among the ſons of men divides 
The Earth, and all thatEarth contains. 
Who ſleep within the vaults of Death , 
No Offerings to bis Altars bring : 
O praiſe his Name, while we have breath ; 
And loudly Halclu-jah @ng. 


PSALM CXVI. 


Y Soul intirely ſhall affe& 


In miſery 


He heard thy cry; 


To him thy Prayers direc. 


Sorrows of Death my Soul afſail'd ;, 


The greedy jaws of Hell prevail'd : 
Depreſt with gricf , 
When all relief , 

And hvmane pity fail'd 


The Lord, whole ears my grones recipe} 


FD 


"er Wins or DAVID. 


d; My God, © look 61 tie; ( 15.0'f 
Thou ever Juſt, tt* aflited free, .- | 
O-from the Grave 
Thy Servantſaye;' 
For mercy lives i thee. 


The Innocent, and long diſtreſt ; 
The humble mind by wrongs oppreſt; 
Thy Favour til} 
Preſerves from ill : 
My Soul then take thy reft. 


God ſtaid my feet, and dry*d my tears; 
Redeem'd from Death, and deadly fears ; 
That ſtill I might 
Walk in his ſight , 
And number many years. 


Thus witha firm belief Ipray'd : Part 3, 
Yet inextreams of trouble taid ; 
All on the Earth 

Of mortal birth , 

Evenall of Liesare made. 


What ſhall I unto God reſtore 
For all his Mercies? Fall before 
His holy Throne , 
And him alone 
With ſacred Rites adore. 


Iwill perform my Vows this da 
Where they frequent, who G obey. 
Right precious is 
The Death of His: 
He ſees; and will repay. | 
O 4 Lord, 


\ "200 .  Þ Paraphiaſe upon... 
Lord, I am thine, thy Hand-maids Seed ; 
By Thee from raging Tyrants freed. 
My Prayers ſhall riſe 
In Sacrifice ; 
My thanks thy Altar feed, 


I will performmy Vows this day , 
Where they frequent who God obey : 
ven in his Court ; 
Within thy Fort , 
Renowned Solyma, 


PSALM CXVII. 


41 the 47. Ou Nationsof the Earth, 
Our great Preſerver 2254 
, 


All you of humane birt 
To Heaven his Glory raiſe : 
Whoſe Mercy hath 
No end, nor bound : 
His Promiſe crown'd 
With conſtant Faith. 


PSALM CXVIIIL. 
4 th 11s Pr. our good God, that King of kings, Fit 


Fromwhometernal Mercy ſprings. ſro 
Let Iſrael, let Aarons Race, Ito 
Let all that flouriſh in his Grace , Te 
Confels, that from the King ofs kings tle 
Eternity of _ {prings. «> 
He in my trouble heard my Prayers , R 
And freed me from their deadly tnares; ler 


v1 RO . FU hber: nou 
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\\Wehghts my Battails; theri how can 
Mer the Power of feeble Man ? 
tsmy Friends; my. Enemies 
with their ſlaughter feaſt mine eyes. 
better to have Confidence 
God, than truſt to mans Defence : 
him much ſafer to relie , 
non the ſtrength of Monarchy. 
Nations all at once afſaiPd ; 
by his Aid my Sword prevail'd, 
ir Armies had beſet me round ; 
ththeir Bodies ftrew'd the ground. 
gh they like Bees about me ſwarm; 
holy Name and pow'rful Arm 
ſoon conſume their numerous powers , 
fire the crackling Thorn deyours. 


men! hisFall you ſeek in vain , 


m great Jehovah's Hands ſuſtain. 
smy Strength 5 his Praiſe my Song : 
timpreſerv'd from powerful Wrong. 

Tents with publick Joy ſhall ring : 
juſt of their Deliverance ſing. 
with his own Right hand hath fought; 
wnRight hand hath Wonders wrought. 
Wnot dye, but live to praiſe 
Lord, who hath prolong'd my Daies. 
mith his Scourge my Sin corretts 
fromthe Darts of Death proteQs. 

Ito his Service ſanRif'd, 
Temple Doors ſet open wide 
tlmay enter in his N2me , 

elebrate his glorious Fame. 

are the Doors, at which all they 
eter, who his Will obey. 
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Part 3, 


4s the x; 


His Praiſe with yum idimortallize|! * 
My Saviour, who hath heard my Cries. 


That Stone the Builders from them caſt; 
Is higheſt on the cornerplac't. 

God hath reveaP'd theſe Myſteries, 

So full of Wonder, to our Eyes. 

This is his Day; a Day of Joy ; 

Of everlaſting Memory. | 
-Great God of gods, thy King proteQ 
Propitious prove to thy EleR. 

O bleſt be he, whom God ſhall ſend ! 

We, who within his Courts attend , 

You from his Sanfuary blels ; 

And daily pray for your fuccels. 

God, even the Lord, hath ſhed his light 
Into our Souls, and clear'd our ſight. 

Bind to the Altars horns, aLamb, 
New-weaned from the bleating Dam. 
Thou art my God; my Songs ſhall praiſe , 
And to the Stars thy Glory raiſe. 

Praiſe our good God, The King of kings ; 
From whom eternal Mercy fprings. 


PSALM CXIX. 


ALEPH. 


Leſt are the UndefiPd, who God obey; 

Seck with their hearts, nor from his Precykne 
ſtray. 7 

No tempting Vice ſhall thoſe from VirtWt hee 
draw , 

Who with unfainting Zeal obſerve his Lay. 
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JET «&/DAvED. DSS... 
Td by thy acred Rule my ſteps direct. | - 

ſhall not bluſh who thy Commands affe&. 
Juſtice learnt, my Soul ſhall ſing thy Praiſe, 
Tike me not, O guide mein thy Waies ! 


BETH. 


s man, thy Attions by his Precepts guide : © Part 3, 
theſc let not thy zealous Servant ſlide. 
Word, writ in my heart, ſhall curb my Will. 
ach me how I may thy Laws fulfill ! 
, by thy Tongue pronounc'd, I will unfold. 
Teſtaments by me more pris'd than Gold. 
theſe I meditate, admire; there ſet 
Souls delight : theſe never will forget. 


GIME L. 


me live obſerve thy Laws: mine Eyes Part 3. 
ninate to view thoſe Myfteries. 
apoor Pilgrim, with thy Truth inſpire : 
2m my Soul evenſainteth with defire. 
Proud is curſt, who from thy Precepts ftraies. 
, and preſerve my Soul, which theſe obeies. 
tate of Princes from thy Law deters ; 
dy, my Delight, my Counlellers. 


DALET H. 


y; Fdown-caſt Soul, as thou haſt promis'd, raiſe, = Pare 4. 
recefW{know'ſt my Thoughts ; dire&tme in thy waics. 
m,and I thy Wonders will profels. 
irtFengthen me, that labour in Diſtreſs ! 
clear Paths, falſe Errors miſt remoy'd. 


thy choſen Truth and Judgements loy'd. X 


| TotheſeIcleave: O ſhield me from Diſgrace. 
Inlarge my heart to run that heavenly race. 


HE. 


Pare 5: Teach thou, and I thy Statutes will obſerve; 
Nor from that ſacred Knowledge ever ſwerve, : 
My Soul to thoſe delightful Paths confine : Lf 
From Avarice purge, and to thy Laws incline, 
Divert from vain deſires, my darkneſs clear; 
Confirm the Soul devoted to thy Fear. 
Free from fear'd ſhame: thy Judgements are uprig 
Oquicken me, who in thy Word delight. 


V AU. 


His Soul prote, who on thy Word relies; 
And ſilence my reproachful Enemies. 

O thou my Hope, in me thy Truth preſerve: 
So Jy Laws for ever ſhall obſerve ; 

Will freely walk in thy affteted wa 


Will boldly before Kings thy Truth diſplay, 
For in thy Statutes I my comfort place z 
Thoſe ſtudy, love, and with my Soul imbrace. 


Z AIN. 


Think of thy Promiſe, which my Hopes hathfe 
All ftorms appeas'd, and rais'd me from the Dex 
Nor for —__ ſcoffs have I thy Laws declin'd; 
Confirm'd, when I thy Judgements call to mind, 
They, who thy Laws deſert, incenſe my rage: 
Sung in the manſion of my Pilgrimage. 
Thy Name, great God, I prais'd, when others 
This comfort had, fince I thy Statutes kept. E 
Cf 


= 
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|” 


1, 


7 Ph promigd Mercy comfort thine Ele. 


*"Þ,et1 periſh, guide me by their light ! 


I 


CHETH. 
jart my Portion: I will thee adore , Part®, 
Laws obſerve, and promis'd Grace implore. 
ARtions by thy ſacred Rules dire ; 


Kdthy Commands with forward Zeal effect. 
be Wicked rob; butl thy Statutes priſe : 


Midnight to applaud thy Juſtice rife. 


ſho fear and keep thy Laws, ſuchare my Friends. 


; thy Mercy through the World extends. 
TETH. 


hou to thy Servant haſt perform'd thy Word: pay g; 
icerning knowledge to his Faith afford. 
hoy Sea of Goodneſs, that my Soul conforms 
to thy Statutes, by AMi&tions ſtorms, 

teProtd, fat at the Hearr, baſe Slanders raiſe: 

[will truſt inthy affected Waies. 
&bleſt AMiRion to thy Courts hath brought. 
ly Laws more pris'd than Ships with tteafure 


fraught. 
70 D. 


\ {ſm me, my Creator, in thy Laws , A———y 
; Watthine may ſee thy Obſerver with applauſe. 


bu ever juſt, in favour doſt correct. 
tl may live, who in thy Precepts joy ; 


loſe keep: the Proud, who cauſlels hate, deſtroy. 
Who fear and know thy Laws, to me unite ; 


CAPH. 


| 1Y Paraphtale upon 


Fart I1, 


Part 12, 


Part 13. 


* My Soul expe&ts, Thy Promiſe, Lord, fulfill, jar 


CAPH. 


With ExpeQation faint, and blind; yet till .yV 
I, thougha bladder, on thy Word depend. wo 
Confound my Foes : when ſhall my Sorrowsend 
The Proud have pitch'd their toils; infring'dthy 
Laws: ; 
O ſacred Juſtice, ſnatch me from their jaws. 
They had almoſt devour'd ;, but Iaffe&t 
Thy Precepts : quicken, and by thoſe direct, 


LAME D. 


Thy faithful Promiſes arefixt above 
Firm as the Poles, or Earth ; which never move; 
By thy eternal Ordinance difpos'd. | 
Thy Laws my Life ; elſe Grief my eyes had cl 
Nor willT theſe m__ ; by theſe renew'd. -. 
Thy choſen ſave, who hath thy Truth purſu'd. 
The Wicked chaſe my Soul, which thee obeys. * 
Thy Word ſhall laſt, when Heaven and Earth dF 
Cays. 


ME M. 


O how I love thy Laws! thoſe exerciſe ! 

By them made wiſer thanmay Enemies. | 
More than my Teachers know, more than the Old 
With Virtue theſe inflame, from Vice with-hol, F 
That they may guide me, I have cleans'd my Heat” 
And from thy Preceps never will depart : | 
Then Hermons Honey tomy taſte more ſweet, 
By-ways I hate; by thine becomediſcreet, 
NU) 
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NUN. 
Word, my Light; aLawpto guide my way, Pt 14. 
,. "Jha! obſerve thy Truth, and will not fray. 
*Shwounded Soul with promis'd mercy heal : 
pt my offerings, and thy Will reveal, 
zh inclog'd withDeath, thaugh Foes have 


kid 

res for my Soul; yet have I thee abey'd. 
emforts, my eternal Heritage. 

y 1 keep them, till I die through age. 


| thy 


SAMECH. 


thy Law my hate to fin isgreat : - Part 15+ 
hou my hope, my Shield, my fate retreat ! 

Willſhall thine obey. Hence you prophane, 

| fave my Soul, nor let me hope. invain, 

ld; and I thy Juſtice ſhall applaud, 

haſt intrap'd thy Foes in their own fraud 

outlike Droſs. My heart affeQs thy path , 

ttrembles with the hoxxor of thy Sk 


& 


AIN. 


kaverme not to my outragious Foes ; Part 16, 
to their {corn my rightequs Soul expoſe. 

þEyes even fail, while I thy aid expect, 

rciful, and in thy Wayes direct. 

we my mind, thy Wayes to underſtand : 

Stine; for they iniringe thy juſt, Command , 

ichmore than Gold ; than Gold refin'd I prite ; 

upright. But hate deceitful lics. 


PE. 
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PE. 


Part 17, Thy Word, the Gate of Life, even Babes inſpirgi 

With Knowledge : this my obſequious Soul ad-Wy' 
mures : 8 

This I with thirſty appetite devour. 
Thy ſtreams of Mercy on thy Servant pour, 
Compoſe my ſteps: ſo ſhall not ſin ſubje&, 
Nor man' opprels : for I thy Laws affe&. 
Shine on my Soul ; thy Statutes teach: mineE 
Shed ſhow'rs of tears, when men thy Laws def 


TSADDI. 


Part 18, As Thou o Self, ſo all thy Laws are juſt : 
Faithful to thoſe, who in thy Promiſe truſt. 
Zeal hath conſum'd me, for ny oesneglect 
Of thy pure Laws, which I in heart affect. 
Thoſe to obſerve, though mean and ſcorn'd, inte 
Truth crowns thy Word; thy Juſtice withoute 
Thefe in my grief, and trouble comfort give. - 
Informwith Knowledge, that my Soul may live, 


fw 
1 


COPHT. 
Pert19, O hearmycries! preſerve his life, who will Wept 
Thy Laws obey, and juſt Commands fulfill, nD 
My Eyesout-watch the Night 5 my cries prevent Sta 
The early Morn, in due Devotion ſpent. W, 
Hear, and revive; thy Juſtice execute le a1 
Onlawleſs men : a Cw from their purſuit. Fo fe: 


Thy oft-tri'd Mercy ever is at hand. Pong 
Thy Judgements on eternal Baſes ſtand, ,,th 


RES. 


4$REsCH. © 


jd my ſorrows ; patronize my aylE;”" Pa«p:54% 
Word perform to,him, that | CEpS, ay S. 
ath ſhall devour, who thy Contha ads negleR: 
y, great in Mercy, my, tought life proteQ, , 
lextreams I have thy Nl OotedoE ts en whe - 
fer, when Tranſgrelſors fro ry, Satutds "17 
rvd. "» {7 ' at hebinoaids C, + k , 4 i 


fre 
, who love thy Laws, thy Grace extend : . ,, 
Truth began with Time, and knows og end. .,, 
e Ie of: yorgl bros opt DO 
SCHIN” : 


ys. \ «apt ME. 

ants oppre(s thy Word reſtrains my Ming. : "Fear 21, 
rein I joy, like thoſe who Trealfe find. - , . - 

wd I abhor 5 inamour'd 6n thy Wiates © 

jen times a Day my Lips thy Juſtice rajle. - -», 
love thy Laws, ſweet Peace, agd £ MY bleſs. '; 

ut tee I hope, nor thy juſt Will tranſgrels, , 
Word obſerve : thy StatutesI affe&t; 7 

ye, Fiich through thele humane Seas my courſe dire, 


T AU. 


rept my Prayers: with Knowledge, Lord, indue\ Pare 22. 
nDeath redeem ; ſince to thy Promile true. 
Statutes taught, will thy Priiſt reſound. 
Word extol, and Laws with Juſtice crown'd. 

le are my choice : uphold with thy right Hand? 
» feed on Hope, and joy in thy Command. :; 
long my life, thatT thy Praiſe may ſing. = 
,, thy ſtrzy*d Sheep back to thy Paſture bring. 
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PSALM, CXX. 


Itreft, and in my mind diſmay'd , 
ds fone Wheneefinu of humane a,” 
To Thee ſucceffully 1 pray'd. 


N Lak ſhield me fram the Fraudulent ; 
From thoſe that are on malice bent ; 
Whoenvious Calumnies invent. 


© thoufalſe tongue, ſteep'din the gall 
Of Serpents ! what ;09Arn for a 
Thy miſchief, ſhall to thee befall ! 


_ xg o_ omar Parthian ſtring 
| and Scorpions ſti 
Such art wy O thou worſt tings - 


Wo's.me, that Ifrom Iſrael 
Exiled, muft in Meſech dwell ; 
And in the Tents 'of Iſmael! 


Ohow long ſhallT live with thoſe, 
Whoſe ſavage minds ſweet Peace oppoſe; 
Where Fury by difſwaſion grows : 


AS 


yu 
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PSALM CXRIL. 


4th ty, O the Hills thine Eyes ere , 
Help from thoſe alone expeGt. 
He who Heaven and Earth hath made, 
Shall from Son ſend thee aid. 
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ad thy ever-watchful Guide , 

Will not ſuffer thee to ſlide. 
e.cven he, who [/racl keeps , 
nd wich Wh gsdifplay'd 

Guard, with Wings diſphy'd ; 
pbery Thee in their Shade : 
s ſhall not with heat infeCt , 
their temperate beams refle& : 
-unwholſom Serene ſhall 
om the Moons moiſt influence fall. 
When thou travel on the way , _ 

ſhen at home thou ſpend'ſt the Day , 
Wihen fiveet Peace thy life delights , 
then imbro Pd in bloody Fights , 
d ſhall all x ſteps attend , 
mw, and evermore defend. 


” 


PSALM CKXXIL 


> Happy Summons! to the Court & the 211 

3 And Temple of the Lord refort. 

Feruſalem, our Feet ſhall tread 

Within thy Walls : O thou the Head 
f all the Earth and Fudah's Throne ; 
ſire Cities ſtrongly joyn'd in one ! 
he Tribes in throngs to Thee aſcend; 
de Tribes which on the Lord depend : 
itOffetings to his Altar bring , 
( his immortal Praiſes fing. 

dere ſhall he his Tribunal place , 
te Judgement-ſeat of Davids Race. 
de, Four joys ſhall with your days increaſe , 
bo love arid pray for _ Peace. 
| 2 
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May Peace within thy Walls abound ; 
Thy Palaces with joy reſound : 

Even for my Friends and Kindreds ſake , 
May never War thy Bulwarks ſhake : 
Even for the hope of ſrael, ; 
And Houſe, where God vouchſafes todwell. * 


he 


PSALM CXXIIL 


6 the 24; Hou mover of the rolling Sphears, 
0 (ac I through the Glaſſes of a Tears, 
To Thee my Eyes'ere&: 
As Servants mark their Mafters hands; 
As Maids their Miſtrefſes commands , 
And liberty expe: 


So we, depreſt by enemies , 
And growing troubles, fix our Eyes 
On God, who ſits on High : 
Till hein mercy ſhall deſcend 
Togive our miſcries an end , 
And turn our tearsto joy. 


O ſave us, Lord, by all forlorn ; 

The ſubje& of contempt and ſcorn. 

| Defend us from their pride , 

Wholive in fluency and eaſe ; 

Who with our woes their malice pleaſe , 
And miſeries deride. 


PSAL 
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The Wicked ſhall not long ſubject 


” the;4dſalms of -DA Y1D. 
PSALM CXXIV: - on | 


Ut that God fought for us, may 1f-aeliay 5 

But that God fought for us, inthatſad Day ; 

—_ men inflam'd with wrath; againſt ys 
role : 

We had alive been ſwallowed by our Foes : 

Then had we ſunk beneath the roaring Waves, © * 

Andin their horridentrails found our graves: . * 

Then had their violence, like torrents pour'd 

from melting Hills, qur wretched lives devour'd. _ 

Obleſt be God !' who hath not given our blood -': 


Toquench their thirſt, nor made our fleſh their food, 


Qur Souls, like Birds, have ſcap'd the Fowlers Net; 
The ſnares are broke, which for our lives were ſet. 
Qur only confidence is in his Name , 


Who made the Earth, and Heavens immortal fraine. 


"2 


PSALM CXRV. 


Hey, who the Lord their Fortreſs make, 
Shall like the Towers of Son riſe ; 
Which dreadful Earth-quakes never ſhake , 
Nor raging tumults of the skies. 
lo! as the Hills of Solyma 
Divine Ferufalem encloſe : 
ſhall his Angel in the Day 
Of danger, ſhield them from their Foes. 


—_—— F 
. 


Their holy Race; left through deſpair 
ey ſhould the Laws of God negleR, 
And be as their Commanders are. 


FI Lord, 


As the 7733 


Ar the 5g, 


Lord, to rdto the Good be good; the Joſt © 

Prote : Their p uniſhments increaſe, 

Who follow their Aibellious luſt: | 
But crown thy [ae with Peace. 


PSALM CXXVI. 


& the 111 Hen God had our deliverance rough 
And S:on out of Bondage brought; 
It ſeem'd tousa Dream; who were 
Diſtrafted betwegn Hope and Fear, 
Then ſacred Jo 4 Joya every Breaſt : | 
=o _ and Songs expreſt. 


ring Heathen oft would ſay fe 
How good] great a God = they! 

Great things for us the Lord hath _—_ ; Wh 

Above the reach of hurnane 

We therefore will his praiſes fing, 

The Remnant, Lord, from Bondage bring 

As Rivers through the parched Sand , 

Or ſhow?rs which fall on thirſty land. ng 
.. Whoſowin Tears, ſhall reap in Joy. ' 

We after long Captivity , 

Unto our native Soil retire ; 

The ſcope and crown of our deſire. 


PSALM CXXVIL 
4s the q, Nleſs the Lord the honſe ſuſtain 
They build in vain 
L In-vain they watch, unleſs the Lord 
The City ag, ©? 


In vain you riſe before the Light , 
And break the ſlumbers of the Night. 


BM =— 
. * F r %Y 
the Bling of -DA V1D. 


Temain the bread of forrom eats; 57: 
Got by yaur ſweat ; 


y 
Inlefs the Lord wi luccels 
RR—_—_ 


x he all good on his beſtows, 


—F Fad crowns their eyes with ſweet repols, 


 Bcreafing ſons, his Heritage, 

ueht, Renew their age 3 

3 Bſhepledges of their fruitful love, | 
Given from above: 

»  Bksformidable to the Foe , 

 » BksArrows from a Giants bow. 


fle is beloy'd of God, and bleſk 
Above thereſt;, 

Whoſe Quivers with ſuch Shafts ahound , 
By men renewn'd : 

Nor ſhall his adverſary dread, 

When they at the Tribunal plead. 


—. 


PSALM CXXVII. 


Appy he, who God obeys, de the n51 
Nor from his dire&tion ſtrayes : . 
Thou ſhalt of thy labours feed ; 
All ſhall to thy wiſh ſucceed : 
ike a fair and fruitful Vine , 
by thy Houſe, thy Wife ſhall joyn: 
Ions, obedient to command , 
Shall about thy Table ſtand, 
Like green plants of Olives, ſet 
by the moiſtning riyulet. 


© —— 


P 4 | He 
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He who fears the Bower aboye ,” '-- 
Thus ſhall proſpet his love” 
God ſhall thee fromS502 bleſs; /: / > 
Thou ſhalt joy ibWhEſueceſs | 1'! 
Which the Lord wilk Salem give', 
While thou kN #Aay to live » '* 
Thouſhalt ſee our [fraels peace, 
And thy childrens large iticreafe. 


o& «41 

, 
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PSALM CXXIKX. 


Ft from my early youth have they 
Aficted me; may fact fay: 
Oft frommy early youth aſſail'd ; 
| AS#Hive'their endeavours fail'd, 
My back with long deep furrows'wound ; 
As Plow-ſhares ear the'ipatient ground. 
The ever Juſt hatkbe6ke their bands, 
Aud ſav'd me from their cruel hands. 
Let Sons Foes with infamy 
Be clothed, andiuntimely dye. \.: 
Be they like Corn on Houſes tops , 
>; 41% Which Reapers ſickle never crops, _ 
Nor Binder in his bofome bears: 
But withers Milt before it cars. 
No Travailer theirlabours bleſs, 
Nor ſay, We wiſh you good ſuccels, 


As the 11s 
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P 7: Skins DAVID. 


PSALM CXXX 1 
Ut of the horraur of theDee 


Mn J To themy cries 
In ariſe : 
'"!fad from deſpair thy lervant keep: 
O lend a gracious ear, 
And my petitions hear. 


\Bif thou ſhquld*Rt our ſins obſerve : 
od puniſh us, as we deſerve : 

Not one of all 

But then.muſt fall ; 


all from their obedience fwerve :. ,: 


Yet art not thou ſevere , 
That we thy Name might fear. 
'Mercies our mifdeeds tranſcend: 
| Hhhopes upon thy Truth depend ; 
IP Diſconſolate 
| On thee I waite 3 
weary Centinels attend 
p The chearful Morns upriſe 
: |, With long-expeQting eyes, 


muthat are of Facobs Race, 
| Fwimyour Hopes, and Comforts place 
His praiſesſing 
The living Spring 
Mercy and redundant Grace : 
For he will 1ſ-ael 
Redeem fromSin and Hell. 


Where fear and ſorrow never feep, 
2 


PSALM 


' | Y/{Paraphedls' upon 
PSALM CXXXIE. 


4: the $2. Hon Lord my witneſs art ; 
I am notpreud of heart; 
Nor look with lofty eyes; 
FE: None envy, nor deſpiſe ; 
or to yain pomp 8 
My thoughts, nor 1 bigh : 
But in behaviour mild z + 
And asa tender child , 
Wean'd from his Mothers breaſt , 
On thee alone Ireft. 
OJſfracl, adore 
The Lord for evermore: 
Be He the only ſcope 
Of thy unfainting hope. 


— 


PSALM CXXXIIL 


£ the 73, Emember David, Lord; remember I! 
| His Troubles; thy Redemptions andt 
Vow 
He to the mighty God of Facob made; 
Bound by an Oath; and in theſe words convey': 
No Roof ſhall cover me, nor {weet repoſe 
Refreſh my Limbs, or ſleep my eye-lids cloſe, 
. *TillI have found a place for his abode; 0 
Even for the Temple of the living God. 
The Ark, we heard, in Ephrata long ſtood ; 
And found it in the valley cloth'd with Wood. Flick 
Wewill into thy Tabernacle 


0, It 
And there our ſelyes before hy Foot-ſtool = = 


- 46 Js tua ts oe et. 
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md to thy eternal ReR at length ; 

and hy Ark of thy admired 
Yet thy Prieſts be cloth'd with ſanity , 

| thy Saints ſing with triumphant joy : 
Kr Davids ſake, receive into thy Grace : 

Tm thy Anointed never turn thy Face. 
thus thou fwor'ft who never wilt forget ; 

2n ſhall long poſſeſs thy royal Seat : 
if thy Children my commands obſerve ,.” 
Kcfrom the rules of my preſcription ſwerve ; 

ir Off-ſpring ſhall the Hebrew Scepter ſway , 
n while the Sun illuminates the Day. 
Son I have choſen; Sion great 
abundantly increaſe her ſtore 

with the low'r of Wheat ſuſtain her poor : 
rPrieſts ſhall bleſſings to her mm bring ; 
rjoyful Saints in ſacred meaſures fmg. 
reſhall the Horn of David freſhly iprout; 
irlamp of glory never ſhall burn out : 
Diadems ſhall Aouriſh on his head : 
Nets of ſhame his Foes ſhall over-ſpread. 


FT 


dt 


de; 
ell PSALM CXXXII. 


P Bleſt eſtate ! bleſt from aboye! 
When Brethren joyn in mutual loye. 
"Tis like the precious Odors ſhed 


On conlecrated Aaron; head : 
pd, Fiich trickJed from his Beard and Breaſt , 
Ito the borders of his Veſt. | 
hronÞlike the pearls of Dew that drop 


Alc ermons eyer-fragrant top: 


As the 111 


Or which the i Heavens dil" 1 21 b ? 
On happy Sions ſacred Hill, 
For God haththere his farours act, , 


And joy, __—— __ for eyer laſt, 


"o Tf; I 4 


(1%; p 


?P SAL LM CXXXIV, 
Ou, who the Lord adore , 
.» And at his Altar wait 
. Who keepyourwatch before 
The threſhold of: his Gate ; 
His praiſes fing - 
By filent Night, 


Till cheerful hight 
ln th* Orient ſpring; 


Your hands devoutly raiſe 
Tohisdivine Receſs; | 
The Worlds Creator praiſe , 
And thus the People bleſs; 
The God of Love, 
From Sons Towers , 
To you and yours 
Propitious prove. 


PSALM CXXXV. 


ts dives You, who Ephods wear and Incenſe fi 
Y n ſacred flames; Jehoyah's praiſes fn 
You, who his Temple guard, Q celet 
His glorious Name; his noble Ads rela 
How great a joy with ſach ſincere delight 


To crown the Day, and entertain the Night !-. 
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© the Pſalms' of-'D-A'V LD. 


mn ſfrac{is his choice > and Facobs Race 
"BS trealure, 2nd the objeftof his Grace. 
"Mower? how infinite! how much before * 
þ mortal gods, whotn frantick men adore! 
his Will depend 3 all homage owe, 
—Ffeaven, in Earth, and in the Depths below, 
| "Whiscommand exhaled Vapors riſe ; 
Kio condenſed cloyds oblcure the Skies. 
"" athence, in ſhow'rs He' horrid Lightning flings 
1 KHidfrom their Caves theſtrugling Tempeſts brings. 
" Weikie fiſt-born'of Men and Cattle ſlew; 
<ftreams of blood the Towns and Plains imbrew. 
Inhabitants that drink of {Nilzs flood, 
kis confounding Wonders trembling ſtood. 


 Wreat Princes, whoexceld infortitude,, 
" "Kidir ighty Nations by his powet ſubdu'd. 
s $ihon, whom the Amorites obey'd 
© Wd ftrenuous Og, who BaſhansScepter ſway'd; 
""Withall the Kingdoms of the Canaanites, 
"Whoto the Conquerours reſign their rights : 
\ Whom he their diſmantled Cities grants, 
winthoſe fruitful fields his Hebrews plants. 
Name ſhall aft unto Eternity ; | 
thy immortal Fame (hall never dye. 
tou doſt thy Servant pardon and proteG , 
ance the Humble, and the Proud dejeR. 
helpleſs gods, ador'din foreign Lands , 
xe Gold and Silver; wrought by humane hands: 
nd Eyes have they, deaf Ears,ftill filent Tongues : 
(breath exhale from their unative Lungs. 
homade, reſemble them; and ſuch are thole , 
Wdoin ſuch ſenſeleſs ſtocks their hopes repole, 
IFaiſe the Lord, you who from /ſ-ael {pring 
\ | Praiſes, O you Sonsof Aaron, ſing: - -- 


rel 


You 


You of the Houſe of Levi praiſe his => 


All you who God adore, his Praiſe laime;” be 


ut Sion praiſe the only Good and Greft, © 
Who in Feruſalem hath fixt his Seat. | 


—_ 
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PSALM CXXXVL 


Lord of lordsafford; And his amazing Wot ; 


ZESS EIEREES, 4 
HH 


blaze : For won the += of Aur E-ter* 


LEES SEEDS: 
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"IP the Plains of DAVID. 
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praiſe, who fram'd the arched Sky 
je Orbs that move ſo orderly, 
| Firm Earth aboye , 
The Floods that move 
ay'd, and rais'd the Hills on high. 
+ Forfrom theKing of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings, 


Sun and Moon informd with Light , 
tide the Day, and rule the Night: 
The fixed Stars, 
L And Wanderers 
Weated by divine fore-ſight. 
© Forfrom the King of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings. 


"Mefiſt-born of e/Epyptiansſlew z 
"Mole wounds the thirſty Earth imbrew: 
* 8 And from that Land, 
 & With powerful hand, 
F oppreſſed ſons of Facob drew. 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings. 


te parted Scas before them fled , 
po in their empty chanels tread; 


rr rn 
'J/Pavaghzaſe rupan! "1 * 
-» The joyning waves, 
- __ e/Egyptian graves? 
And his through food-leſs Deſertsled. 
For from the King of kings + .- 
- Ecernal mercy iprings. |. _. .. 


Who numerous Armies put to flight, 
And mighty Princes flew io fight : 
Oy proſtrate laid, 
Who Baſban ſwaid ; 
And Shen the crown'd Amorite. *.. 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings. 


By his ſtrong hand thoſe Giants felf; 
And gave their Lands to Iſrael: .. 
 'Confirm'd by deed © 
'* Untotheir Seed: 
Who in their conquer'd Cities dwell. 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings. 


Remembred us in our diſtreſs ; 
And freed from thoſe, whodid oppreſs. 
He food doth give 
Toall that live. 
The God of Heaven, O 1/-ael, bleſs. 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal Metcy ſprings. 


PSALM CXXXVI. 


S on Euphrates ihady banks we lay , 
And there, © Sor, to thy Aſhes pay 
Our funeral tears: our ſilent Harps ,, unſtrung, 
" And unregarded, on the Willows hung. . 


OT EE Cn 


—I IDLE? D. 


a they whohad thy deſotafion weoughe, 
plcapt tiv'd pon nh Bahe!'beob 5 
X dethe tears which frorm'our Sorrows _ ne 
I fay in ſcorn, A Song of Sion ſing. , ., ny 
Iwe prophaneour Harps at the pa] 
x holy Hymnsſing in a forren Land? * or" 
' thou that art now Jamo 
” Ja heap of ſtones, and to thy ſelf a Tomb, 1 
"When 1 forget thee, my dearMother, 6 wh = 
ſy fingers their melodious skall forget : ” 
en 1] a joy disjoyn'd from thine, receive; 
Then may my. tongue unto ay Palate cleave. :; .;' 
member Edom, Lord ; their.cruel pride, 
Fihoin the Sack of wretched Salemcry'd:;, - 
"Womnwith their Buildings, raſe themto the gumnes 
lor let one Stone be on another found. 
hou Babylon, whofe Towers now touch the yes 5 
at ſhortly ſhalt ag low in ruins'lye-;, 
brith O thrice happy they, who ſhall 
wogea cruelty revenge our fall! 
We thy Childrens brains againft the ſtones : 
I pithout pity hear their dying groang. 


of 


41Y 
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p SAL M- xxl, , 
i Y Soul, applaud our glorious King z As the 46; 
\ Before the Gods his praiſes fing : 
His Mercy an eternal Spring. 


this, on conſecrated ground 
WI adore; thy Truth reſound ; _ 
ly Word above all Names renown 'd; 


o -. 
% 


Fhou heardſt me, when to thee I cry 'd; 
en Dinger charg'd on oy” lide 3s 

thee confirm'd and fortifi'd. * 

11: O 
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226 ©; 1 Þ Pwraphzaſe upon; 
| All thoſe, who awful Scepters bear , 

When they of thy Performance hear, 
Shall warſhip thee with reverent fear. 


They Galbi#T ruth and Mercy praiſe, 
Who all the World with Juſtice ſwaies; 
Whoſe Wonders Adoration raife. 


Alchough inthron'd above the Skies , © 
He on the lowly caſts his eyes , 
But doth the Inſolent deſpiſe. 


Thongh ſtorms of -Tronbles me incloſe; 

Yet thouſhalt fave me from my Foes , 

And raiſe meiintheir overthrows. 

For God his Promiſe will effe&; 

The Faithful faithfully prote& 3 

Nor ever his owniChoice reje&, 
553647 77 
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" [PÞSAL MCXXKIX. 


4 the 111 Hou-know'ſt me, Othou only Wile; 
Seeft when 1 fit, and when 1 nie; 
Can't my concealed thoughts diſclole wi. 

' Obfery{my Labours andRepoſez #'h. 

Know'ſ all my Counſels, all my Deeds, - \ |Þ, 

Each word which frommy Tongue proceeds: "7 

Behind, before, by thee inclos'd ; 

Thy Hand on every part impos'd. 

Such knowledge my capacity 

Tranſcends ; 16 wonderful, ſo high! 

O which way ſhall I take my flight ? 

Or where conceal me from thy ſight ? 

Aicend I Heaven; Heaven is thy Throne ; | 

Diye I to Hell; thereart thou known. Sho 


the Pfalmoof DAVID. 


"Y giould I the Mornings wings obtain, 
"Band flie beyond th? Heſperian Main ; 
"Thy powerful Arm would reach me there "oak 
Reduce, and curb me with thy fear. , | 
"EB Were 1 involy'd in ſhades of Night; 
"FThat Darkneſs would convert toLight. 
* 'EWhat Clouds can from diſcovery free ! 
TWhat Night, wherein thou canft nor ſee ! 
The Night would ſhine likes Dayes clear flame; .. 
© UDarkneſs and Light, to Thee the ſame. 
YThoufift my reins, even thoughts to come; 
Ehoucloth'dft me'in my Mothers womb.” 
Great God, that haſt ſo ſtrangely rais'd 
FhisFabrick, be thou ever prais'd. 


408; 


Ofull of Admiration Part 2, 
Mare theſe thy Works ! to me well-known. 
M Bones were tothy view dilplaid , 

in ſecret ſhades was made ; 
ien wrought by thee with curious art , 
iu the Earths inferiour part. 
Mme, an Embryon, didſt thou look : 
ymembers written in thy Book 
lore they were : which perte& grew 
time, and open to the view. 
* | Wiy Counſels admirable are; 
* id yet as infinite as rare. 
Jcould Inumber them, far moxe 

an Sands upon the murmuring ſhore ! 

When awake, thy Works again 

ly thoughts with wonder entertain. 

le Wicked thou wilt ſurely kill. 

nce you, who blood with pleafure ſpill, 

cir tongues thy Majeſty profane ; 
* Shofffy take thy.facred Name in vain. 
Q 2 Lord 2 


- 


- 22S. «i ÞParaphzaſe--apon : 
CC EMPERAC ICT — — 
Lord, hate notI thy Enemies ? 
And grieve, when they againſt thee riſc ? 
I hate them with a perfect hate ; 
And, as my Foes, would.ruinate. IL 
Search and exploremy heart: O try | 


My thoughts, and their Integrity. ( 
Behold, it I from Virtue ſtray ; 
And lead inthy, eternal Way. f 
OE att 
1 PSALM CAL. 4 
Hs the 14; Ord, faye me from the Violent ; 
FromHhim who takes delight in ill : þ 
Whoſe heart Deceit and Miſchief fl; 
On bloody War and Outrage bent. . 
Their wounding Tongues, like Serpents whet ; | 
Poylon of Alps their Lips inclole. Pr 
O fave from fierce and Wicked Foes ; 
Who toils, to overthrow me, let ! 7 
The Proud have hid their cords-and ſnates; 0! 
Spread all their Nets; their Gins have laid, , 
To God, Thouart myGod, I ſaid 3 
O gently hear thy Suppliant's prayers. bo Not 
My ftrong Preſerver in the hight, - 
As with a Helm, my head defends. of 
Let not the Wicked gain their ends; 7 
Lord, leſt their pride zile with their might. p 
Themſelveset their own Slanders wound : My} 
Deſtroy Hum-who their tary leads. Mor 
Let burning coals.fall on theit heads; Y, 


And quenchlels flames imbrace them round. 


| 


 theſMſalms of/DA/VID. 229 
Caſt theminto the Depths below 3-1 i153) 110 OS 
Þ And Miſchief falyage Wrath-orethrow. ri 7 1C 


God to th* AfMited aid will give,-!. | © 
The Poor defend from Death and Shame. 
The Juſt ſhall celebrate thy Name; 

And ever in thy Preſence live. ' 


— .4 — 


PSALM CXLI. 
iT. Thee I cry ;, Lord, hear my cries ; 4s the 112. + 


DO 


Ocome with ſpeed unto my aid : 
Let my ſad Prayers before Thee rilc i [1 
Like Incenſe on the Altarlaid; k 4 
Or as when I, with hands difplaid , 
Prelent my Evening Sacrifice, 


Before my mouth a Guardian ſet ; 
My Lips with barrs of Silence cloſe. 
0 letme not thy Laws forget ; 
And wickedly combine with.thoſe , 
Who Thee, and all that's good, oppoſe 3 
Nor of their deadly Dainties eat. 


I But let the Juſt wound and reprove 
Such tripes and checks, an argument 
Of their ſincere and prudent love; 
Like Odours of a fragrant Scent , 
Pour'd on my head, no breaches rent. 
My prayers ſhall fox their ſatety move. 


Mongit Rocks their Chiefs in ambuſh lye , 


Yet have my ſuff rings underſtood. 
Q 3 Our 


23s —  - Y/jdanaphzaſe. nan; _* 
N Our ſevered bones areſcattered _—. 
The mouths of graves, like clefts of Wood, 
Lord, ſave from thoſe, that hunt for blogd : 
On Theewith faith I caſt mine eye. 


O from their Machinationsfree ,. -- 
That would my guiltleſs Soul betray ; 
From thoſe who in my wrongs agree , 
And for my life their engins lay. 
May they by their own craft decay ; 
But let me thy Salvation ſee. 


PSALM CXLIL 


Ith ſighs and cries to God I praid; 
W: him my ſupplication made 3 


Pour'd out my tears, 
My cares and fears 
My wrongs before him laid. 
My fainting ſpirits almoſt ſpent : 
Heknew the path in which I went. 
Yet in my wa 
Their ſnares they lay , 
With mercileſs intent. 


My EyesI round about me throw; 
None ſee, that will th? Oppreſſed know ; 
No refuge left; 
Of hope bereft ; 
Vain pity none beſtow. 


Then unto GodI cry'd, and ſaid , 
Thou art my Hope, and only Aid; 
The Portion 
I build upon , 
While with frail fleſh araid, 


, 


ws. -4 the Pſalms of DAT. groom 
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" ÞSourſe of Mercy; hexr my cry | jb rigter 
#1 with waſting ſorrow die! 7 | 
| Shield ffrommy foes,'''” 
Who now incloſe; 
Since of more ſtrength than I. - 


(Soul out of this Priſon bring , 
Nat I may praiſe thee, O my King. 
Who truſt in thee, 
Shall compaſs me , 
And of thy Bounty ſing. 


— MM _——— 


PSALM CXLIIL 


Ord, to c- Fo afford anear , £5 the 351 
* afflicted hear ; 
According to thy Equity 
And Truth ar ; . 
xr prove ſevere: for in thy »&. 
ne living ſhall be found upright. 


ſhe Foe my Soul beſiegeth round , 
Strikesto the ground : 
idarkneſs hath inveloped, 
Like men long dead: 
/ mind with ſurrow overthxown ; 
ſheart within me ſtupid grown. 


all tomind thoſe ancient Daies 
FilPd with thy praiſe : 
; Pty Works alone poſſeſs my thought , 
) With wonder wrought. 
FotheeI ſtretch my zealous Hand ; 
rd like rain by thirſty Jand, 
0 Q4 
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Pore 2. * Approach with Tor my Gift 
Face unveil: : 


Leaft I forthwith OR like tothoſe, 
Whomgrayes incloſe. 

Olet me of thy Mexcy hear ; 

Before the morning, Sun appear, 


My God, thou art the only ſcope 
OF alf oo fark kbpe: 
Oſhew me R.. prefcri 
LeſbTſhould Oka 


For to thy Throne 1 raiſe mine eyes; 
My Soul, and all my faculties. 


. Save from my Foes: to Thee loel - 
| Forrefuge flic : 


Informme, that I may fulfill 
Thy-ſacred Will. 


My God, let thy good Spiritlead , 
That in thy paths my Feet may tread. 


O for thy Honour quicken me , 
Who truſt in Thee : 
Out of theſe Straights, for Juſtice lake , 
Thy Servant take. 
In mercy cut thou off my Foes , 
Whoſe hate hath muſtiply'd my woes. 


A——— 
Lox 


' PSALM CXLIV. 


As the 111 He Lord, my Strength, be only prais'd ; 
The Lord, who bath my courage rais 4: 
In doubtful Battic giv en me mipht , 


And «kill ho® to Girgtt, and Goh. 
My 


'the Pſalms of DAVED. 
. 2 @hFautor, Fortreſs, high-built Tower |; | 
*WRock, Redeemer, ield and Power . : pre 
h only WG —s _ 
People tomy w 
$ wha is Man, ork frailRace, 
thou ſhoul ſucha vapour grace ! 
« /Wnnothing is but vanity 
"Bhadow ſwiftly yglicingby. 

at God, ſtoop fro bending Skies , 
Mountains touch, _ _ ſhall riſe ; 
thence thy winged Li throw ; 
it and nord 1 the flying Foe? 

th down thy hand, which on ly faves, 
ſnatch me from the furious Waves. 

efrom rebellious Enemies , 
juries and lies: + 

ir Hands defiPd with fraud and wrong. 
nwill | in a new-made Song , 

dthe ſoftly-warbling ſtring , 

thy Illuſtribus Praiſes ling, 


(Kings preſery*ſt ; haft me preſery'd ; 
n David, who thy Will oblerv'd ; 
t from rebellious Enemies , 
rdto perjuries and lies: | 
deeds their violent hands defile ; 
ds prone to treachery and guile : 
tintheir Youth our Sons may grow 
Lawrel Groves ; our Daughtersſhoiw 
poliſh'd pillars deck'd with Gold; 
ich high and Royal roofs uphold : 
Magazines abound with Grain , 
jon of all forts contain : 
alng Flocks our Paſtures fill, 
Lwell-ted Steers the Fallows till ; 


DD . c— . w_ . | 
#3f + 'Y Pardpheaſe:upon -//; 

That no incurſions Fence affright ; 
No Armies joyn in dreadfulfight ; 
No daring Fee our Walls inveſt , 
Nor fearful ſhrieks diſturb our reſt, 
Bleſt People ! who inithis eftate 
Injoy your ſelves without debate : 
And happy, O thrice happy-they,, 
Who for their God, the Lord obey ! 


—— = 
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PSALM CKXKLV. 


Still will of thy Glory ſing; 
- Mi | bi Name extoll, my God, my King. 


Noday ſhall paſs without thy praiſe; , 
Prais'd while the Sun his Beams diſplays. 
Great is the Lord, whoſepraiſe —— - 
Inſcrutable are all his Deeds. 

One Age ſhall to another tell ; 
Thy Works, which ſo in power excell. 

The Beauty of thy Excellence 

And Oracles intrance my Senſe. 

Men ſhall thy dreadful As relate ; 

My Verſe Greatneſs celebrate 

To memory thy Favours bring , 

And of thy noble Juſtice ing, 

For in Thee Grace and Pity live; 

To anger ſlow, ſwift to forgive. - 

All on thy Goodneſs, Lord, depend : 

Thy Mercies all thy Works tranſcend ; 
Evenall thy Works ſhall praiſe thy Name ; 
Thy Saints ſhall celebrate the ſame : 

Of thy far-{preading Empire ſpeak ; 

Thy Power, to which all Powers are weak : 


e—— 
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he Plaims'of DAVID. 235. 
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le thy Afts to Mortals known, 
'\ Kgory of chy awfull Throne. 


tingdom never ſhall have end : 
HR: ond Times flightextend. 
+ Slord ſhall thoſe, whofall, ſuſtain ; 
KSouls dejetted railc again. 
x from Thee their livelyhood ;' 
indue ſeaſon giv'ſt them food : 
 Sliberal Hand, Men, Birds, and Beaſts, 
al that live, with plenty feaſts. 
xd is Juſt in all his Waies, 
Mercy in his Works _—_— 
ſent by his power with all , 
on his Name fincerely call : 
kewill their defires effeR ; 
od their cries; from Foes prote. 
love Him, Safety ſhall enjoy : 
Lord the Wicked will deſtroy. 
apgue his Goodneſs ſhall proclame. 
nd, for ever praiſe his Name. 


PSALM CXLVLI 
H.-illelu-jah. 


My Soul, praiſe thou the Lord : As the 2.9, 
Whilft thou liv'R, his praiſe record. 
Whilſt I am, eternal King , 
I will of thy praiſes ſing, 
hope in Princes place ; 
nnone of humane race ; 
an givenohelp at all , 
ent his proper fall, 


—_ ©; /Þ Paraphzaſe upqn: |; 
When his parting breath expires, y 
Heagain to retires; ''! . 
Ev'n in that uncertain day 
All his thoughtswith him decay. 
Happy he, whom God protedts ; 

He, on whon his Grace refle&s. 
Happy he, who plants his truft 
On the only Good and Juſt. 
| He who Heavens blew Arch diſplay'd ; 
He who Earths Foundation laid ; 
Spread the Land-imbracing Main 
Made whatever all contaih : 
True to what his Word profeſt ; 
He revengeth the oppreſt ; 
Hungry Souls with food ſuſtains, 
And unbinds the Priſoners chains : 
To the blind reſtores his fight ; 
Rears, who fall by wicked might. 
Righteouſneſs his Soul affeRs. 
Friendleſs Strangers he proteQs, 
Widdows, and the Fatherleſs ; 
Thoſe confounds who theſe oppreſs. 
Zion, God, thy God ſhall raign , 
While the Poles their Orbs ſuſtain. 
Hallelu-jah. 


1 -- 


PSALM CXLVIL 


4 thet 1x JP Ehovah praiſe with one conſent. 
| How comely ! ſweet! how excellent , 
To ſing our great Creatorspraile ! 
Whole hands late ruin'd Salem raile , 
| ColleRing ſcattered Iſrael, 
That they in their own Torrens may dwell : 


CI DAVID. 


... ares the ſorrows of our minds ; 
v Jakes imbalms, and ſoftly binds, 
Smmbers Heayens. bright kg Flanes, 2 
sthem by their ſeveral Names. 
isour God, and great inmight ; - 
Knowledge Q moſt. infinite ! 


Humble unto nes eres ; 


, .; Þ&lofolent to Earth dejects. 

{eat your thanks to our great King ; 

ſolemn Harps his Praiſes ſing; By CAEs 

MoHeaven with gloomy Vapors hides , 7 
_ timely Rain forEarth provides. 
FS vrals he clothes the pregnant Hills , 
{hingry beaſts with Herbage fills. 

eds the Ravens croaking brood , 
etby the Old) thatcry for food. - 


\ Wares not for the frength of Horſe, Part 3; 
mans ſtrong limbs, and matchleſs force: 
thoſe afſets, whoin his Path 
ir feet dire with conſtant Faith. 
2, Jehovah praiſe ; 
dd thy Voice, O Sion, raiſe : 
hath thy City fortify*d 
ſtreets with Citizens ſupply'd: 
ppeace in all thy borders ſet , 
d fed thee with the flower of Wheat. 

"Felends forth his Commands, which flic 
xe {xwift than Lightning through the Skie : 
Snow-like Wool on Mountains ſpreads ; 
 hoary Froſts like Aſhes ſheds ; 
ſhile ſolid Floods their courſe refrain 4 

tat Mortal can his cold tuſtain ? 
this Command, by Wind and Sun 
ſold th? unfetter'd Rivers run, 


FP EE_ 


9338 «| J Paraphzale por: «.,. 
* His Lawsto Facob he hath ſhown; Hoc 
His Judgements are to 1 ae/known. 
Not ſo with other Nations deals, 
Fromwhor his Statutes he conceals. 


PSALM CXLVIII. 
Hallelujah. 


Ou, who dwell above the Skies , 
\ Free from humane miſeries ; d 

You whom higheſt Heaven imbowers, 
Praiſe the Lord withall your powers, 

Angels, your clear Voices raiſe 

Him you Heavenly Armies praiſe: 

Sun, and Moon with borrow'd light ; 

All youſparkling Eyes of Night : 
* Waters hanging int the air ; 

Heaven of Heavens his Praiſe declare. 

His deſerved Praiſe record ; 

His, who made you by his Word 

, Made youevermore tolaft , 

Set your bounds not to be paſt. 

Let the Earth his Praiſe refound : 

Monſtrous Whales, and Seas profound ; 

Vapors, Lightning, Hail, and Snow; 

Storms, which when he bids them, blow : 

Flowry Hills, and Mountains high 

Cedars, neighbours to the Skie; 

Trees that Fair in ſeafon yield 

All the Cattle of the Field ; 

Salvage beaſts; all creeping things , 

All that cut the Air with wings. 

Youwho awfulScepters ſway; 

You mured to obey ; 


_— = 


T7 Did” 
Merces, Judges of the Earth +. +, - ,- 


of high and humble birth; 

' Waths, and Virgins, flouriſhing 
""Sthe beauty of your {pring.: 
"Wowho bow with Ages weight ; 

who were but born of late : 


Siſc his Name with one conſent ; 


how great! how excellent ! 
an the Earth profounder far z 
than the higheſt ſtar. 

E will his to honour raiſe. 
his Saints, reſound his Praiſe; 
(who are of Facobs Race, 

| united to his Grace. 

Hallelu-jak. 


PSALM CXLIS.. 


O the Gog, whomwe adore Y 
Sing a Song unſung before : 


His immortal Praiſe rehearſe, - 


Where his Holy Saints conyerle, ' 


' «© thou his Choice, Fa 


thy Makers Praiſe rejoyce: 
aw Sons, rejoyce, and fing - 
the Honour of your King. ' - +, 


2 the Dance his Praiſe reſound ; 


the Harp, let Timbrels ſound. 
Þolin Goodneſs infinite, _ 
his People takes delight. 
d with ſafety will adorn 
Mole, whom men afflit with ſcorn, 
his Saints in glory joy ; 
Is as in their Beds they lye : 


As the 29, 


_—_ the living Lotd ; 
Arm'd with their two-edged Sword , 
All the Heathen to confound ; 

And the Nations bordering round 
Binding all their Kings with cords z 
Fettring their captived Lords : 
That they indivine purfnit, 

May his Judgements execute; 

As *tis writ, ſuch Honour ſhall 
Unto all his Saints befall 


® Hallelujah. 


PSALM CL. 


Halleln-jah. 


E : 


Praiſe him for his mught = 1 
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Hallelujah. 
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4 Paraphzaſe 


ECCLESIASTES. 


CHAP, L 


$Sermonthe much-knowing Preacher made: 
| Rey Son; who 7udah's Scepter ſwai'd. 
reſtleſs vanity of Vanities ! | 
but vanity, the Preacher cries. 
at profit have we by our Labors won, 
-Þ all beneath the Circuit of the Sun ? 
\WEarth is fixt, we fleeting: as one Age 
qarts,another enters onthe Stage. 
ſtting Sun reſigns his Throne to Night : 
n haſtens to reſtore the morning Light. 
W&Wind flies to the South, ſhifts to the North; 
{© wheels about to where it firſt brake forth. 
[Rivers run into thiinfatiate Main z 
\F\thence,totheir old Fountains creepagaln, 
elantly all toil; The ſearching Mind, 
KEye, and Ear, no ſatisfaction find. 
tat is, hath been 3 what hath been ſhall enſue : 
l nothing ay the Sun is new. 
a 


Of what can it be truly ſaid, Behold f 
This never was ? The ſame hath been of old. 
For former Ages we remember not : 

And what is now, will be in. time forgot. 

Lo I, the Preacher;/King of 1ſr-aet; 

Who wi abttyandl power-excel ; 

In wiflomsTarthupph'd my Induſtry, 

To know what ever was beneath the skie ; 


For God this toil,janMans ambition layes, 
0 travel in ſo intricate a Maze.) 


Lyllyhcirmorys have {een ; atlgre hutvain;(py 
neeiv'd rrow , andÞbrovght fort? 
The crooked never can be rectifd 

Nor the detective mumbred, or fupply'd. --- 
Thus in my Heart 1 faid; Thou art arriv'd 
' At Honors height ; more wiſdom haſtatchi 
Than all that liv'd in Solyma before : 

Thy Knowledge, Judgment,and Experience mt 
.As wiſdom, fo-bfolly did purfuc ; 1 
And madneſs try'd : theſe were vexations tac 
Much wiſdom great anxietjes:infeſt : 

And grief of Mind by Knowledge is increat'F 


v 


CHAP. Ill. 


Said in my own Heart, Go on, and prove-F 

What Mirthcando: taſtethedelights of Lu 
In Pleaſures change thy careleſs Hours imployyte** 
This alſo was a falſe. and empty Joy. T 
Avaunt, ſaid I, 0 Laughter thowart mad! 
Vain Mirth;what cant thou to contentment i 
Then ſought the cares of Study to decline "FP 
With liberal Feaſts, and flowing Bowls of Wi; 
With all my wiſdom exercis'd, to try | ks 
If ſhe at length with folly could comply : 


——_—— 


. I IPerophesſe upon Eccleſiaſtes. 3 
Jad to diſcoyer that Beatitude, | 
14. IWhich Mortals all their lives ſo much purſu'd. 
Seat works 1 finiſh'd ; ſumptuous Houſes built : 
B49 Cedar Roots with Gold of Ophir gilt. 
hoice Vineyards planted : Paradiſes made ; 
tor'd with all ſorts of fruits, with Trees of ſhade ; 
ad water'd with cool Riyolets, that dril'd 
Mong the Borders : theſe my Fiſh-pools fild. 
x ſervice, and delight, I purchaſed 
th Men and Maids: more in myHouſe were bred, 
y Flocks and Heards abundantly increaſt : 
great, as never King before poſlelt. 
yer and Gold, the Treaſure of the Seas, 
IfKings, and Provinces, foment mine eaſe : 
_ - Peet Voices, Muſick of all ſorts, invite 
jeptWMy curious Ears; and feaſt with their delight. 
_—_— fluency no Mortal raign'd : 
- naWbeight of all, my wiſdom I retain'd. 
*Whad the Beauties which my Eyes admir'd ; 
re tomy Heart what ever it deſir'd : 
my own works rejoic'd. The recompence 
a! all my Labours was deriv'd from thence. 
When I ſurvey'd all that my hands had done : 
troubleſome delights. Beneath the Sun 
What ſolid Sod can mans indeavour find? 
Wis but vanity, and grief of Mind. 
we Wtlength I wiſdom pond'red in my thought 3 
of Lad madneſs weigh'd : for folly is diſtraught, 
ſhat man can my untraced Steps purſue ? 
Wrdo that Act which to the King 1s new ? 
1 . Fen found, how wiſdom folly did excel 
much as brighteſt Heaven the Shades of Hell, 
 "Mewiſemans Eyes are towred in his head : 
f WE Fool in Darkneſs walks, by Error led : 
Pt equal Miſeries on either wait ; 
d both we ſee obnoxious to one fate. 
OR 1.1 i# ©; Aa 2 Thug 
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Thus in my our I Thi; The Fool, and 1 
Suffer alike, and muſt together Die: 

Why then vex I my brains to grow more wiſe? 
Even this was not the leaſt of Vanities. 

Both muſt be ſwallowed by Oblivion 

What is, will not to after times be known: 
The wiſe and fooliſh to the Earth deſcend ; 
And in the Scave their various travels end. 
For this I hated Life, which only feeds 
Increaſing Sorrows : fruitleſs are our Deeds; 
And weariſfom ; Man no content can find : 

For all is vanity, and grief of Mind, 

I hated all theGloryl had won; 

My State, my StruCtures; all my hands had done 
Fore-ſceing how that certain hour would come, 
When I muſt leave them; Nor yet know to wh 
Who can divine if prudent or a Fool ? 

Yet he muſt over all my Labours Rule; 

Of all my wiſdoms purchaſes poſleſt : 

This vanity was equal with the reſt. 

| therefore ſought to make my Heart deſpair 
To ſlight the frail ſucceſs of all my Care. 
What by Integrity, and honeſt toil, 

A wiſe man gathers ; muſt become 1s ſpoil 
Who only picas*l his Senſe : this is great 
Vexation, and an undiſcern'd deceit. 

What hath a Man for all his Induſtry, - 
And grief of Soul, ſuſtain'd beneath the aky? 
All is but ſorrow from the Hour of Birth; 
Till he with age rctyrn unto the Earth : 

His Travel, pain ;- night yields him no repoſe; 
Fhis vanity from our firſt Parents flows. | 
To eat, to drink, t'enjoy what we poſleſs 
With f: cedom, is the greateſt Happineſs 
That Mortals can attain unto: A good 
Periv'd from God, by Men not underſtood. 
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s, | YParaphzaſe upon Eccleſiaſtes. 
""Mho feaſted more than I? who ſpent his ſtore 
"More liberally ? or cheer'd his Genius more ? 
ariſe >Þod wiſdom gives,gives Knowledge and Delight, 
"Wo thoſe whoſe hearts are perfect in his ſight ; 
"MoSinners trouble; who their time employ 
. Wpather what the Righteous ſhall enjoy ; 
. Fitheir own Avarice 1n plenty pin'd : 
1 Misisa vanity, and griefof Mind. 


£ CH AP. IIl. 


O all things bave their times,by God decreed 
1d dons Ln Natures changes; all things which proceed 
come, Win Mans Intentions under the vaſt skie : 

3 whonl® Time when to be born, a Time to Die : 
time to plant, to extirp ; toKill, to Cure : 
time.to batter down, a time to immure : 
time of laughter, and a time to turn 
Wi ſmiles to tears : a time to dance, to mourn : 
air - Woſatter Stones, to gather them again ; 
' * Wtime to embrace, embraces to refrain: 
Time to get, to'loſe; to ſave, to ſpend : 
oll 10 aſunder, and the torn to mend : 
to ſpeak, from ſpeaking to ſurceaſe : 
W time for Love, for Hate ; for War, for Peace. 
. Wat good can humane Induſtry obtain, 
oky 2" Wien all things are ſo changeable and vain ? 
1; 50d 0n Man theſe various Labours throws ; 
' Woafflict him with variety of yroes. 
poſe; #18 their times all beautiful hath made z 
MM World into our narrow hearts convay'd : 
cannot they the cauſes apprehend 
W his great works; the Original, nor End. 
Fat other good can Man from theſe produce, 
0d, to take pleaſure in their preſent ule ? 
by Aa 3 To 
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Tocat, to drink, t'enjoy what is our own z 
Is ſuch a gift as God beſtows alone, | 
His purpoſe is Eternal; nor can we 

Add or SubſtraCt from his Divine Decree ; 
That Mortals might their bold Atonge forbear i 
And curb their wild affeftions by his fear, I. 
What hath been, is; what ſhall be; was before 1 
And what is paſt; the Almighty will reſtore. "We 
Beſides ; the ſcats of Juſtice I ſurvay'd; - 
There ſaw how favour and corruption ſway'd, "F 
Then faid I in my heart; God furely ſnall 

Reward the juſt; the unjuſt to Judgment call, . 

All Purpoſes and Aftions have their Times : 

A time for Vengeance to purſue our Crimes, 

As much as ſenſe concerns, God manifeſts 

To Men how little they diſſent from Bealts: :; 
One end to both befals; to equal Death _. .. 

Are liable; and breath the ſelf ſame Breath. 
Then what pretieminence bath Man above .., 

A Beaſt; fince both ſo Tranſitpry prove? 
Both travel to one home : ate Earth, and mill oe 
Return to their Originary Duſt. . . iS; 
Who knows that Souls of yien aſcend the 5ky? 
That thoſe of Beaſts with their fril Bodies dy 
What Mortal then can make ſo god a choice, "e's 
As inhis own acquirements to rejoice ? 
This is his Portion : for of things to come, , 
None can inform him in the Graves dark Waal 
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CH AP. 1V. 


Hen I obſerv'd the Bold oppreſſions done, hh. 
In Preſence of the all-ſirvaying Sun : f 
Beheld the tears that fell from Sorrows Eyes: . 
No Comforter Caſſwage her Miſeries : un = 


jv 


th'oppreſſors ponents ls 
hi wh lategrity:found: nodeftnice. ' "220 
this, before the Loving | prefer y 
oe whom the: quict Cavevef IDetth inter: IC 
Wo > thera bothy ſuch as'have' yet rot been ; 
"" theſe diverſities of evil ſeen: 
6 | Wir obſery'd, how our beſt Actions bred 
"noble Envy 'by our Vertue fed : 
| Feieodt'y could ſo great avice controul, 
Mis was a Vanity, and grief of Soul. 
be Fool fits with his Arms a-croſs; his hours\/ ;\ 
conſtmes; and his own fleſh devours. 
r, faiths he; a handful is obtain'd | 
ith b happy ale; thaf two by ttouble gain'd, 
ile I'rhis-chacd of Vanity purſue; M 
preſents her folly tomy view : 
hone who hath no Second, Child, nor Heir, 
rs out his Life in reſtleſs toil and care, 
arher Riches; nor can ſatishe, 
thall his ſtore, the Avarice of his Eye : 
pthiaks, for whom do I my Soul deceive ? 
Jad injur'd Nature of her Dues bereave ? 
4 Wiisis a fore diſcafe, if truly known ; 
Wad ſuch a vanity, as yieldsto none. 
Wo better are than one 3 of more regard : 
/ Micic Labour leſs, and greater their Reward, 
-Weither fall, one will the other raiſe ; 
fer he who walks alone, his Life betrays, 
two together lie, both warmth beget ; 
he who lies alone receives no heat. 
one prevails; two may that one reſiſt ; 
ds hardly break, which of three lines conſiſt, 
xe real worth a poor wiſe Chifd adorns ; 


4 "Flkan an old Fooliſh King, who counſel ſcorns, 
& from a Priſon, to a Throne aſcends: 


is, born a Prince, his = obſcure!y ends, 
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His Subjects after his Succeſſor run; Wn o| 
As from the ſetting to the riſing Sun. Si 
The vulgar are inconſtant in their choice; - #1 
Nor in the preſent Government rejoice : Alc 
The following, as the firſt, to _ inclin'd, eV 
This is a vanity, and grief of mind. -. f 
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CHAP. V. 


Pi! 


VWHither thou goeſt conceive, and to what edi 

Whenthy bold feet theHouſe ofGod aſceuihno 
There rather hear his Life-direCting Rules ; : 
Than offer up the Sacrifice of Fools. 


For ſinful are their gifts, who neither know "#1! 
What they to God ſhould give,ot what they ow 
The Ryot of thy tongue let fear reſtrain :  - 
Nor with raſh Oriſons his Ears profane. | 
God ſits in Heaven,withRays of Beauty crowndg8® 
Thoua poor Mortal creep'ſt upon the ground: * 
Since nothing lies concealed from his view, 
Nor ſcapes his knowledge, let thy words be it 

As Dreams proceed from multitude of Cares; 

So multitude of words a Fool declares. 

Perform thy vows to God without delay : 

Fools pleaſe not him : thy vows ſincerely pay. 
Since they are offerings of the grateful will; ' » 
Vow not at all, or elſe thy vows fulfil. 

Let not thy tongue obligethy fleſh to ſin: 

Nor ſay, I err*d; by that pretext towin | 
Thy Angels Pardon, Why ſhouldſt thou incenſe'FÞ 
Thy God, and draw his wrath on thy offence ? 

In multitudes of words and Dreams appear 

Like vanitics: my Son, Jehovah fear. 

Nor let it quench thy Piety, when thou 

Shalt ſee the poor beneath the mighty bow 3 w 
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Laws perverted, Juſtice caſt afide; - 
'&if the Univerſe had loſt her guide : 
Mut Power to whom all are ſubordinate, 
cruſh them with an unſuſpected fate. 
, WeMother Earth, to all her boſom yields : 
SrPrinces are beholding to the fields, 
bo Silver Covet, and Exceſs of Gain, 
teverwant : this folly is as vain. 
multiply; even ſo do they 
Lfeed thereon, and on their Plenty prey. 
pou to the owner canariſe, 
o behold them with his careful Eyes ? 
Wert is the ſleep, which honeſt toil begets ; 
"Wether, he liberally, or tittte cars: p 
ten ever-troubleſome Abundance keeps 
althy waking, and affrights his ſleeps. 
Penury than Riches can be worſe, 
the Owner turn'd into a Curſe ? 
n{4Mtocoaſuming Vice become a ſpoil ? 
1: \Sons begets to miſery and toil, 
- Med he iſſu'd from his Mothers Womb : 
naked mult deſcend into his Tomb. 
al, with travel got, and kept with fear, 
nothing to the Houſe of Death ſhall 
muſt return as Empty as he came z '» 
Entry, and his Exit, but the ſame. 
Flat boots it then to Labour for the wing ? 
8a ſore affliction to the Mind. 
eds his ſorrow in continual Night : 
peat with Anguiſh, Fury, and Deſpight. 
truth have I found out in her purſuit : 
ſed our Bodies, to enjoy the fruit 
our enricht endeayours, and to give 
ſelves their comforts,whiPſt on Earth we live; 
0d and Pleaſurable: this alone 


Uwe have, that can be calPd our own, 
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For, to have Riches, and the Power with" = 
To uſe them freely, is the Principal ' - * 
Of Earthl Benefits : for God on thoſe 1 
He moſt affets, this Happineſs beſtows. 

That nian retains no ſenſe of former Ills :' * 
Whoſe Heart the Lord of Life with gladnef 


CHAP. VI. 


T8 as a Common Miſery, have I 
With ſorrow ſeen beneath the ambien 
God Riches and Renown to men unparts; 
Even all they wiſh: and yet their narrow - 
Cannot ſo of oy a fluency receive ; | 
But their fruition to a Stranger leave. 
What falſer vanity, or worſe diſeaſe, 
Could ever on the life of Mortals ſeize i 
Though he a hundred Children ſhould 
Though manyyears ſhould make hisAge corn 
Yet if he to himſelf his own deny, & 
Then want a Grave, and violently die : 
Better were an abortive, born in vain, 
That in @bſcurity departs again, 

Envelop#d with ſhrouds of endleſs ment | 
Who never faw the Sun diſplay his Ment, 
Nor Good or Evil knew : he is more bleft # 
And ſoon deſcends to his perpetual Reft. 
Though tt*other twenty Ages have furvin 
His Mifery is but the longer Liv'd. 7 '- 
Yet both muſt to that fatal Manſion go, - | 
Where they to none are known, nor any kt 

All that Man Labours for is but to Eat : 

Yet 1s his Soul not ſatisf'd with Meat. . * 
What therefore hath the wiſe more than thei 
What wants the poor that can his Paſſions ral! 
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"4\Thettct is a cleat and pleag'd aſpett ; 
"Witicagte tooks, which vaſt Feb detett 
by ugno ham cxrpigt 
- *Sithis is vanity, and grief of Mind. 
| be whar Ke wilt he thuſt be Man; 
ime repleat with Miſery : nor can 
MWietdcrarely with fucha Power contend, 
"Whom himſelf, and all the wotld depend, 
*Bkiches, ſo onr cares and fears. increaſe : 
Wontented Man, where is thy peace ! 
knows what's good for thee in theſe thy Days 
Col fant Y » A Sha ow ſb decays. 
© "Fan inform thy Son! what will befal, 
"Hat thou att Toft, in greedy Funeral ? 
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CHAP. VII 


N honeſt Name, acquir'd by vertuous deeds, 
The fragrant ſmell of Precious Oyls exceeds. 
"Fa 7 the Hour of Death, that of our Birth : 
- Wick Fame ſecures, and Earth reſtores to Earth. 
"-Witerto be at Funerals a Gueſt ; 
tertained at a Nuptial Feaſt : 
muſt ro the ſhades of Death deſcend; 
-Wilthoſe that ive ſhould think of their laſt End. 
Sow than Mirth, more to perfeftion moves : 
ra fad Countenance the Soul improves. 
iſe will therefore join with ſuch as mourn: 
"Wfools into the Bowers of Laughter turn. 
n mans reprehenſions, though ſevere, 
nougie than theSongsofFools ſhould pteafethe Ear, 
' Pthorns beneath a Caldron catch the fire, 
Fe with a noiſe, and ſuddenly expire ; 
Is the immoderate laughter of yain Fools : 
$8 Vanity in our diſtemper rules, 
| | Oppreſlions 
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Oppreſſions purchaſes the Judgment blind ;, 
Make wiſe _ 3 a Bs corrupts the y fo 64 
Beginnings in their Ends, their meed obtain; Wo 
Humility more conquers than Diſdain. 
Nor be thou to diſtracting Anger prone : 
By her deformities a Fool is known. | 
Nor muemuring ſay : Why are theſe days of 
Worſe than the former ? doth the chief of Pay 
So differently the affairs of mortals ſway ? .. 
Such queſtions but thy Arrogance diſplay. . Me 
Wiſdom, with Ancient Wealth, not got byg 
Great bleſſings heap on thoſe who breath thug 
Both are to mortals a protecting ſhade, .. ... 
When bitter ſtorms,or ſcorching beams inyadg 
But if divided ; he who is poſſe 1 
Of Etfe-mfufing Wiſdom; 1s more bleſt. 
Gods works conſider : who can rectifie, 
Or make that ſtraight which he hath made 
Inthy proſperity let joy abound; - - if 
Nor let adverſity thy patience wound : _ 4; 
For theſe by him ſo intermixed are, wy 
That no man ſhould preſume, nor yet deſpairy 
All perturbations, all things that. have been 
I, in my days of vanity, have ſeen: þ 
How their own juſtice have thejuſt deſtroy} 
And how the yicious have their vice enjoy! 
Be therefore not too righteous, nor too wile}. 
For why ſhould'ſt thouthy ſafety ſacrifice? : ;4 
Be not too wicked, nor. too. fooliſh,;, why - 
Should'lt thou, by viotence untimely die ? 1 

. *Tis beſt for thee, that thow to neither lean ;,; 
But warily obſerve the ſafer Mean. _— - 
For they ſhall all theic miſeries tranſcend, - 7 
Who God adore, and on his will depend.  , 4 
A wiſe manis by wiſdom ſortih'd.; =” 
More ſtrong than twenty w iden i 
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3 of uſtic is Enottote found on Earth :' 
" 500d, nor tA "of hiiriane Birth, 
___ x00! FE all tes an opet Far" 
\Wthor thy Servants execrations hear : 
: 1 Sthy own heart can tell, that thou haſt done 
like to others. Thy examp ple ſhun. 
is by wiſdom try'd, I ſeemed wiſe: 
& from humane apprehenſi on flies. 
| th t which is ſo far remov'd, and drown'd 
| profundities, by Man be found ? 
= ſearch I exercis'd my Mind ; 
th 7s the Cauſes, and Effects to find : 
ic kedneſs of Folly ſonght to know; 
jand Madneſs from one Fountain flow. 
ie ſharp than Death I found her ſubtle Art, 
Nets ſpreads in her Eyes,Snares in her Heart; 
rArms 5m om. mane the prudent ſhall 
be; the Fool by her enchantments fall, 
althe Preacher hath experience made ; 
reaſons, one by one, diſtinctly weigh'd : 
teuld I not attain to what I moſt 
Ito know ; in my inquiry loſt. 
ego dd among a thouſan Men have known : 
bong, t > the Female Sex of all not one. 
)1.in perfection God did Man create 3 
4 hrough vanity degenerate. 


LS) 

w : 

If < 
+» «! 


1 4. CH AP. VII. 


ay equal tothe truly wiſe ? 
| $" im that can interpret Myſteries ? 
[\7Em{dom makes the face of Man to ſhine 
bawful Majeſty, and Light Divine. 
- ve the Kings Commands : Remember thou, 
in that Duty, thy Religious vow. . 
Depart 


For Power is throned. 

And who dare WE. they Paley 
He whg obeys, WE or kg +2628; 
Awiſe man nows bath n, and wg 
For all our Purpoſes gn Time depend, 
And Judgment; to produce them to thirg 
They wander in the Penfiyc ſhades of Ni 
Who want the guide of this dur 

Surpriz'd by unexpectcd þ iſeries ; 

Nor can Inſtryttion make: e fooliſh wie. 
WhatGuardof Teethcan hp our parting 

Or who reſiſt the fatal Stroke of Death ? a 
None ſhall return with Conqueſt from thathy " 
Nor Vice Protection to the vitious yield. -; 
This Vanity I ſaw beneath the Sun; 

The Mighty by abuſed Power undone : 


And though Intomb'd with ſumptuous F ner 


In his own City ſoon forgot by all. 
Impiety delights in her miſdeeds ; 
In that Revenge ſo tardily ſucceeds. 4 
Although aSinner, fin a hundred times, .. 
And were his Years as numerous as hisCrimss 
Yet God to thoſe his Mercy pill cen 
Whoſe humble Souls are fearful to 
But bold Tranſgreſlors with deſtrution mee 
Their ſhortned Days ſhall like a ſhadow fleet 
Among the Sons of Men, this.miſchief re 
Exalted Vice the meed of Vertue gains : 
—_ thoſe afflictions which.to Vice are due, 
Suppreſſed Vertue furiouſly, 
Then I commended Life-pro mn Mirth; 
To feed upon the Bounty of the Earth, 
And drink the generqus Grapes refreſhing jl 
Is all the good our Labgurs can produce, 
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' xe beſt of Life: by God alone” 
1futeMeſto bd on Mans and only is his own. 
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CHAP. IX. 


7 Hen I aſpir'd to know, how God th'affairs 
real Of Men diſpos'd: obſery'd the reſtleſs Cares, 
t, Mee Travels, and diſturbed thoughts, which keep 
ry toiling Brain from the relief of ſleep: 
ea perceived that humane induſtry 
ald not the ways, nor works of God deſcry, 
gh Men endeavour, though the wiſe ſuppoſe 
apprehend; yet none his wiſdom knows. 
this have found ; that both the juſt aad wiſe, 
ur induſtry, even All their faculties 
in his Rule, and by his Motion moye : 
can determine of his Hate or Love, 
under Heaven ſucceeds alike to all ; 
good and bad, the ſame events befal ; 
impure z to thoſe who Sacrifice, 
2 whoPiety, and God deſpiſe z 
i inncct the guilty ; ſuch who fear 
itious Oaths, and thoſe who fearleſs ſwear. 
eater miſchief rules beneath the Sun, 
In this; that all unto one period run ? 
\ while they live aremad; profanely ſpend 
flight of time z then to the dead j cend. 
ig have hope, who with the living dwell ; 
kving Dogs dead Lyons far excel. 
= know that they at length mult die : 
ing know whsl in Earth entrails lie. 
: t better times can they expect, who rot 
Gin: ves, and are by All forgot ? 
| is their Envy, Love, and Hate : 


Wit of all, which they pollelt of late. 
| Then 


Then take my Counſel; eat ir thy Bread witljofuc 
Let Wine the Sorrows of thy heart ens NJ; 
Why ſhould unfruitful Cares our Souls moleſdſoa 
Pleaſe thou thy God, and in his favour reſt, © jA 
Be thy Apparel ever freſh, = fair ; | 
Pour breathing Odours, on thy ſhining hair: F 
Enjoy the pleaſures of thys entle Wite, 4 wil 
Through all the Courſe of thy ſhort-dated Life, Þ*0 
For this is all thy Induſtry hath won : ' $0 
Even all thou canſt expect beneath the Sun, * 
Since Time hath Wings, what thouintend'ſt toi 
Doquickly; and with all thy Power purſe: 

No wiſdom, knowledge, wit, or work, will go 
Along with thee unto the Shades below. 

I ſee the ſwift of foot wins not the Race ; 

Nor wreaths of Victory the Valiant grace 

The wiſe, to feed his hunger wanteth Bread; 
Riches are not by knowledge purchaſed ; 

Nor Popular ſuffragesDeſert advance : 

All ruPd by Opportunity and Chance. 

Man knows not his own fate. As Birds aret 

With Tramels; Fiſhes by tintangling Sain: WW" 
Even ſo the Sons of Men are unawares |S 
Prevented by DeſtruCtions ſecret Snares. | 
This alſo have I ſeen beneath the Sun, 
So full of wonder ; and by wiſdom done: I 
A little City man'd but by a few ; & 
To whicha Mighty King his Army drew, 
Erected Bulwarks, and intrench't it round : "W*'* 
A poor wiſe man within the Walls was found. Y 
Whoſe wiſdom rais'd the Siege : But they ing 
Neglected him who had preſcrv'd their State.” 
Then wiſdom before Strength ſhould be prete 
Yet is, if poor, deſpis'd; her words unheard. 
Men m6re ſhould liſten to her ſober Rules, n 
Than to hisCryes,who governs among Fools.” Y A 


* 


Gon th'habiliments of War exceeds : 
"WFolly is deſtroy'd by her own Deeds. 

s dead flies with their ill ſayour ſpoil 

 WApothecaries Aromatick Ol ; 

Sea {0 a little folly damnifies 

- MeDignity and Honour of the wile. 

\ wiſe mans Heart to his right hand inclines ; 

ife. Wool this left ; and ſuch are his deſigns. 

| own diſordered Paths his life defame : 
;reſture and his looks a Fool proclaim, 


a 


CHAP, NX. 


$4 Lthough thy Ruler frown, yet do not thou 
Reſent his Anger with a Cloudy Brow : 
x with obedience or thy faith diſpenſe ; 
nelding pacihies a great offence, 


bisin a State no ſmall diſorder breeds ; 
eh from the errour of the Prince proceeds ; 
hen vicious Fools in Dignity are plac'd 
terich in worth, trod under and diſgrac'd, 
kave I Servants ſeen on Horſes ride ; 
& Free and Noble lacquey by their ſide, 
ho ſnarcs for others lets, thercin ſhall light : 
0 breaks a Hedge, him ſhall the Serpent bite, 
Stones (nall bruiſe him who pulls down a wall; 
dhews a Tree, by his own Axe ſhall fall. 
Wedge be blunt, in vain his Strength he ſpends ; 
Wiſdom all directs to their juſt ends. 
xpents bite before the charm be ſung, 
"Fat then avails ti*lnchanters babling tongue ? 
mle-mans words are full of grace and power ; 
mols offending lips himſelf devour. 
Words begin 1n folly ; which extend 
"PAs of miſchief, and 4X madneſs end, 
il B He 
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19 A Paraphzaſeupon Ecclefiaftes,””Y” 
' Hegives his tongues the reins; as-if he knew Wit 
More than Manknows : tt'events that muſti 
Who in the endleſs Maze of Erronr treads ; 
Nor knows the way which to his purpoſe lead 
Wo to that Land, that miſerable Land, C 
Which gaſpsbeneath a Childs unſtar'd Comm 
Whoſe Nobles riſe betimes to perpetrate *Þ* 
Their Luxuries; the ruin of the State. &t 
Happy that Land, whoſe King is Nobly Born 1 
Whoſe Lords with Temperance his Court adanyg* 
y Sloths ſupine neglects the building falls; F® 
he hands of Idleneſs pull down her Walls. 4 
Feaſts are for Laughter made, Wine chears ft 
But ſoveraign Money all to all iy1parts. 0 CN 
Curſe not thy Rulers thongh with Vices 
Not-in thy Bed-Chamber, nor in thy thoughts 
For Birds will bear thy — ontheir Wi 
To the wide Ears of Death-infliting Kings. FF 
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CHAP. XL 


om thy Bread upon thy hungry Main: 
This thon, in tract of time, ſhalt find again 
Thy Alms diſpenſe to many ; yet to more: "W* 
Famine or War perhaps may make thee poor. 
Be like the Clouds in bounty ; which on all 

The thirſty Earth, in ſhowers profuſely fall. 
Like pregnant Trees, that ſhed on every ſide, ' 
Their riper fruit-; to none that ſtoop deny'd. 
They ſhall not ſow who for a Calm defer : 

Nor ſhall they reap whom glootny skies deft 
Know'ſt thou from whence the ſtrugling Tei 
Or how our bonesare faſhion'd in the womb? (ca, 
Much leſs his greatneſs canſt comprize; who mg 
The Globe of Earth,and radiant Heaven dipa 


FA Paraphzaſe upon Ecclefaltes, © 


te Seed of Charity at Sun-riſe ſow ; 
nga when he ſets, into the furrows throw : 
-Mzow'(t thou if this, or that, increaſe ſhall yield? 
4. Mr both with grateful Ears inveſt thy Field * 
mw ſweet is Light ! how pleaſant to behold, 
mounted Sun deſcend in beams of Gold ! 
t, though a Man live long ; long in delight : 
t him remember that approachingNight 
rn Wtuch ſhall in endleſs darkneſs cloſe his Eyes : 
Jorhen will he all, as vanity, deſpiſe. 
ung man, rejoice; thy hearts deſires fulhl ; 
zother Lord acknowledge but thy will; 
rs ty Senſes freely Fealt : yet ſhalt thou come 
neanoGods Tribunal, and receive thy Doom : 
malcline his wrath, and Sin-inflicting pain : 
1t« Wir both the bud and flower of Youth are vain. 
wiiink of thy Maker in thy better days; 
$ Wore the vigour of thy age decays : 
Weſore that ſad and tedious time draw nigh, 
ten thou ſhalt loath thy life, and wiſh to die, 
fore ttinforming Sun, the cheerful Light, 
te various Moon, and Ornaments of Night, 
1: Wrain for thee their ſhining Tapers bear : 
ai Wi fretting drops of Rain deep Cn wear, 
, "Ohten they ſhall tremble, who the Houſe defend : 
or. Wd the ſtrong Columns which ſupport it bend : 
Grinders fail, reduced to a few (view : 
1, *We Watch no Objects through their Calements 
e, Joſe Doors ſhut upthat open to the Street 
Wd when th*unarmed Guarders ſoftly meet : 
t& Bird of dawning raiſe thee with his voice 
thou in Women, or their Songs rejoice. 
hen thou ſhalt fear the roughneſs of the way 3 
every Peble ſhall thy _ thay : (white, 
hen th*Almond-tree his boughs inveſts with 
Locuſt ſtoops ; _ dead toall delight 
Bb 2 


Man 
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20 A Paraphzaſe upon Eccleſiaſtes, 
Man muſt at length to his long home deſcend: 
Behold, the Mourners at his gates attend, 
Adviſe; before the Silver Cord grows ſlack; 
Before the golden Bowl aſunder crack : 
Before the Pitcher at the fountain leak ; 
Or waſted Wheel beſides the Ciſtern break. 
Man, made of Earth, reſolves into the ſame: 
His Soul aſcends to God, from whom it came, 
O Reſtlefs Vanity of Vanities ! 
All is but Vanity, the Preacher Cries. 
He'who was wiſe, the People knowledge taupt 
His Lines with well-digeſted Proverbs fraught, 
He found out matter to delight the mind ; 
And every word he writ, by Truth was ſign', 
Wiſe Sentences are Goads; Nails cloſely Ti . 
By grave InftruCtors : by one Paſtor given, 
And now my Son, be thou admoniſhed \ 
By what thou haſt already heard, and read, 
There is of making many Books no End : 
And ſtudious Night tWintentive Spirits ſpend, 
Ofall the Sum; fear God, his Laws obey : 
Mans Duty; to Felicity the way. 
For He ſhall every work, each ſecret thing, 
Both good and bad, to publick Judgment bring 
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TO THE 


SIR, 


Preſume to invite you to theſe ſacred 
Nuptials : the Epithalamium ſung by 
4 Crowned M Never was there 
pair f# b one 4 Feapts , nor uni- 
| in ſuch harmonious A Bos : and 
feitely he deſerved her love ; redeemed 
dear a Price, and inricht with ſo in- 
able a Dowry. 
SIR, Let me find your Pardon for thus 
continuing to make my Allay currant 
the impreſſion of your Name. DireFed 
your propitions Aſpe&t , have I 7 ſafes 
leered between ſo many Rocks 5, and now, 
arived at my laſt Harbor, have broken up 
w» rainous Veſſel. 


Ret 


The humbleſt of your 
Majeſties Servants, 
George Sandys- 
Bb 4 T O 


TO THE 


QUEEN| 


Haſt Nymph, you who extraGed ar, 
From that ſwiftThunderbolt of Was 
Whoſe Innocence, & Meekneſs pro 
An Eagle may beget a Dove; ; 
In this clear Mirror you may find, 
The Image of your own fair Mind ; 
With each Attra@ive Excellence, | 
Which Feaſts the more refined ſenſe; | 
The Crowned Muſe from Heaven inſpird 
With ſuch rich Beauties hath attir d 
The Sacred Spouſe : for what below 
The Sut, could more perfeFion ſhow ? 


(| Paraphzaſe 


UPON THE 
ae, 


] SONG 


$OLOMON. 


Cant. I. 


SPONS A. 


din thy life breathing lips to mine 3 
Thy love excels the joy of Wine : 

Thy Odors, O how redolent ! 

Attract me with their pleaſing ſcent ; 
de ſweetly flowing from thy Name, 
Virgins with deſire inflame. 

mw me, my Beloy'd, and we 
rh winged feet will follow thee. 
ly longing Spouſe at length, great King, 
dthy Royal Chamber bring : 


Then 


v \ : . ? © OI _—_—_— , S \ v he 0 
- : £ " ou » we 
v4 _ ” TL : ts, Th ET: 


Then ſhall our Souls, intranc't with joy, 
Im thy due praiſe their Zeal imploy ; 
Thy celebrated'loves recite, 

Which more than crowned cups delight. 
Who Truth and facred Juſtice priſe, 

To thee their hearts ſhall Sacrifice. 

You Daughters of Feruſalem, 

You Branches of that holy Stem, 
Though black, in favour I excel : 

Black as the Tents of Iſmael ; y 
Yet graceful, as the burniſht Throne, 
And Ornaments of Solomon. 

Deſpiſe not my diſcoloured look : 

This Tawney 'fran the $unlI took. 

My Mothers Sons envy'd my worth, 
And ſwoln with malice, thruſt me forth 
To Keep their Vines in heat of Day, 
While, ah, my own neglected lay. 
More lov'd than all of humane Seed, 

O tell me where thy Sheep do feed ; 
Where reſt they, in what grateful ſhade, 
When ſcorching'Beams tbefFiglds invade ! 
Why ſhould I ſtray, and tun to thoſe 
Who are but thy diſguiſed Foes ? 


SPONSUS. 


O Thou the faireſt of thy kind ! 

| I will inform thy troubled Mind. 
Follow the way my Flock had led, 

And in their ſteps ſecurely tread 

Thy Kids feed on the fruitfal plains, 
Beſides the Sheep-Coats of our Swains, 
Thou loveart like thoſe generqus Steeds 
Which Pharo for his Chariot breeds,.. 


A 


. 
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Song of Solomon. 
<t in their rich Capariſons, 
w ſhine thy Cheeks with ſparkling Stones, 
ſich looſely dangle from thine Ears ! 
Neck the Oceans Treaſure wears. 


ia golden Zone impart, 
ymeled with curious Art. 


SPONS A. 


Hile he the Prince of Bounty feaſts, 
And entertains his happy Gueſts ; 
Spikenard ſhall perfume his hair, 
joſe Odor fills the ambient air. 
[Night his ſacred Head ſhall reſt 
'Wetween the Pillows of my Breſt. 
Wi Myrrh, new bleeding from the Tree, 
acceptable is to me : 
x Camphire Cluſters when they blow, 
ich in Enggads's Vineyard grow. 


SPONSUS. 


H Y Beauty, Love, allures my ſight, 
And ſheds a Firmament of Light. 
Þſither Eye there fits a Dove ; 
mild, ſo full of Artleſs Love ! 


SPONS A, 


ou, my Belov'd art fairer far ; 
' Thou as the Sun, I but a Star. 
me, my Delight, our pregnant Bed 
Trp green Buds and Violets ſpread : 


Our 


wy A Paraphyaſe upon 


Our Cedar Roofs are richly guile, 
Our Galleries of Cyprus built. 


Cant. II. 


SPONSUS. 


I Am the Lily of the Vale, 

The Roſe of Sharons fragrant Dale : 
Lo, as tt*unſullied Lily ſhows 
Which in a Brake of Brambles grows ; 
My Love ſo darkens all that are 
By erring men admir'd for fair. 


SPONS A. 


O, as the Tree which Citrons bears 
Amidlt the barren ſhrubs appears : 
So my Belov'd excels the Race 
Of Man in every winning Grace. 
In his deſired Shade l reſt, 
And with his fruits my Palate feaſt : 
He brought me to his Magazines, 
Repleniſht with refreſhing Wines: 
And over me, a tender Maid, 
The Enſigns of his love diſplay'd. 
With Flagons O revive my Powers, 
And ſtrew my Bed with Fruits and Flowers. 
Whoſe taſt and ſmell may Cordial prove, 
For, ah, my Soul is ſick with Love : 
Beneath my, nead thy left Arm place, 
And gently with thy Right imbrace. a 
| | 870) 


4 the Song of Solomon. 


SPONSUS, 


OU Davghters of Zer»ſalem, 
You Branches of that Holy Stem, 
[by the mountain Roes, and by 
Harts which through the Foreſt fly, 
jure you that you ſilence keep, 
x, till ſhe call, diſturb her ſleep. 


SPONSA. 


Sita Dream! ordol hear, 
The Voice that ſodelights mine Ear ! 
, he o're Hills his ſteps extends, 
nd bounding from the Cliffs deſcends. 
ow like a Roe, out-ſtrips the wind, 
Wd leaves the breathed Hart behind. 
hold ! without my Deareſt ſtays, 
«through the Lattice darts his Rays, 
ws, as his looks, his words invite : 
)thou the Crown of my Delight. 
iſe my Love, my fair One, riſe, 
Come, delay our Joy envies. 
, the ſharp Winter now is gone, 
ethreatning Tempeſts over-blown 
Wk, how the Airs Muſicians ſing, 
dd carrol to the flowry Spring. 
aſt Turtles, hous'd in ſhady Groves, 
ww murmur to their faithful Loves: 
n Figs on ſprouting Trees appear, 
d Vines ſweet ſmelling Bloſſoms bear. 
Wiſe my Love, my fair one riſe, 
© Come, delay onr Joy envies. 


_— 


1 Paraphzaſe upon 


O thou my Dove, whom Terror locks 
Within the Cranies of the Rocks ; 
Come forth, now like thy felf appear, 
And with thy Voice delight mine Ear ; 
Thy Voice is Mulick, and thy Face 
All conquers with reſiſtleſs Grace. 
My lov'd Companions, for my fake, 
Theſe Foxes, theſe young Foxes take : 
Who thus our tender Grapes deſtroy, 
And in their proſperous Rapine joy. 

I am my Loves, and He is mine ; 
So mutually our Souls combine! 
He, whoſe affeftion words exceeds, 
His Flock among the Lilies feeds. 
Return to me my only Dear; 
Stay till the Morning Star appear ; 
Stay till Nights hn ſhadows flie 
Before theDays illuſtrzous Eye. 
Run like a Roe, or Hart, upon 
The lofty Hills of Bxheron. 


Cant. III 


SPONS A, 


nm__ on my Reſtleſs Bed, all night, 
I vainly ſought my Souls Delight; 
Then roſe, the City ſearcht :- Ng Street, 
No Angle my unwearied feet 

Untraced left : . Yet could not find 

The only ſolace of my Mind. 

When lo, the Watch who walk the round, 
Me in my Souls diſtemper found: 


- —IE 


whom, with paſſion, 1 rd ; 
you the Man ſo much d i'd? 
x many ſteps had farther 
found m np and held him faſt : 
held, till I the ſo long ſought, 
| to my Mothers Manlion brought. 
that adorned Chamber laid 
f her, who gave me life, I 7 
wu Daughters of Ferufalem, 
Branches of that holy Stem 
by the Mountain Roes, and by 
ſhe Hinds, which through the Foreſt fly ; 
qare you that you ſilence keep, 


tiff he call, diſturb his fleep. - 


CHORUS. 


Hat Beauty fromthe Deſert comes, 
LikeSpires of Smoak rais'd from ſweet gums! 
With Aromatick Powders fraught, 
Merchants from Sabes brought. 


SPONSA. 


.DEhold theBed he reſts upon, 
'$) The Royal Bed of Solomor : 
Wnice thirty Souldiers, who excel 
Valour, Sons of Iſrael, 
dreadful to their Enemies, 
heir bright Swords mounted on their thighs. 
p aFerſon guard from the affright, 
id Treaſons of concealing Night. 
Ing Solamon a Chariot made, 
f Trees from Lebanon conyay'd: 
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The Pillars Silver, and the Throne, 

With Gold of Indian Ophir ſhone : 

With Tyra Purple ceil'd above, 

For S0ns Daughter pav'd with Love. 
Come Holy Virgins, O come forth, 
Behold a Spectacle of worth ! 

Behold the Royal Solomon, 

High mounted on his Fathers Throne, 
Crown'd with the Crown his Mother plac'd 
On his ſmooth Brows, with Gems enchac'd, 
At that ſolemniz'd Nuptial Feaſt, 

When Joy his raviſh't Soul poſleſt. 


Cant. IV. 


SPONSUS. 


OW fair art thou, how wondrous fair ! 11 
Thy Dove-like Eyes in ſhades of hair ; / / 
Whoſe dangling Curls appear like flocks 
Of Climing Goats from Gileads Rocks : 
Thy Teeth like Sheep in their return 
From Chiſon, waſht, and ſmoothly ſhorn. 
None markt for barren, none of all 
But equal Twins at once let; fall. 
Thy Lips like threds of Scarlet ſhow, 
Whence graceful accents ſweetly flow : 
Thy Checks like Punick Apples are, 
Which bluſh-beneath thy flawing hair : 
Thy Neck like Davids Armory, 
With Poliſht Marble rais'd on high ; 
Whoſe Walls a thouſand Shields adorn, 
By Worthies oft in Battel born: 


' the Song of Solomon:: 


IyBreaſts are Twins, Twins of the Roe ; 
re grazing where the Lilies grow. 
Mt the Mountains will retire, 
ſhere bleeding Trees perfumes expire ; 
AMttil the Morning fleck the sky, 
Wd Nights repulled Shadows fly. 
Wow beautiful thy looks appear! 
every part from blemiſh clear" 
Spoule, at length let us begone ; 
ure we the fragrant Lebanon - 
pk down from Amana, Look down 
m Sheners top and Hermons Crown : 
m Hills where dreadful Lyons rave, 
| from the Mountain Leopards Cave. 
bw who my Spoule and Siſter art ; 
w haſt thou raviſhed my heart ! 
ck with one glance of thy bright Eyes! 
Hair of thine in Fetters ties ! 
Beauty, Silter, 1s divine, 
love, my Spouſe, more ſtrong than Wine. 
Odors, far more redolent 
t Spices from Parnchaia ſcnt : 
Lips drop Honey, from below 
Palate Milk and Honey flow. 
Robes a ſweeter Odor calt, 
an Lebanon with Cedars grac't. 
Love, by mutual vows aſſur'd, 
Carden is with ſtrength immur'd : 
jſtal Fountain, a clear Spring, 

tup and ſealed with my Ring : 

Orchard ſtor'd with pleaſant Fruits ; 
Fmgranat Trees, there ſpread their Roots, 
"PDere ſincetly ſmelling Camphire blows, 
4d ney dying Spikenard grows ; 
ee FFkenard, Crocus newly blown, 
tt Calamus and Cinamon : 

CC 
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"A Paraphyaſ-upon 


Thoſe Trees which ſacred Incenſe ſhed, 
The Tears of- Myrrh, and Aloes bled 
From bitter wounds; with all the rare 
Productions which perfume the Air, 


SPONSA. 


TR living Springs from thee proceed, 
Whoſe Drills our Plants with moiſture ferd:We 
Like Cryſtal Streams which iſſue from | 
The Fountain-fruitful Lebanon. 

You cooler Winds blow from the North, 
You dropping Southern Gales break forth : 
On this our Garden gently blow, 

And through the Land rich Odors throw. 
Come Love, Come with a Lovers haſt, 
Our riper fruits and ſpices taſt. 


Cant. V. 


SPONSUS. 


Y Spouſe, my Siſter, thou who art 
The Joy and Treaſure of my heart: 
[ to my Garden have retir'd, 
Reayt Spices which perfumes expir'd ; 
Sweet Gums from Trees profuſely ſhed, 
On dropping Combs of Honey fed; , 
Drunk Morning Milk, with new preſt Wine : 
O Friends, whom like deſires combine; "Pl 
Eat, drink, drink-freely : nor remove, 
Till you be all inflam'd with Love. 
= SPONSA 


the Song of Solomon. 


SPONS A. 


A Lthough I ſleep my Paſſjons wake, 
For he who knockt, thus fadly ſpake : 
My Love, my Siſter, thou more mild 
ſhan galleſs Doves, my undefPd, 
Jlet me enter ! Night hath ſhed 
ſer Dew on my uncovered Head ; 
Which from my drenched Locks diſtils, 
Ind with a frozen numneſs chills. 
Man I aſſent to thy requeſt, 
iſrob'd and newly laid to reſt ? 
tall I now cloath my ſelf again ? 
Ind feet ſo. lately waſh, diſtain ? 
ut when I had his hand diſcern'd, 
Irawn from the latch, my bowels yern'd. 
roſe, no longer could defer 
ounlock the Door ; when liquid Myrrh, 
tence dropping, on my finger fell, 
Ind breath'd an Odociferom ſmell. 
. Wit ah, when opened he was gone : 
lis grief fetcht from my heart a groan. 
vain I ſought my Souls Belov'd ; 
alld him, O too far remov'd ! 
te Watch and thoſe who walk the round, 
[this purſuit the Aﬀflicted found : 
note, wounded, and prophanely tore 
le Sable Veil my Sorrow wore. 
ou Virgins of fair Solyma, 
-Jcharge you, if you meet him, ſay, 
> +  Ftat I his Spouſe am ſick for Love, 
-Pad with your tears ſoft pitty move. 


Cc 2 


A Paraphzaſe upon 


CHORUS. 


Thou of all our Sex moſt fair, 

Can none with thy belov'd compare ! 
Doti he ſo much our Loves tranſcend 
That we alone ſhould him intend ! 


© S& _—_ 


SPONS A. 


for ! in his face the bluſhing Roſe, 
Join'd with the Virgin Lily, grows: 
Among a Myriad he appears 

The Chief, and Beauties Enſign bears. 

His head adorr'd with barniſht gold, 

Which Curls of ſhining hair infold, 

Black as the newly pruned Crow : 

His Eyes like Doves by Fountains ſhow, 
Late bathed ina Rivolet 

Of Milk, alike exactly ſet: 

His Cheeks, ſweet Spice, and flowers conter, 
His Lips, like Roſes dropping Myrrh. 
His Hand, the wondering Eye invites, 
Like Rings that blaze with Chryſolites : 
His Belly, poliſht Ivory, 

Where Saphires in blew branches lie : 
His Lees, like Marble Pillars, plac'd 
On Bales with pure gold inchac'd : 

His Looks, like Cedars planted on 

The Brows of lofty Lebanon : 

His Tongue, the Ear with Muſick feeds : 
And hein every part exceeds. . 

You Daughters of Feruſalem, 

Such is my Friend, my-prajſes Theam. 


— 
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Cant. VI. 


CHORUS. 


Air Virgin, parallel'd by none, 
F O whither's thy Beloved gone ! 
Diret our forward Zeal, that we 
May join in this purſuit with thee. 


SPONS A. 


3 Ehold, the more than life deſir'd, 
J Down to his Garden is retir'd : 
ere gathers Flowers, Feaſts in the Shade, 
In Beds of bruiſed Spices laid. 
Jur mutual flame all flames exceeds : 
' Dear among the Lilies feeds. 


SPONSUS, 


OT Regal Terza, 1ſraels 
Delight, thy Beauty, Love excels : 
tt thou, Divine Jeruſalem, 
at art of all the World the Gem : 
vr Armies with their Enſigns ſpread, 
threaten with amazing Dread. 
) turn from me thy wounding Eyes! 
every glance an Arrow flies ! 
'$y dangling Hair appears like flocks 
If climbing Goats from Gileads Rocks ; 
_ Pi Teeth, like Sheep in their Return 
om Chzſor, waſht and ſmoothly ſhorn 
Cant CC 3 


A Parapbzaſe upon 


To ſhew the World an unknown Worth. 


None markt for barren, none of all 
But equal Twins at once let fall ; - 
Thy Cheeks like Punick Apples are, 
Which bluſh beneath thy flowing Hair. 
They boaſt of many Queens, great ſtore 
Of Concubines, and Virgins more 

Than can be told : my Undefil'd 

Is all in one ; the only Child 

Of her fair Mother : and brought forth 


Queens, Virgins, Concubines, beheld, 
Admir*d, and bleſt th* UnparallePd. 


CHORUS. 


MA/ Ho's this, who like the Morning ſhews, 
| When ſhe her Paths with Roſes ſtrews! 
More fair than the repleniſht Moon, 
More Radiant than the Sun at Noon: 
Not Armies with their Enſigns ſpread, 
So threaten with amazing dread. 


SPONSUS. 


I To my pleaſant Gardens went, 

2: Where Nutmegs breath a fragrant ſcent, 
To ſee the generous Fruits which grac'd 
The pregnant vale, with Springs inchac'd : 
To ſee the Vines diſcloſe their Jems, 

And Granats blooming on their Stems. 
Then unaware, ard half amaz'd, 

Me thought my raviſht Soul was rais'd 

Up to a Chariot, ſwift as Winds, ' 
Drawn by my Peoples willing Minds. 
LAOS i» 4 CHORUS 


the Song of Solomon. "= 


CHORUS. 


ſ) Eturn fair Shulamite, return 

Tous, who for thy abſence mourn. 
What ſee you in the Shulamite ! 
[wo Armies prevalent in fight. 


Cant. VII, 


SPONSUS. 


s, 8 Princeſs, thou than life more dear, 
'$| How beautiful thy feet appear ; 
When they, with purple Ribands bound, 
ngolden Sandals print the ground ! 
ly Joints, like Jewels, which impart 
lowondring Eyes the Workmans Art : 
ſhy Navel, like a Mazer, fill'd 
ith Juice from rareſt fruits diſtill'd : 
yBelly, like a heap of wheat, 
Vith never fading Lilies ſet : 
ly Breaſts two Roes, new weaned, ſhow, 

ich fell at once from one fair Doe : 
ly Neck, an Ivory Tower diſplays : 

e Eyes, which ſhine with equal Rays, 
ike Heſhbons Pools by Bathrabim, 
ere filver-ſcaled Fiſhes ſwim : 
y Noſe, preſents that Tower upon 
(ie face of flowry Lebanon ; 
hich all the pleaſant plain ſurvays, 
here Abana her ſtreams diſplays 3 
CC 4 Thy 
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A Paraphaaſe upon 


Thy Head, like Carmel, cloth'd with ſhade 
Whoſe Treſſes Tyrian fillets bray'd. 

The King, from Cypreſs Galleries, 

This Chain of ſtrang Aﬀection ties. 

How pleaſant! O how exquiſite! 

Thy Beauty fram'd for ſweet deli ght ' 

Thy Stature, like an upright Palm ; 

Thy Breaſts, like Cluſters dropping Balm. 
I will aſcend the Palms high Crown, 
Whoſe Boughs Victorious Hands renown, 
And from the ſpreading Branches Root, 
Will gather her delicious fruit. 

Thy Breaſts ſhall like ripe Cluſters ſwell, 
Thy Breath like new pnlPd Citrons ſmell : 
Choice Wines ſhall from thy Palate ſpring, 
Moſt acceptable to the King : 

Which ſweetly ſhall deſcend, and make 
The Dumb to ſpeak, the Dead to wake, 


SPONS A. 


|| My Belov'd, am only thine, 

And thou by juſt exchange art mine ; 
Come, let us tread the pleaſant Fields, 
Taſt we what fruit the Country yields, 
And in the Villages repoſe 
When ſhades of Night all Forms incloſe. 
Then with the early Morn repair 
To our new Vineyard; ſee if there 
The tender Vines thruſt forth their Gems, 
And Granats bloſſom on their Stems. 
There, where no Froſts our Spring deſtroy, 
Shalt thou alone my Love enjoy, ' 

How ſwect a ſmell our Mandrakes yield ! 
Qup Gates with various fruits are fild ;' 


3 full 


Fruit! 


the Song of Solomon. 
reits that are old, fruits from the Tree 
; gathered, all preſerv'd for thee. 


Cant. VIIL 


SPONS A. 


Had we from one Mother ſprung ! 
z Both at her Breaſts together hung ! 
Then ſhould I meet thee in the Street, 
With unreproved kiſles greet : 
Ind to my Mothers Houſe conduct, 
Where thou thy Siſter ſhouldſt inſtrut : 
tere would I ſpiced Wines produce, 
Ind my Pomegranats purple Juice ; 
y left Arm for my Pillow plac'd, 
ind ſtrictly with thy right embrac'd. 
on Virgins, born in Sons Towers, 
charge you by the chief of Powers, 
dat you a conſtant ſilence keep, 
or till he call, diſturb his ſleep. 


CHORUS, 


Ho's this, whoſe feet the Hills aſcend 
From Deſerts, leaning on her Friend ! . 


SPONS A. 


© My Belov'd firſt raiſed thee 
_ | From under the Pomecitron Tree : 
uit! 
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A Paraphaaſe upon 
Thy careful Mother, in that Shade, 
With anguiſh, her fair Belly laid. * 
Be I, O thou my better Part, 

A Seal imprelſt upon thy Heart : 

May I thy Fingers Signet prove, 

For Death is not more ſtrong than Love : 
The Grave not fo inſatiate, | 

As Jealouſies enflame debate. 

Should falling Clouds with Floods conſpire, 
Their Waters could not quench Loyes bh - 
Nor all in Natures Treaſury, 

The Freedom of Afﬀection buy, 

We have a Siſter immature, 

That hath no Breaſts, as yet obſcure ; 
What Ornaments ſhall we beſtow, 

When Mortals her Endowments know ? 


SPONSUS. 


N her, if ſtrongly built to bear, 
We will a Silver Palace rear ; 

Or, if a Door, to deck the ſame, 
Will Leaves of carved Cedar frame. 


SPONS A. 


Ki Am a firm Foundation, 
| | For my Belov'd to byild upon ; 

My Breaſts are Towers : I, his Delight, 
His object and ſole Favourite, 


the Song of Solomon. 


SPONSUS. 


Ate in Baal-Hamon Solomon 
Let forth his Vineyard : every one 
Fruits and Wines there yearly made, 
Thouſand filver Sheckles paid. 


SPONS A. 


| His Vineyard, this which I poſſeſs, 
With diligence I daily dreſs. 
hou Solomon ſhalt have thy due : 
0 hundred more remain for you, 
ut of the ſurplus of our gains) 
ſho 1n our Vineyard took ſuch pains. 


SPONSUS. 


Thou that in the Gardens liv'ſt, 
And life infuſing counſel giv'it 
(thoſe that in thy Songsrejoice, 
"me addreſs thy cheerful Voice. 


SPONS A. 


Ome my Beloy'd, O come away ! 
-Love is impatient of Delay : 
in, like a youthful Hart, or Roe, 
| Hills where precigus Spices grow. 


0 A 
Paraphzaſe 

| UPON THE 

AMENTATIONS 


OF 


FEREMIAH. 


CH AP. I. 


OW like a Widow, ah! how deſolate 

1 ThisCity fits!thrown from the pride of State ! 
Bn is this Potent Queen, who laws to all 
neighbouring Nations gave, becomea Thrall! 
lo Nightly tears from her ſalt Fountains ſheds: 
ich fall upon her Cheeks in liquid Beads. 
all her Lovers, none regard her woes : 
ther perfidious Friends increaſe her Foes. 
þ in exile wanders: ah; ſubdu'd 
raſt aſfliftions, and baſe ſervitude. 
long the Barbarous Heathen finds no reſt : 
home, abroad, on every ſide opprelt. 
! ſee how So» mourns! Her Gates, and ways, 
unfrequented on her ſolemn Days. _ 

r 


O Sons Daughter, all thy Beauty's loſt ! 
Thy chaſed Princes are like Harts imboſt, 
Which find no water; and infeebled fly 
Before zhe Eager Hunters dreadful Cry. , 
Fruſalimintheſcher Miſericy, 1 Nt 
And Days of Mourning, ſets before her Eyes Wi 
Thoſe vaniſh't Pleaſures which ſhe once enjoy'd; 
Her People now by hoſtile Swords deſtroy'd 
Whilſt none-afford Compaſſion to her woes; 
Her Sabbaths ſcorn d by her Inſulting Foes, 
Feruſalem hath ſin'd ; is now remov'd 

For her uncleanneſs : thoſe who lately loy'd, 
As muchdeſpiſez her nakedneſs deſcry'd : 
Who ſighs for ſhame, and turns her face aſide, 
Pollution ſtains her skitts; yet her laſt end 
Remembred not : for this without a Friend 
Stupendiouſly ſhe fell. Great God behold ' 
My Sorrows, ſince the Foe is grown ſo bold 
Hath raviſh't all wherein ſhe took delight; 
His Inſolence contending with his Might. 
Al! ſhe hath ſeen ttfuncircumcis'd profane 
Thy Temple, whoſe approach thy Laws reſtrain Wc 
Her People, ſighing ſeek for Bread ; who owe Wdl 
Their wealth for food, that their faint Souls i 
Conſider Lord z O look on: the forlorn!  ( 
Who am to all the World-a general ſcorn. - ' 
You Paſſengers, though this concern not you: 
Here fix your Steps,and my ſtrange Sufferings vielſoy 
Was ever ſorrow like my Sorrow known ! 
Which God hath on mein his fory thrown ! 


- I the Lamoatations of Jeremiah. 47 
ll: from the breaking Clouds his flames hath caſt 5 
ich in my Bones the boyling Marrow waſt : 
ſet ſnares for my feet,thrown to the ground 
ors, eſt deſolate , and fainting with my wound. 
jo of my Sins hath made a yoke, to check 
Infolence; and caſt it on my Neck. 
Strength hath broken; to my Enemies 
xdu'd my Powers : now, ah ! too weak to riſe. 
in the midſt of me, hath trodden down 
. Wymighty Men; and thoſe of moſt Renown. 
WTroops on my ſtrong youth likeTorrentsruſh't: 
ina Wine-Preſs, F#dah's Daughter cruſt. 
this I weep! my Eye, my galled Eye, 
llves in Streams : for he who ſhould apply 
m to my wounds, far, O far off is fled ! 
Children deſolate; their Foe, their head. 
r Hands fad Sor rais'd ; no Comfort found : 
ah charg'd her Foes to giur'd her round. 
alem, O thou of late belov'd 
mn like a Menſtruous Woman art remov'd. 
Lord is juft : *tis I that have rebellPd; 
| by my wild revolt his Grace expelPd. 
/ Wir, and behold my woes : my Orphans torn 
n my forc*d Arms, and into exile born. 
my boaſting Lovers call'd for aid : 
Wthey their vows infring'd, my truſt betray'd, 
F Prieſts and Princes, while they ſeek for Bread 
inWfed their hungry Souls, augment the Dead. 
ive Wd look on me ! my heart rouls in my Breaſt: 
$s FBowels toil, like Seas with Storms oppreſt. 
re provok't thy Vengeance with my $S1n : 
"Fithout the Sword deſtroys, and Dearth within. 
: Wlighs no pitty move: my cruel Foes 
fey thy Wrath, and glory in my Woes. 
-Ethat preſaged Time will come, when they 
! -Mequal Sorrows to thy Juſtice pay. 
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O ſet their impious deeds before thine Eyes; 
'And preſs them with my weighty Miſeries : 8 
(The Birth of Sin) which break into complaingy 
My groans are numberleſs, my Spirits faint, 


— 


't 
' 


CHAP. IL 


OW hath Fehoval's wrath, O Sion, ſpread Wt 

A Vail of Clouds about thy Daughters head! 
From Heaven to Earththy beauty, /ſrael, thre 
Nor in his fierce diſpleaſure ſpar*'d his own ! 
How hath he ſwallow'd Fudah's Manſions! ragt 
His Holds! and to the ground his Bulwarks caff? 
The Land in his relentleſs rage profan'd ; 
Ahd with the Blood of her own Princes ſtain'(\t! 
He, in his Indignation, hath the Horn Ld 
Of Iſrael T——_ bleeding forehead torn. 8 
Before the Foe, O forc't to flie with ſhame! ..# 
His wrath to Facob a devouring flame, .-- 
Foe-like hath bent his Bow; his Hoſtile hand : . 

- Advanc't, and (lain the Beauty of the Land: |; 
All that the eye attrafted with Deſire ; = 
And pour'd his anger forth like floods of Fire... 
Againſt thee, Solyma, converts his Powers: . 
Sad Iſrael, and his Palaces, devours. * 
His ſtrong built Fortreſſes to ruins turns: 
WhiPſt74dah'sDaughterfor her Children mou 
His Tabernacle He with Violence 


in $ 
Hath now demoliſt't, like a Garden Fence, 6 
None Sons Feaſts and Sabbaths celebrate; th 
Both King and Prieſt obnoxious to his hate, 'Þe* 
Deteſts his Sanctuary, and forſakes ©! 
His flameleſs Altar : while the Enemy takes 
His Palaces and Walls, fill'd with their Cries : 86 
As late by us in our Solemnities. | 
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Lamentations of 
i levels the Foundation with his Lines. 


ruin of Feraſalem deſigns : 

his fierce hand withdraws: the tottering walls 
| ſtooping Turrets, languiſh in their falls. 
Gates ſink to the Earth, with ſhiver'd bars : 


& King and Princes Slaves, or flain in Wars. 


' 


|Laws ſurceaſe. Fehovah. to her Scers 


more by Viſions or by Dreams appears. 
Elders fit on Earth, with ſilent Woe 3 


d Duſt upon their Silver - Treſſes throw : 


ck-cloath mourn. HerVirgins hang their heads, 


| droopingFlowers that bow to their co!d Beds. 


| (Bowels toil; mineEyes with tears are drown'd; 
hy bleeding Liver pour'd upon the Ground : 


my tender Babes, unpittied, lie 


Wa flinty Payements, and through famine die; * 

\While others to their weeping Mothers ſay : 
bgive us Food, our hunger to allay ! 

Wien, fainting by the bloodleſs wound of Death, 


heir infolding Arms ſigh out their Breath. 


p 7 ſhall my tongue expreſs, O how compare 
Wy matchleſs Sorrows, to aſlwage thy Care; 
_ Wilreſſed S:os Daughter ! for thy breach 


re. 


like the Seas; whoſe rage no bounds impeach: 


Fan tales, and fooliſh, have thy Prophets told ; 


r would they thy exiling Sins unfold : 


F ſe Burthens, and falſe Prophecies, invent ; 


fatal Authors of thy Baniſhment, 


"Br Paflengers, they wry their heads aſide; - 


at thee, clap their hands, ahid thus deride : 


-Sthis their only Joy ? which they of all | 
We world the Beauty and Perfeftion call? (ſay; 
Wy Foes make mouths;ſcoff, grind their teeth, ang 
ov have we ſwallow'd our deſired prey : 


: Wis is that Day we did ſo long expect, 


| 1 


4 herein onr hopes _—_ their wiſh't effect. 
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God hath accompliſhed-hisold/Decree ; 
We thy oft-menaced DeſtruCtionſee : 
Hath ruin'd without pity 5 madeaScorn- 
To thy Triumphant Foe, and rais'd his Horn, 
To him their hearts now cry : O Sions Towers} 

All Day, all Night, let tears deſcend in Shower 
O never give thy labouring Thoughts repoſe! '# 
Nor let the humid Night thy Eye-lids cloſe! | 
Ariſe, and cry; cry from the Nights firſt hour 21 
Thy Heart before thy God, like water, pour.” 

O raiſe thy Hands to Heaven leſt Famines force 
ThyChildrens Souls from theirpaleCorps divoreW 
Lord, ſee thy Maſlacres! ſhall Curſed Wombs "WF 
Become their new-born Childrens fatal Tombs 1b 
Thy Pricſts and Prophets by the Sword are ſlain 
And with their Blood thy Sanctuary ſtain. % 
Lo! intheStreets old Men and Infants lie: ** 
My Virgins and bold Youth by ſlaughter die. 

Thou with their Blood thy Vengeance didſt it 


Thy burning Fury without pitty ſlew. (brew! 
As ina ſolemn Day, thy Terrors have = 
Inviron'd me : thy Anger cloys the Grave. 

Thoſe whom I ſwadled, in my Boſom bred 

The Barbarous Foe hath ſent unto the Dead. 


— 


CHAP. IL I 


O, I, the Man, who by the wrath of God," 

Have feenafflictions ſtorms, and felt hisRodim 
He hath depriv'd me of the chearful Light ; Wt 
Inyeloped with Shades more dark than Night : "Wa 
Againſt me hisrevengeful Forces bent ; "Þ; 
Nor ſets his Anger with the Suns deſcent. W 
My fleſh hath waſted ; wrinkled my ſmooth Srl 
With Sorrows Age, and broke ty Bones y- ed 
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ſt me digg'da T caſt upa Mound 
Fave ' gall befitg'd me round.  - _ 
riſon'd where no their brightneſs ſhed : 
ethat dark Region peopled by the Dead. 
ry ſide my Flight with Bars reſtrains ; 
þ ſtops his Ears againſt my Cries and Prayers: 
Stone immures , and ſpreads my Path with 
:*FWlike a Bear, or Lyon, lies in wait: (ſhares: 
. ""Merts, in pieces tears, leayes Deſolate. 
nc, as at a mark, his Bow he drew : 
boſe Arrows in my Blood their Wings imbrew. 
ts the People circle me in Throngs ; 
pall the Day deride, with ſpiteful Songs. (fed 2 
inWthWormwood made me drunk,with gall hath 
ecth with gravel broke, with Aſhes ſpread. 
-"WSoul to Peace is ſuch a Stranger grown 
BC inever better Days had known. 
t inhen I my wrongs to memory recal ; 
Miſeries, my Wormwopd, and my Gall; 
= Paſſions thus exclaim : Ah! Periſhed 
my hopes! from me my ſtrength is fled! 
| oughts mySoul have hnmbP'd:trod to Earth 
WW Pride ; and given my Hopesa ſecond Birth. 
Js thy abundant oe, Lord, that all 
not together in one Ryine fall. 
Mercies with the riling Light renew : 
Wthy Fidelity, as large as true. 
pul is arm'd with ſtedfaſt Confidence : 
e thou my Portion art, and ſtrong Defence, 
thoſe, how gracious, who on thee relie ! 
: "Mo ſeek thee with yafainting Induſtry ! 
"Þzo00d to hope, and reſt upon thy Truth : 
good to bear thy yoke in early;youth, 
| Skilne he filent fits ; nor will dj 
thin Promiſe, when he hides his head in Duſt. 
inÞ. Dd 2 His 
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His cheek ſubmits to blows, by allrevw'd: TK 
Yet knows at length thou wilt be reconciPd, 
WhenGod with grief hath fixt thee #6-thegrour 

His Mercy will pour balm into thy wound. 

For He delights not in our Miſery , 

On thoſe to trample who in fetters lie: ' | 
Hates that the weak ſhould be oppreſt by night 
Or:Juſtice ſuffer in the Judges fight. * 
Qtell, what can befal beneath the Sun, 

That is not by the Lords appointment done ? 
Both good and bad from Him proceeds : why then, 
Grudge you at puniſhment ; vain ſinful Men? 
Turn we to God by tryal of onr ways: | 
To Heaven our hearts,our hands, and voice 

We have tranſgrelg'd, rebell'd ; no'pardon gan}. 
The Food of Wrath; by thee purſa'd and ſlain, F* 
Thou haſt with Clouds thy ſelf inclos'd of late; ps 
Through which no Prayers of ours can penetrath 
With Men, therefuſe and off-skonring made: * 
Whom all our Foes with open mouths upbraid. ; 
Filld with vaſtation, ruins, ſnares, and tears ; hh, 
While for my Childrens lofs I melt in Tears. " 
Nor ſhall thoſe briny Rivers ceaſe to flow, * 
Till God look down with pity on our woe. 

Mine Eye, ah-! wounds my heart ; when [ benoh 
My Cities Daughtersto Afictions ſold. 

Thoſe who thy Beauty, Solyma, deface, - 

My Soul like a retrived Partridge chace : 

Cut from the living, in a Dungeon thrown; 

And ovenrhclin with a Pile of Stone. ' 
Storms o're my headtheirrouling Billows toſts; 
Thencry'd I, at! Iam for ever loſt? 'k 
Thou from theDungeon,Lord,my cries didſt heath 
O never from my ſighs divert thine Ear! | 
Thou ſtood'ſt befides me in that horrid Day: "h,, 
And faid'ſt;. Takeeovrage ; nor thy fear obey-Jh, 


OI CO — 


"Oey py -"* , | 
£ . \ q 
4 
« «aa 
% " - . 
: j b miah. 


33 


— 


cauſe, thou Lord, haſt pleaded in this ſtrife: 


| from OY jaws redeem'd my Life! / 
2 that haſt ſeen my wrongs, reſtore my right : 
u haſt their vengeance ſeen, and curſed ſpight, 


. Memalice heard whichtheir falſetongues diſcloſe: 
Mie thoughts and machinationsof my Foes. 


n they ſit down, and when they riſe, I ſtill * 
ome their Muſick, and their Laughter fill. .* 


= dsaccording totheir works disburſe:(Curſe, 
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ir Hearts with Sorrow wound, blaſt with: 
ſhe, deſtroy : nor, Lord thy wrath reſtrain; * 
W none beneath the Arch of Heayen remain: - 


Wwe wretch 


| tid oy = 
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"CHAP."Ww.” 


FO W is our Gold growndim! of all them 
Refin'd and pure, hath now his Luſtre loſt 


t Marble, which the Temple beautift'd ; 
Ir PE Rage, andcaſt aſide, 


Sons of S:o2, ah ! behold! 
late ſo precious ; more eſteenv'd than Gold : 


Wow lighted ! to how Tow a value brought ! 


Earthen Veſſels by the Potter wrought. 
he Monſters of the Sea, and Salvage Bealts, 
tr young ones gently foſter at their Breaſts : 
Daughters, ah! more cruel are than theſe : 
r than the deſert-haunting Eſtriges. 


heir Children cry for Bread, but none receive: 


ſt: 


ſhoſe thirſty tongues totheir hot palats cleave. 
ho fed Deliciouſly, now ſit forlorn : 

Id thoſe whoScarlert wore,on Dung-hills mourn, 
de Puniſhments, as did their ſins, excel 


Fhat which from Heaven an wicked Sodom fell, 


* ! rourd with fudden flames. No Creature found 


0 whom his wrath could add another waund. 
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_ Her Nararites, late pure, as falling Snow; (fic 


More white thanStreams which from ſtretcht u 
Not Rubies of the rock ſuch red inſphear'd ; -/ 


' þ 


Nor poliſht Saphires like their Veins appear'd:Þ# 


- Their faces now more black than Cinders gre 


To ſuch as meet them in the Streets, unknown, Y' 


Whoſe wither*dSkins,moredry than fapleſswg 


Cleave to their fleſhleſs Bones, for want of Food | 


.O far leſs wretched they, whoſe parting Breath 
\Breaksthroughtheir wonds, thanthoſewhoſ 
For they in ljngring torments pine away: (todeat 
And find not Death ſo cruel as Delay. 
Soft-hearted Mothers live by horrid ſpoil : 
"And their beloyed Babes in Caldrons boil. * 
On theſe with weeping Eyes;and hearts that bleec 
The famiſht Daughters of my People feed. 
[The Lord his'vengeance-now accompliſh't tat 
And poured forth the Viols of his wrath: * * 
Forſaken Szan ſets on fire; whoſe Towers 
And Palaces the hungry flame devours. 

You Kings that ſway the many-Peopled Earth; 
All who from groaning Mothers take your bir 
O would you have believ*d, that thus the Foe 
Should have trmmph't in her fad overthrow! 
HerPrieſts & Prophets ſins, who ſhould have tang 
By their Example, have her ruine wrought : 
With humane fleſh her flaming Altars fed 
And blood of Innocents profuſely ſhed. 

Who blindly wander; ſo defild with gote, 
That none would touch the Garments which the 
Depart,they cry'd,Depart,and touchusnot:(we 
Depart O you whom foul pollutions ſpot. 
Thus chid, they ſtray'd, and to the Gentiles fled 
Yet ſaid, ere long we ſhall from hence be led. 
For this, the Lord hath ſcatter'd m his Ire 
Nor ever ſhall they to their homes retire : 
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heir unregarded Prieſts ſlain by the Foe; 
Vho would no pity to the aged ſhow. 


, Wet vaigly we, an theſe our Miſeries, 


expeQation have confum'd our Eyes ; 


T; x foſtered flatteringhopes:; buiir on their word 


own, {Who can no aid to our Extreams afford. 
. 1 


dike cruel Hynters they, our ſteps purſue : 
ſhile we jn Corners lurk from publick view, 
lat Fatal Day draws near z wherein we muſt 


tarPeicend to Death, and mingle with the Duſt. 


Wot Eagles feaxtul Doves ſo ſwiftly chace ; 
"Fs they with winged feet our toot-ſteps trace : 
Purſue o're Mountains z watch at every ſtrait ; 


And to intrap.us in the Deſert wait. 


blee#The Lords Anointed, even our noſtrils Breath, 


They haye inſhar'd, and rendred up to Death, 


Of. whom we ſaid ; Among the Heathen we, 


+Fhencath his Wings, ſhall live in exile free. 


Daughter of Edom, thou that dwelſt in Hus, 
Exalt thy Joy : - This Cup to thee from us 
Shall ſwiftly paſs : thy brains inebriate ſo, 
Asthou thy nakednels ſhalt boldly ſhow. 

Yet when thy Sins deſeryed Puniſhment, 

) wretched Sins Daughter, ſhall be ſpent : 
febovah will thy Baniſhment repeal ; 


5 Foment thy wounds, and all thy bruiſes heal. 


h 


Then he on Edoms Iflue ſhall impoſe 
Our yoke, and her deformity diſcloſe, 
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D Emember Lord the Afittions we have born : 
See how we are to all the World aScorn: 
led Our Lands and Houſes Foreigners poſleſs : 

Our Mothers, Widdows ; and we Fatherleſs. 

To us our Wood the greedy Stranggr ſells ; 

And dearly purchas'd water from our wells. 

/ Dd 4 Our 


A Paraphzaſe upon, gr. 


- Our necks with heavy burthens are oppreſt : 
All Day we toil, at Night depriy'd of Reſt, 
We, in the Egyptian atd Aſſyrian Lands, 
Are forc't to beg onr bread with ſtretcht-out hand 

« Qur Fathers, who tranſpreſt, in Death remain: 

And we the preſſure of their ſins ſuſtain. 

Who were our Vaſlals, now our Soveraigns are; 
And none ſurvive to comfort our deſpair. 

With peril of our lives we ſeek our food ; 

The Sword in pathleſs Deſerts'thirſts for blood: 
While Storms of Famine mntiny within; * 
And like a Furnace tan the fapleſs skin. ! C 
In F«dal/s Cities Virgins they deflour : of 

In Sioz, raviſht Wives their wrongs deplore. * 
They crucifie our Princes in their ragez 
Nor honour the aſpect of reverend Ape. 

Our Youth inforce to grind, with laſhes gall : 
And Boys beneath their cruel Burthens fall. 
No Judge on high Tribunals now appears: 

No Mutlick draws our Souls into our Ears. 

Joy, from our broken hearts exiled, flies : 

Our mirth is chang'd to mourning Elegies. 

The Crown from our eclipſed Brows is torn : 

By all, except thy puniſhments, forlorn. | 
Wo to our Sins ! for theſe we waſte our years 
In Servitude. We drown our Eyes with tears 
For thee deſerted Sn : 'Foxes dwell 

Among thy ruins! who our woes can tell ! 

Yer, Lord, thou eyerliv'ſt: Thy Throne ſhall laſt, 
WhenFuneralFlamesthe World toCinders waſte: 
 O why haſt thou ſolong forgot thine own!  * 
Wilt thou forſake us as if never known ! 

O call us back, that we thy face may view : 
Thoſe happy Days we once ehjoy'd, renew. 

But thou haſt caſt us off to tread the path 

Of Exile made the Object of thy wrath, 
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EXODUS NV. 


HE Praiſe of our triumphant King, 4 theÞ, 
And of his ViRory we ſing : Pſalm. 
Who in the Seas with horrid farce 

Orethrew the Rider and his Horſe. 

Strength, my God, Fr ey: Ar _ 

My Fathers Gad, bath { 
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EXODUS XV. 


Patt. 2, 


"To him will Ia Manſion raiſe ; 


Tho Met choſt ftorttr Bll fe 


The Manſion of tliyHolinefs, 


There celebrate his glorious Praiſe. 

His Sword hath won Eternal fame ; 
And great Fehovah is his Name. 

Lo Pharaob's Chariots, his proud Hos 
Are.irbthe ſwallowing Billows loſt. 

God, inthe fathomitſs + Profo owl," 
Hath all his choice Commanders rl 
Down ſunk they, like a falling — 
By raging « Whit. Pits G&verthrown. 

Thy pow'rful _ _ T—_ wrought 


bas tuE boy, (s 
repens valling Mi { 
Thy Wrath thy Foes to Cinders turns, 
As Fire the Sun-der& Stubble burns. 
Blown by thy Noſtrils breath, the Flood 
In heaps, like ſolid _—_— ſtood. 
The SeasQivided Heart congeal'd; 

Her ſandy Bottom firſt reveald. 

Purſue, o'retake , th'Xgyptians cry'd 
Let us their wealthy $j divide ; 

Our Sword theſe F CEE deſtroy, 
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In mighty Seas they ſunk like Lead. 
What God rs like orr God! fo hight--—Þ 
So excellent in SanCtity ! 

Whoſe glorious Praiſe ſuch terror breeds! 
So wonderful in all thy Deeds ! 

Thy Hand out-ſtretcht; the cloſing Wi 
Of Waves gaye all his Hoſt one Tomb, | 
But us, who have thy'Mercy zry'd -'* 
In our Redemption, thou wilt guide : 
Guide by thy Power, till we poſſeſs 
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' Phe God of Truth, in whom) no falſhood dwells. 
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- Our Foes ſhall this with terrour hear; _- + | Pot. 3. 
; Sad Paleſtine grow pale with fear. 
Thoſe who the Edomites command, 
And Moabs Chiefs ſhall trembling ſtand. 
The Hearts of Canaan melt away. 
'Like Snow before the Suns bright Ray.: 
Horror ſhall ſeize on all; not one 
But ſtand like Statues cut in Stone :- , 
ntil thy People paſs; even thoſe, 
hom thou haſtranſom*d from their Foes. 
| Thou ſhalt condu&t, and plant them, where 
Thy fcuitful Hills their Shoulders rear ; 
By thy Eleftion dignifi'd ; 
Where thou for ever ſhalt abide. 
Ty Reign, eternal King, ſhall laſt, 
When Heaven and Earth in vaponrs waſt, 
While Pharaoh's Chariots and his Horſe 
'Twixt Walls of Seas their way inforce : 
Thy Hand reduc'd tWobedtent Waves, 
Which clos'd them in their rouling Graves : 
But-/-ael through the bottom ſand 
Securely palt, as on dry Land. 
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DEUTERONOMYT, XXXIIL 


F. End, O you Heayens, unto my voice an Ear: As the frft 
L And thou, O Earth, what I ſhall utter, hear, Pſalm. 
My. words ſhall fall like Dew, like April ſhowers 
On tender Herbs, and-new-diſcloſed blowers; 
While 1 the Goodneſs of our God proclaim : 
Ocelebrate his andiglorious Name! 
Our Rock,whole Worksare perfect. Juſtice leads, 
And equal Judgment walks the Way he treads. 
a vim unſtain'd Sincerity excels ; 


But 


+; 
a] 


60 


'DEUTERONOMT XXXI.L 


"_— 


Part. 2. 


Part. 3- 


- So he fuſtain'd, So led him ; He alone : "'V 


But you areall corrupt, perverſe; nor bear \ 
Thoſe Marks about you, which his Children wealthy 
O Fools! depriv'd of untelleftual Light! 
Do you your great Preſerver thus requite ? 
Your Father? He who made you ? did ſele& 
From all the World, and with his Beauty deck'{ 
Remember ; ask the Ancient: They will tell 
What in old times, and Ages fel: 
When the moſt High did diſtribute the Earth, 
With liberal hand, to all of humane birth :- 
When yet you were not, . He, according to | 
Your numerous Race, deſign'd a Seat for you, 
His People are his Portion : Facob is 
TWInheritance alone reſerv'd for His. 

He, when he wandred through a deſert land, 
And in a horrid Wilderneſs of ſand ; 
Condutted, taught him his high Myſteries ; 
And kept him as the Apples of his Eyes. 

As the old Eagle on her Aiery ſpreads 

Her foſtring Plumes ; renews their downy Beds, 
Feeds,trains them for the flight,ſubduestheir feagſh 
And on her ſoaring Wings her Eaglets bears: Shy 


No ſtranger-Gods to Iſrael then were known. hr 
Whom ſkea Horſe the towring Mountains borgflli;,. 
That thoſe rich fields might feaſt him with ther 
WithHoney the hard rocks fuply*d his want;(ſto., 
And pure Oil drilPd from Cl of Adamant ; 

Him with the Milk of Ewes, with Butter fed ; 
With fat of Lambs, and Rams in Baſhar bred ; ſh. 
With fleſh ofGoats, with Wheats pure ernels fil k 
Anddrank theBlood,which from the grape diſtill..., 
But 7eſurun grew fat ; kickt like a Horſe, | 
Full of high feeding, and untamed force : 
Forſook his God, who made, ſuſtain'd, adorn'd; 
And that ſtrong Rock of his Salvation _ o ; 
; Wi 
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—Miith barbarous Gods, and execrable Rites, 
' "W6ſcalouſic and Wrath at once excites. 
WDevils they profanely facrific'd ; 
. Wods made with hands, before their Maker priz'd: 
zods br from foreignNations;ſtrange & new: 
ods,which their Anceſtors nor fear'd, nor knew. 
ir Father, their firm Rock, remembred not; 
JHim, who had created them, forgot. 
tis having ſeen with burning Eyes,the Lord 

Daughters, and degenerate Sons, abhor'd : 

d, from theſe Rebels I will hide my face, 

| ſee the end of this unfaithful Race. 
I, te they with Gods, that are but Gods in Name, 

Soul with ſo great Jealouke inflame ; 

nd through their vanities my wrath incenſe ; 

by the like will puniſh their offence. 

err Glory to an unknown Nation grant, 
Ind in their room a fooliſh People plant. 
(fire is kindled in my wrath which ſhall Part. 4 
n in the depth of Hell devour them all : 
olluted Earth with her productions burn ; 
ad aiery Mountains into aſhes turn. 
Ine miſery another ſhall invite, : 
dall my Arrows in their boſoms light : 
amine ſhall eat them, hot Diſeaſes burn ; 
d all by violent deaths to Earth return. 
he teeth of ſalvage Beaſts their blood ſhall ſpill; 
nd Serpents with their fatal poyſon kill. 
The Sword without, and home-bred Terrors ſhall 
&your their lives. Their Youth untimely fall; 
etrothed Virgins, ſuch as ſtoop with Age, 

dd ſucking Babes, ſhall fink beneath my Rage. 
atter I would like Chaff by Tempefts blown, 
or ſhould their Memory to Man be known : 
4, [not withheld by their infulting Foe ; 
© Bl he ſhould triumph in their overthrow : 
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 DEUTERONOMT XXX 


Part. $- 


Part, 6. 


And boaſting fay; This our own hands have dong 
Our Swords,theGods which have their battelwhy 
A Nation which hath no Intelligence : - * -': - 78 
Uncapable of counſel ;- void of ſenſe. ba 
O that my Words could to their hearts deſcendy" 

To make them wiſe, and think of their laſt EndWar 
How would One man a Thouſand put to flight! Wu 
And Twoa Myriad overthrow in Fight ! Ft 
But that theirStrength hath ſold them-totheirFoegſc 
And left them naked to their deadly blows. | 1 
For,though ourEnemies ſhould judge,their Powery 
Are faint to His; their Rock no Rock to ours: 
Their Vine of Sodom, of Gomorrha's Fields; 
Which Grapes of Gall, and bitter cluſters yields 
Poiſon of Dragons is their deadly Wine; 

To which cold Aſps their drowlie venom join, 
Is not all this unto my Sight reveaPd ? 

Laid up in ſtore ? and with my Signet ſeal'd ! 

To me belongs Revenge and Recompence : 
Which1 will a the time decreed diſpenſe. 

The Day is near which their deſtruction brings ; 
And Puniſhment now flies with ſpeedy Wings. 
God will his People judge; at length relent ; 
And of his Servants miferies repent : 

Then when they are of all their power bereft, 
No ſtrength, no hope of humane ſuccour left. 
And fay, Where are the Gods of your defence, 
Thoſe Rocks of your preſuming confidence z 
Whoſe flaming Altars you ſo often fed 

With fat. of Beeves, and Wine profuſely ſhed ? 
Now let them from their crowned Banquets riſe, 
And ſhield you from your furious Enemies, ' 
Behold ! Iam your God ; I, only I, 
Aſſiſted by no toreign Deity. 

I kill, revive; Iwound and heal; no band 
Or power of Mortals can my ſtrength — | 
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" ie Heavens, I maile, my arms extend; | 
Saunce,: 1 ever was;.and have no end. 
Met 1 my glittering Sword if I advance 
rhand in Judgment ; woes paſt utterance, 


? Fs 


1, dd vengeance, equal to their merits, ſhall 
14.-Shen my Foes, and thaſe who hate me, fall. 
1 Wchangry Sword ſhall cat their fleſh, like Food, «+: * 7 


Shthicſty Arrows ſhall be drunk with blood : 
 MCaptives ſlain, and for the blood they ſpilt, 
jll with horror recompence their guilt. 
wiſer Nations, with his People joy ; 
he will all their Enemies deſtroy : 

ants vindicate from their proud Foe ; 
dg to their Land, and them, his Mercy ſhow. 
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FUDGES V. 


'v UR great Preſerver celebrate : 4s the 8. 
He who reveng'd our wrongs of late z Pſaln. 
When you, 'his Sons, in 1-aels Aid: 
Of life-ſo brave a Tender made. 
You Princes, with attention hear ; 
= who awful Scepters bear ; 
e I in ſacred Numbers ſing 
The Praiſe of our eternal King. 
; IWhen he through Sejr his Army led, 
In Edoms fields his Enfigns ſpread ; 
Earth ſhook, the Heavens 1n drops deſcend ; 
And Clouds in tears their ſubſtance ſpend. 
Before his Face the Mountains melt ; 
Old Sas unknown fervor felt. 
When Iſrael Sanyars Rule _— , 
And 7ael, that Virayo, ſway'd; 
' She bold of heart, He = in War ; 
: Yet to the fearful Traveller 
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Part. 3- 


A one Cnr to 
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The Land unculti 

Whenl aroſe, I Deborah, 

A Mother to my Countrey grew ; 

At once their Foes, and mdf fubdue. 
When to themſelves new Gods they ch 
Then were their Walls belieg'd by Foes. 
Did One of Forty Thouſand wear 

A Coatof Steel? or ſhook a Spear ? 
You, who with ſuch alacrity 

Led to the Battel; O how 1 

Aﬀect your Valour ! with me raiſe 
Your voices; Sing Fehovahs Praiſe, 
Sing You who on white Aſſes ride, 
And Juſtice equally divide: 

You, who thoſe Ways ſo fear'd of late, 
Where now no Thieves aſlaflinate : 

You lately from your Fountains bar'd, 


Where you their clattering _ heard; 


There, with united joy recor 

The righteous Judgments of the Lord, 
You who your Cities repoſleſs, 

Who reap in peace, his Praiſe profeſs, 
Ariſe, O Deborah, ariſe ; 

In Heavenly Hymns expreſs thy Joys. 
Ariſe, O Barak; Thou the Fame 

And Offſpring of Abinoam ; 

Of Iſrael the renowned Head, 
Captivity-now captive lead. 

Nor ſhall the noble Memory 

Of our ſtrong Aids in ſilence die : 

The Quiver-bearing Ephramite 
Marcht from his Mountain to the Fight : 
Thoſe who on Amalek confine, 

The ſmall Remains of Benjamin : 
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Wiſe Zebulun with Letters drew : 
The valiant Chiefs of -ſachar, 
With Deborah, Troopt to this War ; 


8 Who down into the Valley tread 


The way which noble Barak led. 
But Rewben from the reſt disjoin'd 
By Hills and Floods, was ſo in mind. 
Did"ſt thou theſe glorious Wars refuſe, 
To hear the bleating of the Ewes ? 
O great in Council ! O how wife ! 
hat couldſt both Faith and Fame deſpiſe. 
iead, of thundring Drums afraid, 
r ſlothful, beyond Fordar ſtaid. 
Dan his {wift-ſailing Ships affefts, 
And publick Liberty neglects : 
While efſbur on his Chffs reſides, 
And fortifies againſt the Tides. 
But Zebulun, and Nepthali, 
Who never would from danger flie, 
Were ready, for the publick good, 
On Tabors top to ſhed their blood. 
Then Kings, Kings of the Canaaniter, Part 4+ 
On Taanach Plains addreſt their Fights ; 
Where ſwift « Hegiddo's Waters ran : 
Yet neither Spoil nor Trophee wan. 
The Heavens ”gainſt Sera fought ; The Stars 
Mov'd in Battalia to thoſe Wars : 
By ancient Kzſhon ſwept from thence ; 
Whoſe Torrent falling Clouds incenſe. 
Thou, O my joyful Soul, at length 
Haſt trod to Dirt their puiſſant Strength. 
Their wounded Horſe with flying haſte 
Fall head-long, and their Riders call. 
Thus ſpake an Angel ; Curſed be 
Thou Xerox, all who dwell in thee ; 
Ee That 
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Part $. 


That baſely would'ſt no aid afford, 
In that great, Battel to the Lord, 
Cineian Hebers Wie, thou beſt 
Of Women, be thou ever bleſt ; 
Bleſt above all : Let all that dwell 
In Tents, thy Act, O 7ael, tell. 

She brought him, Milk, above his wiſh 
And Butter ina Princely Diſh, 

A Hammer, and a Nall ſhe took, 

This into S:ſera's Temples ſtrook. 

He fell, fell down, down to the Floor ; 
Lay where he fell, batir'd in lis Gore ; 
Lay groveling at her fect: and there 
His wretched Soul figh'd into Air, 

His Mother at her Window ſtaid, 

And thruſting out her ſhoulders faid ; 
Why are his Chariots Wheels fo flow ! 
Nor yet my Son in Triumph fhow ! 
When her wiſe Ladies [tanding by, 
(Yea ſhe her ſelf ) made this reply ; 


Have not their Swords now won the Day ? 
' Have they not ſhar'd the wealthy Prey ? 
. Now every Souldiec for his pains 


An Hebrew Dame or Virgin gains : 

While Sera, choling, lays alide 

Rich Robes, in various Colours dy'd ; 

Rich Robes with curieus Needles wrought 
On either ſide, from Phryzia brought : 

The Thread ſpun from tie Silk-Worms Womb, 
Such as a Congnerer become, 

Great God! $So periſh ali thy Foes; 
Loveſucias love thee: O let thoſe 

Shine like the Sun, when he diſplays 

tir Orient tus increaling Rays. 
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1 SAMUEL II. 


OD hath rais'd my head on high : As the 29. 


O my Heart, inlarge thy joy ! Pſalm. 


.. God hath now my Tongue unti'd, 


Toretort their ſcorn, and pride. 

In thy Grace I-will rejoice ; 

Praiſe thee, while I have a voice. 
Who ſo holy as our Lord ! 

Who but he to be ador'd ! 

Who ſuch Wonders can effect ! 
Who ſo ſtrongly can protect ! 

Be no longer arrogant, 

Nor in Folly proudly vaunt : 

God our ſecret thoughts diſplays 
All our works his Ballance weighs, 
Giants Bowes his Forces break ; 

He with ſtrength inveſts the Weak. 
Who were full, now ſerve for bread ; - 
Thoſe who ſerv'd, infranchiſed. 
Barren Wombs with Children flow 
Fruitful Mothers child!efs grow. 
God frail Man of life deprives; Part 2. 
Thoſe who ſleepin Death, revives: 
Leads us to our ſilent Tombs ; 
Brings us from thoſe horrid Rooms : 
Riches ſends; ſends Poverty : 


' Caſteth down, and lifts on high. 


He from the deſpiſed Dull, 

From the Dunghil takes the Juſt; 

To the height of Honour brings; 

Plants them in the Thrones of Kings. 

God, Earths mighty Pillars made; 

He the World upon them laid. 

Ee 2 He 


IL SAMUEL TI. 
He his Servants feet will guide : 
Wicked Souls, who ſwell with Pride, 
Will in endleſs Darkneſs chain ; 
Since all humane ſtrength is vain. 


He ſhall =_ his Enemies ; 
Blaſt with Lightning from the Skies : 


Judge the habitable Earth, 

All of high and humble birth : 

Shall with ſtrength his King renown, 
And his Chriſt with Glory crown. 


IL. SAMUEL I. 


As the 39. | ho Y Beauty, 1ſ-ael, is fled, 
Pſalms Sunk to the Dead. 
How are the Valiant fan ! the Slain 
Thy Mountains ſtain. 
O letit not in Garth be known, 
Nor'in the ſtreets of eAſcalor * 


Leſt that ſad Story ſhould excite 
Their dire delight : 
Leſt in the Torrent of our woe 
Their pleaſure flow : 
Leſt their triumphant Daughters ring 
Their Cymbals, and curs'd Pears ſing. 


You Hills of Gzuboa, never may 
You —_ Pay ; 
No Morning Dew, nor fruitful ſhowers 
Cloth you with Flowers : 
Saul, and his Arms there made a Spoil; 
As.if untoucht with ſacred Oll. 


TW. SAMOEL TI. 


ie Bow of noble Jonathan 
Great Battails wan: 
fs Arrows on the Mighty fed, 
With Slaughter red. 
never rais'd his Arm in vain ; 
His Sword ſtill glutted with the Slain, 


How lovely! O how pleaſant! when 
They liv'd with Men ! 
jan Eagles ſwifter ; ſtronger far 
Than Lions are : 
hom love in life ſo ſtrongly ty'd, 
The ſtroke of Death could not divide. 


kad 1/raels Daughters, weep for Saul ; 
Lament his fall : 

Who fed you with the Earths increaſe, 
And crown'd with Peace : 

With Robes of Tyrian Purple deckt, 

And Gems, which ſparkling light refle&. 


How are thy Worthies by the Sword 
Of War devour'd ! 
) Jonathan, the better part 
Of my torn Heart! 
The ſalvage Rocks have drunk thy blood : 
y Brother ! O how kind ! how good ! 


ly love was great; O never more 
To Man, Man bore ! 
No Woman, when moſt paſſionate, 
Loy'd at that rate! 
How are the Mighty faln in fight ! 
TheShey, and their Glory ſet in Night! 


Ee 3 
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2 SAMUEL VII 


M:* Lord, my God, O'whoam 1! 
Or what is my poor Family, 
That thou ſhould*ſt crown, 
With Power renown, 
And raiſe my Throne on high ! 


As this were little; in my place 
Haſt promis'd to confirm my Race. 
Do men, O Lord, 
To men afford 
Such, ſuch tranſcendent Grace ! 


Not to be hop'd for, nor defir'd ; 
Not to be utter'd, but admir'd : 
My Thoughts to me, 
Than they to thee, 
Leſs known, when moſt retir*d. 


Theſe great things did*ſt Thou, fo fulfil 
Thy Word and never-changing Will. 
Into my Sight 
This knowing Light, 
Thy Wiſdoms Beams, diftil. 


In Goodneſs, as in Power compleat : 
No God but thee: Owho.fo great! 
All this of old 
Our Fathers told; 
And often did repeat, 


Vbat 
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Il. $4 MVEL VII. 


What Nation breaths, who can or dare 
+ With thee, O If-ael, compare? 


For whom alone 
God left his Throne, 
As his peculiar Care. 


To amplifie his Name; to do 
Such great, ſuch fearful things for you : 
Such Wonders wrought ; 
From egypt brought z 
From men, from gods witlidrew. 


Eſtabliſht by divine Decree ; 
That thou might'ſt be our God, and we 
For evermore 
Thy Name adore ; 
As conſecrate to Thee. 


Now, Lord,effe&t what thou haſt ſaid 
The Promiſe to thy Servant made. 
Confirm by Deed, 
What to his Seed 
Thy Word long ſince diſplaid. 


Great God, O be thou magnift'd ! 
Whoſe Hands the ſtrife of War decide : 
Let Davids Race, 


Before thy Face Y 


For ever fixt abide. 


Thou ſaidſt (who 1f-ae! doſtprotet) 
I will my Servants Houſe erect. 
My Thoughts indu'd 
With gratitude 
Theſe Prayers to Thee direct. 
Ee 4 


Part & 


Thou 


As tht 9. 
Pſalm. 
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Thou Lord, in Goodneſs infinite ! 
Whoſe Word and Truth like Twins unite. 
Thy Promiſe hath 
Confirm'd my Faith, 
And hIPd me with delight. + 


Be then my Houſe for ever bleſt ; 
Of thy dear Preſence ſtill poſleſt. 
© - Thus haſt thou faid ; 
This Promiſe made : 

O with thy Grace inveſt! 


;ES AT 'V: 
N OW 1, to my Beloved, will 
A Song of my Beloved ing ; 
He hath a Vineyard ona Hill, 
Which all the Year enjoy'd the Spring. 
This he incloſed with a Mound, 
Pickt up the Stones which ſcatter'd lay : 
With generous Vines plants the rich Ground 
Dig'd, pruir'd, and weeded eyery day. 
To preſs the Cluſters made a Frame, 
Plac'd inanew erected Tower: 
But whey th'expected Vintage came, | 
For good, the Grapes prov'd wild and ſowr, 
You who on TudiSile reſide, | 
Who Citizens of Salem be, ' | 
Do youthe Controverſe decide, je 
Betweenny Vineyard judge, and me, 
Though partial Judge. Could I have more 
To my ungrateful Vineyard done ? 
Yet ſuch unpleaſant Cluſters bore, 
Unworthy.of the ſoil; or Syn, + 


Thea 


- ES AT- XXVI. 


ſhen know ; This Vineyard, late my Joy, 
Manured with {uch diligence ; 
Wild Bores, and Foxes ſhall deſtroy, 
When I haye trampled down her Fence. 
Then ſhall ſhe unregarded lie, 
Undig'd, unpruin'd, with Brambles ſpread : 
p gentle Clouds ſhall on her dry 
And thirſty Womb their moiſture ſhed. 
That ancient Houſe of 1f-ae!, 
The great Fehovahs Vineyard is : 
They who on Z«dah's Mountains dwell, 
' Thoſe choice, and pleaſant Plants of his : 
rom whom he Juſtice did expect, 
But Rapine, and Oppreſlion found : 
jought they ſweet Concord would affect ; 
When all with Strife, and Cries abound. 


ES AY XXVI, 
3 UR Sor ſtrongly is ſecur'd, As the 25 
Which God himſelf hath fortifi'd ; Pſalm. 


High Bulwarks rais'd on every ſide, 
ind with immortal Walls immur'd : 

Her Gates at their approach diſplay, 

Who Juſtice love, and Truth obey. 


7, Who fix on him their confidence, 
| He will in conſtant Peace preſerve. 
'O then with Faith Fehovah ſerve; 
four ſtrong andever ſure Defence : | 
Who hurls the Mighty from their Thrones, 
And Cities turnsto Heaps of ſtones. 


Their 


ES AT XXVI. 


Their Structures levels with the Floor, 
Which Sepulchres of Duſt inclofe : 
Trod underneath the Feet of thoſe, 

That were of late Deſpis'd and Poor, 
Strait is the Way the Righteous tread ; 
By Thee at once inform'd and led. 


For we thy Judgments, Lord, expect, 
And only on thy Grace rely : 
To thy great Name and Memory 
Th Aﬀections of our Souls erect, 
My Soul purſues thee in the Night, 
And when the Morn diſplays her Light, 


Didſt thou thy Judgments exerciſe, 
Then Mortals ſhould the Truth diſcern: 
And yet the Wicked would not learn ; 
But thy extended Grace deſpiſe : 
Among the Juſt to Injuſtice ſold ; 
Nor will thy Majeſty behold. 


Shouldſt thon advance thine Arm on High, 
Though wilful-blind, yet ſhould they view 
The Shame and Vengeance which purſue 

All thoſe, who thy dear Saints envy : 

Thoſe — Flames, which burn 
Thy Foes, ſhall them to Cinders turn.. 


Thou our eternal peace haſt wrought, 
And in our works, thy Wonders ſhown. 
Though other Lords, beſides our own, 
Had us to their ſubjeftion brought ; 
Yet, through thy only Goodneſs, we 
Remembred both thy Name and Thee. 


ESJT XXVL 


rad are they, never more to riſe 
From thoſe dark Caves of endleſs Night; 
Nor ever ſhall the chearful Light | 
eviſit with their cloſed Eyes. 
Thy Vengeance hath-expel'd their Breath, 
And clos'd their Memovies in Death. 


hou, Thou haſt given us wounds on wounds 


In puniſhing thy Glory ſhown : 

Far from thy chearful Preſence thrown 
ren to the Worlds extreameſt bounds : 

Amidſt our ſtripes, and ſighings, we 

Addreſt our zealous Prayers to Thee. 


Ws Women groaning with their Load, 
The time of their Delivery near, 
Anticipating pain with fear, 

geek in their Pangsz So we to God : 

$0 ſuffer*d, when in thy Diſgrace ; 

$0 cry*d out, when thou hid thy Face. 


r we, with Sorrow's burthen fraught, 
Pain, and anxiety of Mind, 

Brought only forth an empty Wind ; 
r our defir*d Delivery wrought. 

We neither could repulſe our Foes, 
Nor givea period to our Woes. 


te Lord thus to his People ſpake ; 
'Thy Dead ſhall live ; thofe who remain 
In peaceful Graves, ſhall riſe again. 
| fou who ſleep in Daſt, awake ; 
ow ſing: on you my Plants I'le ſhed 
My Dew ; the Graves ſhall caſt their Dead. 


Go, 


Part 3+ 
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Go, hide thee in thy inward Rooms 
A little, till my Wrath paſs by : 

TheLord from Heaven in Thunder comes: + 
The Earth then ſhall your Blood reveal, * 
Nor longer ſhall the Slain conceal. | 


. ES AY XXXVII, 


As the 39. TP the ſubſtration of my years, 
Pſalm I ſaid with Tears; 
Ah ! now I to the Shades below 
Muſt naked go; 
Cut off by Death before my Time 
And like a Flower cropt m my Prime, 


Lord in thy Temple I no more 
Shall Thee adore : 

No longer with Mankind converſe, 
In my cold Herſe. 

My Age is paſt ere it be ſpent ; 

Removed like aShepheards Tent. 


My frail Life, like a Weavers thred, 
My Sins have ſhred : 
My vital powers Diſeaſes waſte 
With greedy baſte: 
Even from the Evening to the Day 
I languiſn, and conſume away. 


_——_ 
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- Kid when the Morning Watch is paſt, 
. Think that my laſt. 
hou like a Lion break'ſt my bones, 
Nor hear*ſt my groans : 
© Sen from the Dawning to the Night, 
*  Wath waits tocloſe my failing Sight. 


tus Swallow-like, like to a Crane, 
My Woes complain : 
jurn like a Turtle-Dove, but late 
Rob'd of his Mate. 
y dim eyes to Thee erect : 
he Weak O ſtrengthen, and protect ! 


at praiſe can reach thy Clemency, 
O thou Moſt High ! 

7 Words are ever crown'd with Deeds : 
Joy Gnet ſucceeds. 


bitter pangs at length are paſt; 
nd long my peaceful days ſhall laſt. 


lively vigour doſt reſtore, 
Increaſt with more : 
| Years prolong'd, now flouriſhing 
| In their new Spring : 
"Won haſt with Joy dry'd up my Tears; 
d with my Grief exiPd my Fears. 


ly Love hath drawn me from the Pit, 
Where Horrors ſit : 
[Soul-infeCting Sins thou haſt 
Behind Thee caſt. 
te Grave cannot thy Praiſe relate; 
rf Death thy Goodneſs celebrate. 


 JON4aul." 


Can they expect thy Mercy, whom 
. ColdEarth Intomb? 
The Living muſt thy Truth diſplay; 
-As I this Day. 
This Fathers to their Sons ſhall tell, 
While Souls in humane Bodies dwell. 


The Lord as ready was to ſave, 
As I tocrave : 
I therefore to the warbling ſtring ' 
His Praiſe will ſing: 
And in his Houſe, till my laſt Day, 
My grateful Vows devoutly pay. 


FON AH I. 


EF Thee my captiv'd Soul did call; 
Thou, who art preſent every where, 
From the dark Entrails of the Whale, 

Didſt thy intombed Servant hear, 
Thy Hand into the Surges threw, 

The Seas black arms forthwith unfold ; 
Down to the horrid Bottom drew, 

And all her Waves upon me rould. 
Then ſaid my Soul; For ever 1 

Am baniſht from thy glorious ſight : 
And yet thy Temple with the Eye 

Of Faith review'd, in that blind Night. 
The Floods my Soul involy'd below 

The ſwallowing Deeps beſieg*d me round : 
And Weeds, which in the bottom grow, 

My Head with Funeral D-effes bound. 
I to the roots of Mountains div*d, 


Whom bars of broken Rocks reſtrain : q 
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tirom that Tomb of death reviy'd, 
And rais'd to ſee the Sun again. 
when my Soul began to faint, 
My Vows and Prayers to thee prefer's : 
eLord my paſſionate complaint, 
Even from his holy Temple heard. 
ſe who affect falle vanities, 
The Mercy of their God betray : 
I my Thanks will ſacrifice, 
And Vows to my Redeemer pay. 
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ReatGod,with terror I have heard thy Doom, 4s the 72 
The fearful puniſhments thatare to come ; F/4m- 
tin the midſt of thoſe devouring Years, 
n when thy Vengeance ſhall exceed our Fears, 
[Work in us revive; conhrm our Faith, 


{ſtill remember Mercy in thy Wrath. 

| came from Theman, and the Holy-one 

n Parans Mountain, where his Glory ſhone : 

uch fiPd the Heav*ns themſelves with brighter 
all theEarthrepleniſht with his Praiſe. (Rays; 

Brightneſs as the Suns: his Fingers Streams 

Liekt project ; his Power hid in thoſe Beams. 

ouring Peſtilence before him flew, 

| waſting Flames his dreadful Steps purſue. 

n fixt his Feet, and meaſur'd with his Eyes 
Earths Extent : pale Fears her Sons ſurpriſe, 
ancient Mountains ſhrunk ; eternal Hills 
pt to their Baſes; All Amazement fills. 
Glory and his Terror he diſplays, 

us unknown and everlaſting Ways. 

mw tlvafflicted Tents of Cuſhar quake, 


Ll £4idians Cortines in that Tempelt ſhake. 
When. 
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Part 3. 


Part 2. 


When thou, O Lord, the Rivers didſt divide; 
And on the Chariots of Salvation ride, 
Through the congeſted Billows of the Seas : 
Was it beeauſe thou waſt diſpleas'd with theſe? 
According to thy Oath thou drew'ſt thy Sword - uf. 
Thy Oath ſworn to our Tribes;thy conſtantWord, 
FromclovenRocks newTorrents took their flight, 
Andairy Mountains trembled at thy fight : 

The over-flowing Streams inforce their Ways; 
The Deeps to Thee their Hands and Voices raiſe; 
The Sun and Moon obedient to Command, \ 


Till then in reſtleſs Motion, made a Stand. 

Thy Dartsand flaming Arrows, {wift as Sight; M 
Confound thy Foes, but give thy People Light. In? 
He, in hisFury, marched through the Land ; Tr 
And cruſht the Heathen with a vengeful Hand. Un 
Tt'Anointed, with thy Sword, their Leaders ſlew; ; 
The Joints diſclos'd, where Heads of Princes grew, Th 
With thy transfixing Spear their Subjects ſtrake: F 74 
Who like a black and dreadful Tempeſt brake Hic 
Upon our Front, with purpoſe to devour, His 
And triumph over our deſpiſed Power. 
HethroughtheroaringFloods his People guides: JF 1x. 
Through yielding Scas on fiery Horſes rides. Th 
When I thy Threatnings heard, my entrails ſhook; NF 54, 
And my unnerved knees each other ſtrook. 
My lips with panting ſwell, my cheeks grow wat; Þ + 
Throngh all my bones a ſwift Conſumption ran. Th 


O where may Irepoſe in that ſad Day, | - 

When armed Troops upon my Country prey ! M: 
Although the Fig-trce ſhall no bloſſoms bear ; 7 X 
Nor Vinzs with their pure blood the penſive chear: © 


Although the Ohve no requital yield 

Nor Corn apparel the deſerted Field : 

Though then our Flocks be raviſht from the Fold, 

And though our Stalls no well-fed Oxen hold 
et 
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pe r——— 
Yet will not I deſpair, but chearfully 
, and in thy known Salvation joy. 
for thou my Strength and my Protection art : 
My feet, more nimble than the flying Hart, 
Mend the Hills; wherel, with holy fire, 
W (70 ſing thy Praiſes to my ſolemn Lyre. 


LUKE I. 


Y raviſht Soul cxtols his Name, As the 8. 
Who rules the Worlds admired Frame : Pſalm. 
My Spirit, with exalted Voice, 
In God my Saviour ſhall rejoice: 
Who hath his glorious Beams diſplaid, 
Upon a poor and humble Maid. 
+ | Meall ſucceeding Ages ſhall 
* | The bleſſed Virgin-Mother call. 
* | The Great, great things for me hath wrovght; 
His SanCtity paſt humane thought. 
His Mercy ſtill reflects on thoſe 
Who in his Truth their Truſt repoſe. 
He with his Arm hath Wonders ſhown : 
| TheProud in their own pride ore-thrown; 
2 | The Mighty from their Thrones dejetts : 
. | The Lowly from the duſt erects. 
' } The Hungry are his welcome Gnelts ; 
The Rich excluded from his Feaſts. 
He mindful of his Promiſe, hath 
Maintain'd, and crowned 1ſraels Faith : 
To Abraham promis'd, and decreed 
For ever to his holy Seed. 


LUKE I. 


As the 46. 
Pſalm. 
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Proiſe the Lord, his Wonders tell, 
Whoſe Mercy ſhines in J1ſ-ael ; 
At length redeem'd from Sin and Hell. 


The Crown of our Salvation, 
Deriv'd from Davids Royal Throne, 
He now hath to his People ſhown. 


This to his Prophets did unfold ; 
By all ſucceſſively foretold, 
Unril the infant World grew old. 


That he our wrongs would vindicate, 
Save from our foes inveterate hate, 
And raiſe our long depreſt eſtate. 


Toratihe his ancient Dced, 
His promis'd Grace, by Oath decreed, 
To Abraham, and his fairhful Seed. 


'That we might our Preſerver praiſe, 
Walk purely in his perfect ways, 
And fearleſs ſerve him all our days. 


His path thou ſhalt prepgre, ſweet Child, 
And run before the Undefil'd ; 
The Prophet of th* Almighty (tiFd. 


Our knowledge to inform, from whence 
Salvation ſprings: from penitence, 
And pardon of each foul offence. 


Through 
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Through mercy, O how infinite ! 
Of our great God, who clears our ſight, 
And from the Orient ſheds his Light. 


Alcading Star t* enlighten thoſe, 
Whom Night, and ſhades of Death incloſe; 
Which that high Tract to glory ſhows, 


LUKE Il. 


Thou who art inthron'd on high, As the 34- 
4 In peace now let thy Servant die, Pſalm. 
Whoſe hope on thee relies : 
For thou, whoſe words and deeds are one, 
At length haſt thy Salvation ſhown 
To theſe my raviſht Eyes. 


By thee, before thy Hands diſplai'd 
The Heavens, and Earths Foundation laid, 
Unto the World decree'd , 
ALamp to give the Gentiles Light ; 
A Glory, O how infinite ! 
To Iſracls faithful Seed. 


Gloria Deo mn excelſis. 


Deo Opt. Max. 


Thou who All-things haſt of Nothing made, 
[Whoſe Hand theradiantFirmament difplaid, 


With ſuch an undiſcerned ſwiftneſs hurPd 
About the ſtedfaſt Centre of the World : 
Againſt whoſe rapid courſe the reſtleſs Sun, 

d wandring Flames in varied Motions run ; 

WhichHeat,Light,Life infuſe; Time,Night,& Day 
Diſtinguiſh z in our Human Bodies ſway : 
That hungſt the ſolid Earth in fleeting Air, (pair. 
Vein'd with clear Springs, which ambient Seas re- 
InClouds the Mountains wrap their hoary Heads; 
Luxurious Vallics cloth'd with flowry Mcads : 


HerTrees yicldFruit and Shade;with liberalBreaſts + 


All Creatures She (their common Mother) fealts. 
Then Man thy Image mad"ſt; in Dignity, 
InKnowledge, and in Beauty, like to Thee : 
Plac'd in a Heaven on Farth : without his toil 

The ever-flouriſhing and fruitful Soil 

Unpurchas'd Food produc'd : all Creatures were 
His Subjects, ſerving more for Love than Fear. 

He knew no Lord, but Thee. But when he fell 
from his Obcdience, all at once rebel, 

And in his Ruine exerciſe their Might : 
Concurring Elements againſt him hight : 

Troops of unknown Diſeaſes; Sorrow, Age, 

And Death, aflail him with ſucceſſive rage. 

Hell let forth all her Furies : none ſo great, 

As Man to Man. Ambition,Pride,Deceit, (reign'd: 
Wrong arm'd with Power, Luſt, Rapine,Slaughter 
And flatter'd Vice the name of Vertue gain'd. 
Then Hills beneath the ſwelling Waters ſtood ; 
And all the Globe of Earth was but one Flood : 
Yet 


on 
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Yet could not clenſe theirGuilt:the followingrace 

Worſe tran theirFathers,and theirSons more baſe. 

Thcir God-like Beauty loſt; Sins wretched Thrall: 

No ſpark of their Divine Original 

Left unextinguiſht: All inveloped 

With Darkneſs; in their bold Tranſgreſſions dead, 

When thou didſt from the Eaſt a Light diſplay, 

Which rendred to the World a clearer Day : 

WholePreceptsfromHelsjaws our ſteps withdray; 

And whole Example was a living Law : 

Who purg'd us with his Blood; the Way prepar' 

ToHeaven,& thoſe long-chain'd-upDoors unbarl, 

How infinite thy Mercy! which exceeds 

The World thou mad'lt, as well as our Miſdeeds! 

Which greater Revecrence than thy Juſtice wins, 

And ſtill augments thy Honour by our Sins, 

O who hath taſted of thy Clemency 

In greater mcalure, or more oft thanT! 

My gratcful Verſe thy Goodneſs ſhall diſplay. 

O Thou wno went'ſt along in all my way; 

To where the Morning with perfumed Wings 

From the high Mountains of Paxchea ſprings: 

To that New-found-out World,where ſoberNight 

Takes from th Antipodes her filent flight.z 

To thoſe dark Seas where horrid Winter reigns, 

And binds the ſtubborn Floods in Icy Chains : 

To Libyan Waſts,whoſeThirſt no ſhowres aſlwagy, 

And where iwoln Nius cools the Lions rage. 

Thy Wonders in the Deep have I beheld ; 

Yet all by thoſe on Zudah's Hills exceld © 

There wiere the Virgins Son his Doctrine taught, 

His Miracles, and our Redemption wrought; 

Where I by Thee inſpir'd his Praiſes ſung ; 

And on his Sepulchre my Offering hung. 

Which way fo e*reI turn my Fage, or Feet, 

| ſee thy Glory, and thy Mercy meet. - 
Lal 
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Met on the Thracian Shoars ; when in the ſtrife 
Of frantick Simoans thou preſerv'dſt my Life. 
when Arabian Thieves be-laid us round, 

And when by all abandon'd, Thee l found. 

That falſe $;donian Wolf, whoſe craft put on 
ASheep ſoft Fleece, and me Bellerophoz 

ToRuin by his cruel Letter ſent, 

Thou didſt by rhy proteCting Hand prevent. 

Thou fav'dſt me from the bloody Maſſacres _ 
Of faithleſs Indians, from their treacherous Wars; 
from raging Feavers, from the ſultry breath 

Of tainted Air; which cloy'd the jaws of Death. 
Preſerv'd from ſwallowing Seas 3 when towring 
Waves 


Mixt with theClouds,& opened their deepGraves.. 


from barbarous Pirats ranſom'd : by thoſe taught, 
Fucceſsfully with $a{zar Moors we fought. 


Then brought'ſt me Home in ſafety;that thisEarth 


Might bury me, which fed me from my Birth* 
Blelt with a healthful Age; a quiet Mind, 
Content with little ; to this Work defign'd : 
Which I at length have finiſht by thy Aid ; 
And now my Vows haveat thy Altar paid. 


fam tetigt Portum, V alete. 


FINIS. 
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